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The Marchioneſs DE 8 Ev 16 NE to 1 
| DE GRIGNAN, - 


The Rocks, Sunday, 12 Jul, 1676, | 
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KN Have: received but one 
Letter from you, my dear, this time, which makes 
me a little angry; I-uſed generally to have two: It 
is dangerous to'uſe one's ſelf to ſuch d: ar and ten- 
der cares as yours, there is no being eaſy without 
Vox. II. B FF them. 
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2 LETTERS OF THE ö 
them. If your brothers- in- law come to you this 
ſummer, they will be good company for you. The 
. Coadjutor has been a little out of order, but is now 
perfectly recovered ; he is incredibly lazy, and is 
the more to blame, as he can write extremely well 
when he ſets about it. He has a great regard for 
you, and propoſes ſeeing you about the middle of 
Auguſt; he cannot before. He proteſts, but I be- 
lieve it is falſe, that he has no branch to reſt upon, 
otherwiſe he would write more frequently; and that 
it makes his eyes ſore. This is all I know about 
Seigneur Corbeau : But only think how odd it is of 
me, to tell you all this, when I don't know 

' myſelf how I ſtand with him. If you ſhould hap- 
en to know any thing of the matter, I wiſh you 
would inform me. I reflect every hour of the day upon 
the times when I uſed to ſee you always about me, 
and am perpetually.regretting the loſs of thoſe happy 
moments : not that I can reproach my heart with ha- 
ving been inſenſible of the pleaſure of your company; 
for I ſolemnly proteſt to you, I never looked on you 
with that indifference or coolneſs that grows upon 
long acquaintance : No, I cannot reproach myſelf 
with that; what I regret is, that I did not ſee you 
ſo conftantly as I could now wiſh J had; but 
ſuffered cruel buſineſs to tear me from you; It 
would be a fine thing to fill my letters with what 
fills my heart: Alas! as you ſay, we ſhould glide 
over ſome thoughts, and not ſeem to regard them. 
Here then I reſt ; and con jure you, if I am the leaſt 
dear to you, to be particularly cateſul of your 
-health : Amuſe yourſelf, do not ſtudy too much, 
carry ycurſelf ſafely thro” your pregnancy; and after 
that, if M. de Gtignan really loves you, and is 
not reſolved to kill you outright, I know what he 
will do, or rather what he will not do. Have you 
| 5 | 1 cruelty 
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eruelty enough not to finiſh Tacitus? Can you leave 
-Germanicus in the midſt of his conqueſts? If you 
really intend to ſerve him ſo ſcurvy a trick, let me 
know whereabouts you leave off, and J will finiſh. 
for you, which iz all I can do to ſerve you at preſent. 
We have gone thro' Taſſo, and with a great deal 
of pleaſure; we found beauties in him, that are un- 
known to thoſe who are only half- read. We have 
begun our morality®, it is of much the ſame nature 


as Paſcal's. Talking of Paſcal, I bave taken into . 


my head to admire thoſe gentlemen, the poſtilions, 
who are inceſſantly carrying our Letters backwards 
and forward, There is not a day. in the weeky eK 
but they bring one either to you or me; there is 
one every day, and every hour of the day, upon the 
road. Honeſt Jads! how obliging it is of them! 
What a charming invention is the poſt, and what 
a happy effect of providence is the defire of gain! 
I am ſometimes thinking to write to them, to ſhew 
my gratitude; and I believe I ſhould have done it 
before, had I not remembered that chapter in Paſ- 
cal, and been afraid that they might perhaps have 
taken it in their heads to thank me for wiiting to 
them, as I thanked them for carrying my Letters. 
Here is a fine digreſſion for you! But to return to 
our reading: It was without the leaſt prejudice for 
Cleopatra, that I laid a wager I would read i. thro's 
you know how I maintain my wagers. I oſten- 
times wonder how I came to be fond of ſuch ridi- 
culous ſtuff. You may perhaps remember enough 
of me to know how much a bad ſtyle diſpleaſes 

me, that I have ſome taſte for a good one, and that 
no one is more ſenſible to the charms of elo- 


quence. I well know, how wretched La Cal- 


prenedre's ſtyle is in many places, on account of its 
=; * M. Nicoll's Moral Eſſays, ; | 


ys: | long- 


ö 
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F - Hong-winded periods, and bad choice of words. 1 

Wrote a Letter to your brother in that ſtyle the 

| other day, which was pleaſant enough, However, 
tho' I find ſuch glaring faults in Calprenedre, tho? 

| I know how deteſtable that way of writing is, yet 

| Tcan'tleave it. The beauty of the ſentiments, the 


violence of the paſſions, and the wonderful ſucceſs 
of the puiſſant heroes, entice me away like a youn 
wench ; I become a party in all their deſigns, an 
if I had not the example of M. de la R. F. and 
d' Hacqueville to comfort me, I ſhould be ready to 
hang myſelf for being guilty of ſuch a weakneſs: 
Vou riſe up to my imagination, and cry ſhame on 
me; yet ſtill I go on. I ſhall get a great deal of 
' honour in being intrufted by you with the care of 
preſerving you in the Abbe's friendſhip. He loves 
you tenderly ; you are often the ſubject of our con- 
verſation, with your ſtate, and all the reſt of it. 
He would not willingly die without firſt making a 
trip to Provence, and doing yon ſome ſervice. I 
am told, that poor Madame de Montluet is on the 
point of lofing her ſenſes; ſhe has been raving hi- 
therto, without once ſhedding a tear; but now ſhe 
has a violent fever, and begins to cry : She ſays ſhe 
will be damned, ſinee her dear huſband is inevitably 
fo. We go on with our chapel: The weather is 
very hot; but the mornings and {evenings are very 
fine in the woods, and under the ſhade of the trees 
before the houſe. My apartment is very cool: I 
am greatly afraid you are not ſo wel off-during your 
heats in Provence. | | 
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| To the Same. 


The Rocks, Wedneſday, July 18, 1671. 


VVV ASI to write you all the 
fancies that come into my head about you, my 
Letters would always be of an unconſcionable fize ; 
but that is not very eaſy to do; ſo I content myſelf 
with all that is writeable, and I think all that is 
 thinkable; | have time and occaſion enough for it. 
La Moufle has a little defluxion on his teeth, ard 
the Abbe has a litthe defluxion on his knee, which 
leaves me my Mall to myſelf to do what I pleaſe in; 
and I pleaſe to walk in it every evening till eight 
o'clock. My ſon is no longer with us, fo that here is 
a filence and tranquillity that is fcarcely to be met 
with any where elſe. I do not tell you on whom 
I think, or in how tender a manner ; when things 
are eaſily to be gueſſed there is no occaſion for ſpeak- 
ing. If you was not with child, and that the Ha- 
gryphe was ſtill in the world, it would be one of the 
moſt gallant and ever memo: able actions that could 
de performed, to have the courage to mount its back, 
and take a ride to viſit me ſometimes. It would be 
no great buſineſs, for he uſed to traverſe the earth 
in a couple of days. So upon occaſion you might . 
come and dine with me, and be at home to ſupper 
with M. de Grignan; or you might ſup here for 
the ſake of the evening's walk, and be at home time 
enough the next morning to maſs in your tribunal. 
: B 3 | Your. 


6 LETTERS OF THE 
Your brother is at Paris; but he will not ſtay there 
long; the Court is expected back, and he muſt not 
ſhew himſelf. I look upon the death of the Duke 
of Anjou“ as a very conſiderable loſs to the nation. 


Mad. de Villars writes to me very frequently, and 


always remembers you in her Letters: She has a 
tender heart, and very ſuſceptible of love; which 
make me have a great friendſhip for her; ſhe begs 
me to ſay a thouſand kind things to you in her name. 
Little St. Geran writes me Letters full of ſuch ful - 
ſome flattery that I cannot read them, and I in re- 
turn abuſe her, and call her names, which diverts 
ber mightily, This kind of correſpondence is not 
grown ſtale as yet; when it is, you ſhall here no more 
of it ; for I ſhould be heartily tired to be obliged to 
uſe any o:her ſtyle with her. We continue to read 
Taſlo ſtill: Jam ſure you would come to like it, if 
you was to make a third perſon; there is a wide 
difference between reading a book by one's felf, and 
with thoſe that can point out the beautiful paſſages 
as they occur, and excite the attention. This - 
rality of Nicole's is admirable ;. Cleopatra ſtill goes 
on the old way, but only at vacant hours, and 
without taking up too much time. I generally take 
a nap upon it; it is the character that I like much 
more than the ſtyle. I own that the ſentiments 
pleaſe me, as they have ſomething ſo perfect in them, 
that they come up to my notion of an heroick ſoul. 
Mad. du Pleſſis does us the honour of her preſence. 
here very frequently: Yefterday at table ſhe was ſay- 
ing,. that they kept admirable good tables in Lower 
Brittany, and that at her ſiſter- in- law's wedding 
they conſumed in one day twelve hundred diſhes 


of roaſt meats. We all ſat like fo many ſtatues; at 


laſt I took heart of grace, and ſaid, Conſider, dear 


Philip, ſecond ſon to Lewis XIV. died the 10 June 1671, _ 
1 ä | Madam; 
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Madam; you meant two hundred, I fancy, one may 
be miſtaken ſometimes, you know, Madam. Oh! 
dear Madam, not at all; there were twelve hun- 
dred or eleven hundred, I will not be poſitive 


whether there were eleven or twelve, becauſe 1. 


would not willingly tell a lie, but, however, I 


know very well it was one of them. And this ſne 


repeated twenty times, and would not bate a ſingle 
chicken of her quantity. When we came to reckon, 
we found that there muſt have been at leaſt three 


hundred people to lard the fowls, and that the feaſting 


place muſt have been a great field, with a number 
of tents erected for the purpoſe; and that ſuppoſing 
them only fifty, they muſt have begun at leaſt three 
months beforehand. This piece of table: talk 
would have afforded you a good deal of diverſion. 

Have you no _ like this among your ladies 

in Provenee? Oh my dear child, the watch which 
you gave me, and that was always an hour or two 
too faſt or too ſlow, is now ſo exactly true, that it does 


not vary a ſecond from our pendulum: I am vaſtly 


pleaſed at it, and return you thanks now for your 


preſent. The Abbe tells me, that he adores you, 


and that he intends to do you a piece of ſervice, he 


eannot juſtly fay what or where; but, however, he- 


loves you as well as he does me. 


5 4 LETTER 


* 


| LTT EIS OF TRE 
LETTER” LK. 


) 


To the Same, 
The Rocks, Sunday, 19 Fuly, 1671. 


þ I FIND you are quite in a family 
way on all ſides; and I perceive you do the honours 
of your houſe extremely well: Let me aſſure you, 
that this way of behaviour is much more noble and 
a miable thay a cool indifference, which fits very ill 
vPoNn one when one is in one's own houſe. You 
are very far from being reproachable on this head, 
my dear child, and there is nothing to be wiſhed 
more than what you do: I only wiſh you materials; 
as for an inclination to make uſe of them, that, you 
do not want. You certainly. thought it droll 

3 of me to be talking ſo much to you about 

the Coadjutor, when he was with you all the 

while; but I did not ſo well know of his having 
the gout at the time I wrote to you. Ah, Seigneur 
Corbeau, if you had contented yourſelf with barely 
aſking for poco di pane, poco di wind, you would 
not have been in the condition you are in now. 

One muſt bear with the gout when one has de- 

ſerved it. Ah, my poor friend, I am really ſorry 
for you; but you are paid in coin: But I think ou 
are in no great danger of dying in ſolitude: I am 
heartily glad that you find ſo many ready to divert 
you. Ohl indeed, Mad. de Rochebonne, you are 

- to blame, the Coadjutor will laſt a long while yet. 

The offer you made him of finiſhing your ſeat, is 
546 oo. what 
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what he will doubtleſs accept: What has he elſe: 
to do with his money? it will never appear in his 


year's ſavings. What you ſay of that maxim! 


made without thinking, is very juſt, and well ob- 
ſerved. I am willing to believe, for my own ſake, 
that if I had not wrote fo faſt, but taken a little 
more time and pains to conſider of it, I ſhould have 
| ſaid much the ſame thing as you: In a word, you: 
are quite in the right, and I am reſolved never to- 
publiſh any thing without having firſt conſulted you. 
I have ſo very tender and affectionate a Leitet from 
Brancas, as makes up for all his paſt forgetfalneſs x 
he breathes his ſoul in every line; and af I was to 
anſwer him in the ſame ſtyle, it would be a perfect 
Portugueſe *, We ſhould praiſe no one before 
they are dead, was excellently well faid ; we have 
examples of this every day: But after all, my good 


friend, the publick is ſeldom deceived, it beſtows 


its praiſes on thoſe who do well; and as its diſ- 
cernment is pretty good, it cannot be long deceived; : 
but cenſures as freely when-it finds them do ill: In 
like manner, when they change from bad to good, . 
it agrees with them. It does not pretend to anſwer 
for futurity, but only determines as it finds. The 
Counteſs of Gramont, and ſome others, - have ex- - 


perienced the effects of its inconſtancy ; but it was 


not the firſt to change: You have no reafon to find 
fault with it, for it will not begin to be unjuſt to - 
you. We are all very oy about our chapel, it 

will be finiſhed about All-Saints. I am perfectly 
contented with the profound ſolitude we live in 

here: The park is much more beautiful than you 

ever ſaw it, and my little trees now caſt a delightful 
ſhade, which was unknown to the diminitive twigs 
* Alluding to letters from a Portugueſe Nun to a Cavalier, re- 
markable fot the ſoftneſs and tenderneſs of the language. 25 
TT) B 5 | ; of 


10 LETTERS OF THE 
of your time. I am frightened at the noiſe and hurry 
we are going to have here: ou ſay that Mad. 
de Chauines * arrived: yeſterday: I muſt go to ſee 
her to-morrow, there is no avoiding it; but ] had 
much rather be in a cloifter, or reading of Taſſo: 
T am become ſuch a proficient in it as would ſurpriſe 
you, and indeed ſurpriſes myſelf. You commend 
my Letters too much; I am well aſſured of your 
tenderneſs; I have long ſaid that you was true, 
a commendation I am fond of; it is new and 
_ diſtinguiſhed from the common ones; but ſome- 

times it is apt to be of prejudice: I feel from the 
| bottom of my heart the good that that opinion now 
does me. Ah, how few are there of the really 
true! Conſider that word a little, you will like it: 
In the ſenſe I take it in, I find it infinitely more ex- 

preſſive than in the common accepted ſignification. 
The divine Pleſſis is moſt compleatly Falſe. I do 
her too much honour, even in ſpeaking ill of her; 
fhe plays all kinds of characters, the devotee, the 
woman of capacity, the timorous, the petite poi - 
trine, the honeſt wench ; but her chief excellence 
is in mimicking me, which ſhe does in ſuch a man- 
ner, that it diverts me as much as a glaſs that 
turned my face into ridicule, or an echo that, like 
Hudibras's, anſwered nothing but nonſenſe: But, 

I wonder where J find all har 1 write to you. Adieu, 

my deareſt, how happy are the folks of Provence, 

that can ſee you every day! What joy will be mine, 

when I can fold you in my arms! for that day will 
come; but I have many anxious hours to paſs in 
the mean while, eſpecially when you grow near 
your time. 5 | 
* Elizabeth le Feron,- widow of the Marquis de Spine. Megiing- 

and aiterwards married to Charles d'Ailli, Duke de Chaulnes, 


There 
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There has been a place in MON- 

NEU R's family vacant lately, reputed to be worth 

twenty thouſand crowns, which he has beſtowed. 
upon the Angel x, to the great diſpleaſure of al! 
his family. Mad. du Brautai, after having been 
two years privately. married to Fourmenteau , 
has, at length, made it publick : Sbe now lives 
in the ſame houſe with him. Fourmenteau is a 
good match. 3 : « FEE 


. Have I told you, that there are 


two young ladies at Vitré, one of whom is called 


Mademoiſelle Croque- oiſon, and the other Made- 
moiſelle K>rborgne 2 I call Mademoiſelle du Pleſſis, 
Mademoiſelle Kerlouche. Lam vaſtly delighted with 
theſe names. 5 8 


EEXEXEXEAEXENLXLIELSE 
LETTER LXXIV. 
To the Same. 


The Rocks, Weaneſday, 22 Tub, 167k. 
St. Magdalen's day, on which a father 
of mine was killed ſome years ago. 


„ | M Adame de Chaulnes - 
came here a Sunday; but do you know in what 
manner ? Neither better nor worſe than on foot, - 
and between eleven and twelve at night: They 
Madame de Grancei. 35 85 45 85 
+ He afterwards had the title of Count de la Vauguion, and 
was Knight of the King's Orders, Heſhot himſelf with a piſtol the 


29th of November, 1693. 1 4 5 
| | A were 
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where taken at Vitre for a parcel of Bohemians ? 
She would have no ceremony. at her coming into 
the town, in which ſhe had her wiſh ;| for nobody 
took any notice of her, and thoſe that did ſee her 
in the figure! ſhe was in, took her for what I have 
told you. She came from Nantes by the way of 


GBuerche. Her carriages had been ſtopt between 


two rocks at about half a league's diſtance from 
Vitré, the contained being larger than the con- 

taining; ſo that they were obliged to work a paſ- 
ſage through the rocks, which was not compleated 
till next morning at day-break, when they got 
into Vitre. I went to fee her the Monday; and, 
you may ſuppoſe, ſhe was glad to ſee me. The 
fair Murineita * is with her. They are quite alone 
at Vitré, till the arrival of Mr. de Chaulnes, who 
is making the tour of Brittany, and the ſtates who 
are to fit in about ten days. You may gueſs of 
what conſequence I am in ſuch a private place. 


Madame de Chaulnes does not know what to do 


with herſelf, and has recourſe to me for every 
thing. You _—_ ſuppoſe that I carry it with a 
high hand over Mad. ds Kerborgne: J expect her 


_, here after dinner. All my walks are in order, 
and my park is in high beauty. I intend to aſk 
ber to ſtay here two or three days, to have her fill 


of walking. As I make ſome merit of having 
waited here purpoſely for her, I intend to acquit: 
' myſelf in ſuch a manner as ſhe ſhall not eaſily 
forget, and yet not run into things beyond what 


. 


the country might be ſuppoſed to afford. Ah, my 


God! here is a great deal upon this ſubject. | 
That Madame Quintin, that we uſed to ſay was - 


like you, is become quite paralytick, and unable 

* Anne-Mary du Pui de Mutinais, who was afterwards Mar- 

_ chioneſs Kerman. . | 7 T3: 4 g 
| 10 


M ARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE 13 
to ſupport herſelf : Aſk her the reaſon : She is twenty 
years old. As ſhe paſſed by my door this morning, 
| the ſtopped and called for a glafs of wine: She had 
ſome brought her, and then went on to Pertre, to 
conſult a kind. of phyſician that is in great eſteem 
in this country. What do you think now of this 
frank and eaſy way of our Bretons? She was but 
juſt come from Vitre, and could not be very dry: 
So I ſuppoſe it was only to give herſelf an air, 
and let me know that ſhe had got a Paris carriage. 
My dear child, am I never to have done with my 
Brittany news? What a villainous correſpondence 
have you here with a woman from Vitre?” It is 
ſaid that the court is going to Fontainbleau : The 
journey to Rochefort and Chambert is at an end; 
and it is imagined, that in overſetting the autummn's 
deſigns, they will overſet the Dauphin's fever, 
which ſeized him this ſeaſon at St. Germain; for 
this year it will be cheated; it will not catch him 
there again. You know that M. de Condom + 
has had the Abbacy of Rebais given him, which 
was that of the late Abbe de Foix, poor man / 
They are in mourning here for the Duke of An- 
jou, which will ſomewhat embarraſs me, ifI am 
to ſtay with the ſtates. Our Abbe cannot quit 
his chapel ; that will be the ſtrongeſt reaſon in 
our favour: For as to the noiſe and - buſtle in 
Vitré, it will not be near ſo agreeable to me as 
the ſolitude of my woods, and the company of my 
books. When I leave Paris and my friends, it 
is not to appear at the ſtates: My poor little 
merit, ſmall as it is, has not yet reduced me to 
the neceſſity of hiding myſelf in a country town, 
like a parcel of wretched ſtrollers. My child, I 
ON ames Benigi prece e D | wear, 
| __ J 9 Boſſuet, pre ptor to th 1 1 
Ron | embrace 
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LzTTERS oF THE | 
embrace you with a tenderneſs that fills'my whole + 
ſoul. Aſſure M. de Grignan of my love and 
eſteem, and receive the proteſtations of our Abbe - 


14 
for yourſelf, * | 
EXEREREXEXE NEXEERXERE 
LETTER LXXV. 

To the Same. 


The Rocks, Sunday, 26 Fuly, 1671 


7 - HIS is to acquaint you, that” 
yeſterday, as I was fitting all alone in my chamber 
with a book gravely in my hand, I ſaw my door 
opened by a tall genteel woman, who was ready 
to choak herſelf with laughing; behind her was a 
man who laughed ſtill more heartily, and behind 
bim again, came a very well-made young woman, 
who laughed as heartily as the reſt of them. See- 
ing them all laugh in this manner, I fell a laugh- 
ing myſelf, without knowing who they were, or 
what made them laugh. Though I expected Mad. 
de Chaulnes, who 18 to make a ſtay of two days 8 
with me, yet I ſhould never have conceived it - 
had been her. Her it was, however; and ſhe had 
brought Pomenars to ſee me, who, when they 
came to Vitre, had put it into her head to come 
and ſurpriſe me. The Murimette beauty was of 
the party; and Pomenars was in ſuch high ſpirits, . 
that he would have forced a ſmile even from ſor- 
row itſelf. Well, they fell to playing at ſhuttle- 


cock. Madame de Chaulnes plays at it like 
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then we took an agreeable walk: You was re- 
membered at all theſe. I told Pomenars, that 
you was greatly concerned for the many ugly af- 
fairs he had had upon his hands; and that you 
had wrote me word, that provided he had nothing 

to encounter but the preſent affair, you ſhould 
not be under any great uneaſineſs; but ſo many” 

freſh injuſtices as they were daily loading him 

with, made you tremble for him. We kept this 

Joke well up: Atlength, the long walk put us in 
mind of the fall you got in it one day: This 
thought called all the blood up into my face, 
This ſubject laſted us a good while, and then we 
talked of the Bohemian dialogue; and, to crown 
all, of Mademoiſelle du Pleſſis and her follies; 
and that having ſaid ſomething very ſilly to you 
one day, and her frightful face happening to be 

too near yours, you never ſtood upon ceremony, 
but gave her ſuch a box on the ear as made her 
ſtagger again; and that I, to ſoften the matter a 
little, ſaid, How rude theſe little wenches play! 
And then, turning to her mother, Do you know, 
Madam, that theſe two young creatures were ſo 
wild, that they abſolutely fell a fighting this morn-. 
ing? Mademoiſelle du Pleſſs had aggravated my - 
daughter, and fo ſhe beat her; it was the merrieſt 
thing in the world: And by that turn of mine 1 

fo delighted Madame du. Pleffis,' that ſhe was quite 
charmed to fee the two girls ſo merry together. 
This piece of good fellowfhip between you and 
Mademoiſelle du Pleſſis, which I threw into the 
lump to make the box on the ear go down, had 

like to have made them all die with laughing. 

La Murinette approves greatly of what you did, 
and declares, . that the firſt time he run. 
her noſe in her face, as ſhe does when ſhe ſpeaks. 
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to any one, ſhe will ſerve her juſt in the ſame 
manner, and gave her a ſwinging ſlap on her 
ugly pbiz. I expect them all here preſently. 
Pomenars will hold his ground, I warrant him. 
Mad. du Pleſſis will come too. They will ſhew 
me a letter from Paris, wrote on purpoſe, with 
a relation of five or ſix ſlaps on the face, that have 
paſſed between ladies there, in order to give a 
ſanction to thoſe which are deſigned to be be- 
ſtowed on her, and even to make her wiſh for 
one, in order to be in the faſhion. In ſhort, I. 
never ſaw any thing ſo mad-headed as Pomenars:: 
His ſprightlineſs increaſes in proportion to his cri- 
minal affairs, and if he has one more, he will 
certainly die with joy. I am charged with a 
thouſand compliments for 'youz We have cele- 
brated you here at every turn. Mad. de Chaul- 
nes ſays, that ſhe could wiſh you ſuch a Mad. de 
Sevigne in Provence, as ſhe has met with in Brit- 
tany, which would render the government defire- 
able; for what elſe could do it? I ſhall deliver her in- 
to the hands of her huſband as ſoon as he arrives, and 
ſhall then give myſelf no further care about amuſ- 
ing her. But, my dear child, how I pity you 
with your aunt Harcourt ! What a conſtraint !' 
W hat trouble and fatigue are you obliged to bear 
with! I. ſhould ſuffer a thouſand times more in ſuch 
a ſituation than another perſon, and your preſence 
alone could make me ſwallow the poiſon, Was 
J at Grignan,, my dear, I declare to you, that I. 
ſhould clean out your, rooms, as I have done many 
times before, rather than be in idleneſs, - Aſter 
this mark of my friendſhip, aſk me for no more; 
for I hate idleneſs worſe than death; and I ſhould - 
dearly love to laugh with Vatdes, Seigneur Corbeau, 
and you. Pray, get rid of that trumpet of judg- 
2 | Os ment 
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ment as ſoon as you can. It is now twenty 
years ſince I took a diſlike to her, and have ever 
fince owed her a viſit, | 

1 think your way of life very regu- 
lar and very good. Our Abbe has an eſteem for 
you, that words cannot eaſily expreſs: He is all 
impatience for the plan of Grignan, and the con- 
verſation of M. d'Arles: But above all things, 
he could wiſh you a hundred thouſand crowns 
to furniſh your caſtle, or do any thing elſe with 
that you ſhould chuſe. All hours are not like 
thoſe I paſs with Pomenars, and even he would 
ſoon become tireſome; for refieQions will riſe 


| ſometimes, that are very contrary. to. mirth. I 


told you that I believed I ſhould not ſtir from this 
place to Vitre. Our Abbe cannot quit his cha- 
J. The defart of Bunon, or the dull life of 
Nantes, with Mad. de Molac, would by no 
means agree with his active diſpoſition. I fhall 
be frequently here, and Mad. de Chaulnes, to 
prevent my late peſtered with viſits, - will always 
ſay ſhe is in expectation of me. My labyrinth is 
"I neat ; it has green plots and paliſades breaſt- 
high; it is a charming place: But, alas! my dear 
child, there is little appearance of our ever ſeeing 
you here, 8 LOVE | 
* Di memoria nudrirſi, piu che di ſpeme, 
1s my true device, Our ſentences were thought 
very pretty. Can you not readily conceive, that 
neither day, nor hour, nor moment paſſes, with- 
out my thinking on you, or talking of you, if poſ- 


ſible; and that nothing can ever baniſh you an in- 
ſtant from my mind? We are at length upon 


finiſhing Taſſo, „ Gofredo 4 ſpiegato il gran veſ- 
: 1 I live upon remembrance. more than hope. | 
| F 
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fle de la eroce ſopra'l muro. We have had a great” 


deal of pleaſure in reading this poem. La Mouſſe 


is greatly pleaſed with me, and with you too, 
when he thinks what an honour you have done to 
his philoſophy. I do not think you would have 
had a grain leſs wit, if your memory had been 
ever ſo bad; but, however, both together do very 
well. We have an inclination to read Guichar- 
din; for we are reſolved not to quit our Italian. 
La Murinette ſpeaks it like her mother tongue. I 
have received a-letter from our Cardinal, who ſays 
ſhocking things of the great Abbé“ that is with 
him. F Ku lovely, I ſhall finiſh this letter 


: to-morrow, and ſhall inform you in what man- 
er my company have amuſed themſelves. | 


35 | It is midnight, and my company 
afe all gone to bed. We made long walks this 
evening. Pomenars has but juſt left my room: 
We have been talking his affairs over very ſe- 
riouſſy, which are never for leſs than his life. 
Phe Count de Creance is reſolved to have his 
head at all events,-but Pomenars will not yield to it. 
This is the ſtate of the diſpute between them +. 
Mad. de Chaulnes told me juſt now, that the Abbe 
Tetu, after having been for ſome time at Rich- 
lieu, had at laſt, without any ceremony, taken 
up his refidence with Mad. de Fontevraud 8, 
where he has been theſe two months paſt. It is 
about a month ſince they ſaw him in their way 
hither : His pretext is the ſmall-pox being at 
Richlieu. If his behaviour does not do bim a 
great deal of ſervice, it will do him a great deal 

be Abbe de Pontcarre | 
He was then indicted for a rape, 
& Sifter to Mad, de Monteſpan, - 


J 


o 
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of hurt. The little body has ſent ſome ſongs to 


her ſiſter, but we did not think them good for 
much: I am very glad you approved of mine. 
They could not well have been ſet higher than 
the tune you gave them: I wonder I did not hear 
them fung; but that ſhews how far it is from 
hence to Grignan. Alas! how afflicting is that 
thought, and how. weary am I of being ſo ay 
without ſeeing you. I am well, my dear child! 
] am going to bed, very low- ſpirited; but I em- 
brace you from my inmoft ſoul, | 


My little one is quite amiable, and 


her nurſe is every thing we could wiſh, My ſkill 


in this is really miraculous, and friendſhip has 
taught me to give credit to the wonderful ſtory of 
a blackſmith whom love made an excellent painter. 


EREEERXEELALEXNEL ELLER | 
22 LETTER K LMI 
To the Same.. 
Tue Rocks, Wedneſday 29 Tub, 1761. 


„ It will be July as long as ſhall 
pleaſe God; as for the month of Avguſt, I believe 
it will be ſomewhat longer; for it will be the time 
of the aſſembly of the ſtates; and, with all due 
reſpect to the good company, it is always a fla- 
very to me, to be obliged to go to meet them 
at Vitre, or elſe to live in apprehenſion of their 
coming hither. It is troubleſome, as Mad. de la 
Fayette ſays, and my mind is not at all in that 

| key 3 
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key; but one muſt make the beſt of it, and paſs 
one's time as others do. Madam de Chaulnes 
was quite charmed with the two days ſtay ſhe 
made here; and what rendered it more agrecable to 
her was my being abſent ; and that was the enter- 
tainment I promiſed her, She uſed to walk from 
ſeven o'clock in the morning in the woods by her- 


ſelf: In the afternoon we had a dance of pea- 


ſants before the door, that diverted us extremely, 
There was a man and a woman amongſt them, 
that would not have been ſuffered to dance in any 
well- governed nation, for their poſtures were 
enough to kill one with laughing. Pomenars 
roared out, for he had Joſt all uſe of ſpeech. I 
ſhall not have done with him yet; he does not 
take a ſingle ſtep which is not likely to be his laſt; 
and every time one leaves him, one does not know 
but it may be an everlaſting farewel. They all 
diſappeared on Monday, and I was left at my eaſe. 
You will have M. de rp with you, when you 
receive this letter. Let me know if his patience 
is not quite worn out, and whether he owes his 
reſignation to philoſophy or habitude; however, 
let me hear ſomething about him. I have had a 
letter from the Marquis de Ch... . full of ex- 
preſſions of friendſhip. He mentions Mad. de 
Briſſac, and ſays, ſhe has wrote to you. I de- 
fre, laying all cruelty apart, that you will anſwer 
him. You know he may be of ſervice, if pro- 
perly managed; but will be good for nothing, if 
_ Nighted : He has all his eye-teeth about him, and 
will never conceive himſelf honoured in being refuſed 
an anſwer, I hear that the Count d' Ayen is to marry 
Mad. de Bourneville. Mad. de Lutre is zu/? vild about 
it. | You tell me, in your letter, that I ſhould think 
of ſending you your daughter; I beg you will not 

S i N give 
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give that office to any one but me: I will certainly 


bring her to you myſelf, if nurſe pleaſes; any other 


way of ſending her would by no means pleaſe me. 
I ſhall think it the moſt ſoothing and agreeable 
amuſement I can have this winter, to ſee her by 
my fire-fide ; let me entreat you not to deny me 
that ſmall pleaſure: I ſhall have ſo many things to 
ive me uneaſineſs about you, that it is but juſt I 
ſhould enjoy this one comfort, when I am a little 
at eaſe, Well, this affair is ſettled, and we will 
talk of her journ 1 when I am about to prepare for 
mine. I have juſt been making a ſmall one in my 
burly burly; I ed my wilderneſs, where your 
charming idea was my faithful companion. I own. 
that I take great pleaſure in walking by myſelf; 
one gets into'a certain labyrinth of thought, from 
whence it is ſometimes difficult to extricate one's 
ſelf ; but then one has the liberty of thinking on 
what moſt pleaſes one. Farewel, my dear girl 


ALEXRERAEXEELIEEXLEE 
8 EY TE r 
- To the Same. 


The Rocks, Sunday, 2 aral, 167 1. 
Wuar do you ſay of the 


news of this week? We wanted a little miſchief ; 
but, upon my word, I think we have rather too 
much of it this time. The death of M. de Mans * 
has quite confounded me: I no more expected it 


* Philibert-Emanuel de Beaumauoir, Commandaat of the King 0 
orders, died the 27 July, 1671. 


than 
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tmn be did himſelf; and by the manner of life I 


-uſed to ſee him lead, it never once entered my head 
that he could die: But, however, dead he is, and 
of a ſlight fever, without having had time to think 
of heaven or earth. He paſſed the time of his illneſs 
in a ſtupidity; it was a tertian that carried him off. 
Providence does fometimes give ſuch inſtances of 
its power as delight me; and we ought to turn 
theſe to. our profit. Poor Lenet too is dead, 
which I am really ſorry for. Oh! how pleaſed 
' ſhould: I have been, if the news about Mad. de 

LIM had come by itſelf! I am not at all ſorry 
for her; her manner of behaviour was ſo in- 
famous and ſcandalous, that I have a long time 
ſtruck her out of the number of mothers; all the 
young people of the court have taken part in her 
diſgracè; ſhe will not fee her daughter, and all her 
people are taken from her: Here is a number 
of lovers diſperſed. Vou have now the great Che- 
valier with you, and the Coadjutor too; but pray 
tell this latter, that I defire he will not write to me, 
but keep his right hand to play at cards: not that I 
am not fond of his letters; but I have ſtill a greater 
fondneſs for his friendſhip. I am perfectly ac- 

uainted with his humour, and I know that it is 
impoſſible for him to write to his friends without 
making them ſuffer for it; and I think it is pur- 
chaſing a letter doo dear, when it coſts me a part 
of his tenderneſs. We are all of us poſitive, that 
if he was obliged to write twice a week to any one, 
he would hate them as bad as death. | 
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LETTER LXXVII. 
To the Same. Ad 

The Recks, Wedneſday, 8 Auguſt, 1671. 

22 1 AM very glad that M. de Pa 
langes has ſent gr. ſome news. You will hear 


de Guiſe, which has quite over- 
whelmed me; eſpecially when I think of the grief 


that. Mad. de Guiſe muſt be in. You may well 


think, my dear, that it is only by the force of ima- 
gination, that this death makes me uneaſy ; for 
otherwiſe nothing would give me leſs concern. 
You know how I dread ſelf-reproach : Mad. de 
Guiſe has nothing to reproach herſelf with, but the 


death of her nephew.; ſhe never wauld ſuffer him 
to be bled, and the quantity of blood flew up into 


his head, and made him raving: A mighty agreeable 


little circumſtance this! For my part, I think, as 
ſoon-as a perſon falls ſick at Paris, it is over with 
him. There never was the like known. 


You ſhall now have news about the 


ſtates, for your , pains of being a Breton. M. de 


Chaulnes made his entry a Sunday evening, with all 
the noiſe that Vitre could afford; the next morning 
he ſent me a letter, which I anſwered by going to 


dine with him. There were two tables in the ſame 


room, at one of which was M. de Chaulnes, and at 
the other his lady. There was a great deal of good 


chear, whole diſhes of victuals were carried away 


1 8 untouched, 


- 
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untouched, and the doors were obliged. to be made 
higher, to let in the pyramids of fruit. Our fore- 
fathers had certainly no notion of theſe kind of ma- 
chines, ſince they ſimply imagined, that if a door 
was high enough for themſelves to come in at, it 
was ſufficient. Well, buta pyramid is to make 
its entry; one of thoſe, for inſtance, that lays you 
under the neceſſity of hollowing to one another at 
the end of the table: but ſo far is that from being 
an inconvenience in this parg of the world, that you 
ate often very well pleaſed at not ſeeing what they 
hide. This ſame pyramid, with about twenty or 
thirty pieces of China on it, was ſo completely over- 
ſet in coming in at the door, that the noiſe it made 
filenced our violins, hautboys, and trumpets. - Af- 
ter dinner Meſſ. de Lomaria and Coëtlogon danced 
ſome excellent jiggs with two Breton ladies, and 
minuets that far exceeded any ] have ſeen at court; 
I am perſuaded you would have been greatly pleaſed 
with Lomaria's dancing; the muſick and dancing 
at court is really ſurfeiting in compariſon with this. 
It is very extraordinary how they can make ſo many 
different ſteps. and to ſuch ſhort yet juſt time: I 
never ſaw any man dance this kind of dance like 
L'i1maria. After this little ball was over, we ſaw 
all thoſe that were come in crouds to open the 
aſſembly of ihe ſtates. The next morning came 
the firſt preſident, the procurators, the advocates 
eneral of the parliament, eight biſhops; Meſſ. de 
Molac, La Coſte, and Cottlogon the father; M. 
Boucherat “ from Paris, and fifty or ſixty Bas-Bre- 
tons laced up to the very eyes, beſides an hundred 
of the commons. The ſame evening wefe expected 
Madame de Rohan and her ſon, and M. de La- 
vardin, at which I was greatly aſtoniſhed. I did 
TIM Afterwards Chancellor of France, = | 
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not ſee theſe latter; for I was reſolved to return 


hither and lie, after having been to the tower of 
Sevigne to ſee M. d'Harrouis, and Meſſ. de Fourchẽ 
and Cheſieres, who were juſt arrived. Monſr. 
d'Harrouis will write to you, he is quite charmed 
with your civilities; he has had two Letters from 
you. at Nantes, for which I am more obliged to 
you than he is. His houſe is going to be the 


Louvre of the ſtates: There will be ſuch play, ſuch. 


good living, and ſuch a freedom day and night, as 


will draw every creature to hm. I had never ſeen 


the ſtates before; it is a pretty thing enough: I do 
not think that there is any province whoſe aſſem- 
bly has ſogrand an air as this. It will be very full, 
I fancy, for there is not one of the members either 
at court or in camp, except the little Guidon . 
who, perhaps, may rejoin them ere long. I 
ſhall go preſently to pay a viſit to Mad. de Rohan. 
I ſhould have a number of people here, if 1 did not 
go to Vitre. There was great rejoicing to ſee me 
at the ſtates, as I was never there before: I would 
not be preſent at the opening, as it was too early 
in the morning. The ſeſſion will not hold lung: 
There is nothing to do, but aſk what the King 
orders; no reply is made, and the affair is over. 
As for the Governor, he picks up, I do not know 


how, near 40,000 crowns by the job. Would 


you know what the ſtates are compo'ed of? A 
multitude of preſents, penſions, repairs of high- 


ways, fifteen or twenty large tables, a continual 
"WW round of dancing and gaming; plays thiee times 


a week; and a great deal of ſhew and ſplendor, I 
have forgot three or four hundred pipes of wine, 
which are drank out there. But I did not reckon 
this ſmall article, tho' I aſſure you it is a capital 


t Meaning her ſon, the Marquis de Sevigre, who was Guidop, or 


cornet to the Dauphin's Gend'armes, 
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one with them. Theſe now are what you call 
tales to ſleep upon; but they run off the end of 
one's pen when one is in Brittany, and has nothing 
, Elſe to ſay. I have a thouſand compliments to make 
you from M. and Mad. de Chaulnes: I wait for 
Friday, when I am to receive your Letters, with 
an impatience worthy of the extreme friendſhip I 
have for you. | 


LXERXEXEREXEXENERER LE 
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To the Same. 


The Rocks, Sunday, ꝙ April, 1671. 


5 dd OU are not ſincere in praiſing 
me ſo. much, at the expence of your own merit. 
It would become me very ill to make your pane- 
gyrick to yourſelf, and you will never ſuffer me to 
ſay any thing ill of myſelf: I ſhall therefore neither 
do one nor the other; but, my dear girl, if you have 
any.fault to find with me, it is not for being want- 
ing in the knowledge of the good qualities and fun- 
damental virtues. you poſſeſs. You have reaſon to re- 
turn God thanks for the gifts he has beſtowed on 
you; as for me, I have no merit enough of my own 
to transfer any to you : But, be that as it may, you 
make an excellent uſe of your reflections. What 
you ſay relating to the inquietude we are ſo natu- 
r2]ly under with reſpect to futurity, and how in- 
ſcnſibly our inclination changes, and accommo- 
dates itfelf to neceſſity, is the beſt ſubject that can 
te for ſuch a book as Paſcal's. Nothing can be 
3 ; ; : : K * * : more 
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more ſolid and uſeful than ſuch kind of medita- 


tions. But how few young people do we find now- 
a-days capable of making ſuch ? I know none: You 


have a fund of reaſon and conſtancy that makes me 


honour you; as for me, I have not near ſo much, 
eſpecially when my heart takes pains to afflict me. 
My words may be juft enough, and I may range 
them in the ſame manner as thoſe that ſpeak well: 


But the tenderneſs of my ſentiments deſtroys me: 


For example, I have not been deceived in my grief 
for being ſeparated from you. I imagined them 
juſt ſuch as I have experienced them to be. I can- 
not ſay I have found the proverb hold good with 
reſpect to me, that as the cold is, ſo ſhould be the 
garment ; for I have no garment of defence againſt 
this chill to my heart. But, however, T amuſe 
myſelf, and time ſlides away, and this particular 
inſtance does not hinder the general rule from being 
always and invariably true. We fear ſuch things 
as evils, which loſe that name, by the change that 
is wrought in our thoughts and ſentiments, I be- 
ſeech God to preſerve the goodneſs of your mind. 

You ſay you will love me at once for yourſelf and 

for your child: Ah! my dear, do not undertake 
ſo many and great things! Were it even poſſible 
for you to love me as well as I do you, which, 
however, is impoſſible, nor indeed in the order 


of nature; yet then my little one would have the 
advantage of me in your heart, and fill it with the 


very ſame tenderneſs as that I feel for you, 


I went on Monday to dine with 
M. de Chaulnes, who has kept the ſtates ſitting 
twice a day, to prevent them from coming to ſee 
me. I am aſhamed to tell you what honours they 
do me in the fates; it is abſolutely ridicutous:; 

C 2 However, 
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However, I have not lain here yet, and no intrea- 
ties can prevail on me to abandon my woods and 
my walks. I have been here theſe four days; it is 
ſuch charming weather, that I cannot ſhut myſelf 
up in a little dirty town. But, my dear child, who 
is to lay you? Is your help to come from afar? Do 
not forget your laſt lying-in, nor yet what hap- 
pened to you the firſt time, nor the occaſion you 
had for a ſkilful and bold hand. You are ſome- 
times at a loſs to know how to give me proofs of 
your friendſhip; here now is juſt the time and oc- 
caſion to ſhew it: I require this proof at your 
hands; and if for my ſake you will be particu- 
- larly careful of yourſelf, the balance of the obliga- 
tion will be mine to pay. Ah! my deareſt child, 
how eaſi'y may you acquit yourſelf of all you owe 
to me ! Could all the riches, all the treaſures on earth 
give a joy or ſatisfaction equal to that of your love 
and eſteem? And, to reverſe the medal, What 
could be ſo dreadful as the contrary ? 


| The Letter you wrote to Mad. de 
Villars is very good; but yet I do not think the 
ſtyle lo eaſy as that of ſome others In ve ſeen from 
you: But, in fact, no one can witte better than 
yourſelf; and Mad. de Villars will be very well 
pleaſed with your Leiter. When the Coaqjutor's 
foot is better, let me beg him to anſwer Mon. 
d'Agen, about that nun who puis his whole dio- 
ceſe in confuſion: I ſhull take that Letter to my 
own account, and give him credit for three months. 
I cannot think his jeſts as bad as thole of M. de Ja 
R. F. thev are very different from tnole which are 
got by ſtriving for them: Is not this a little intri- 
cate? Do you underſtand it? Theſe are among 


the number of cunning things. But what is it 4 
| N tel 
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tell me of having pains in the bip: Is your little 
boy become a girl? Well, never give yourſelf any 
concern about it, I will help you to expoſe it on 
the Rhine, in a little baſket of reeds, and then it 
| ſhall land upon ſome kingdom, where her beauty 
will become the ſubject of a romance. Here am I, 

turned a perfect Quixote. There are ſome thocking 
things in Cleopatra, but there are ſome very beauti- 
ful ones too; and true virtue is certainly on her throne 
there. The finiſhing Taſſo has given us pleaſue 

and diſpleaſure; for we do not know what to ſet - 
about next; we muſt wait till the ſtates are gone, 
before we-undertake any thing, Was it to you I 
was ſaying the other day in a Letter, that I thought 
all the ſtones in Vitre were metamorphoſed into 
gentlemen? I never ſaw ſuch crowds of people to- 
gether ; But, my dear child, I want to hear what 
paſſes round about you. Lord! T am quite in 
Provence, that country is abſolutely become my 
own. Why was my life laid out and diſpoſed at 
ſuch a diſtance from you? 


To Monſieur DE GRIGNAN. 


| N © one but you, my dear Count, 

could ever have prevailed on me to give my daugh- 
ter to a Provencal; this is abſolute truth, as 
Caderouſſe and Merrinvitte will witneſs for me; 
for if I had been as fond of this letter as I was 
of you, and had I not been miſtreſs, from the 
fear I had of coming to a concluſion, it had been 
all over. Do not entertain the leaſt doubt of my 
having the higheſt opinion of you; a moment's 
reffection will convince you of the truth. I am 


not in the leaſt ſurprized at my daughter's not men- 
C tioning 
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* tioning me to you; ſhe ſerved me juſt in the ſame 
manner about you the laſt year; therefore believe, 
whether ſhe tells you ſo or not, that I ſhall never 
forget you. I think I hear her ſcold now, and 
ſay, Ah! this is a pretence of yours to excuſe your 
own lazineſs. I ſhall leave you to argue this be- 
tween yourſelves, and aſſure you that, tho' you are 
perhaps the moſt happily formed for univerſal love 
and efteem of any man in the world; yet you 
never was, nor ever will be, more fincerely loved 
by any one than by me. I wiſh for you in my 
Mall every day: But you are very proud; I ſee, that 
you expect me to come and ſee you firſt: You may 
think yourſelf very happy that I am not an old 
grandame ; but am reſolved to employ the remains 
of life and health in making that journey: Our 
Able ſeems to have a greater mind to it than my- 
ſelf; that is one good thing. Adieu, my dear 
Grignan, love me always; Let me ſee you, and 
you ſhall ſee my woods. | 


To Madame pk GRIGNAN. 


| I RETURN to you, my dear 
child, to let you know, that Monſ. d'Andilli has 
ſent me the collection he has made of the Letters 
of M. de St. Cyran ; they are the fineſt things in 
the world; they are, in fact, ſo many maxims. 
and chriſtian ſentences ; but ſo admirably turned, 
that they are as eaſily retained by heart as thoſe of 
M. Rochefoucault. When this book is publiſhed, 
deſire Mad. de la Fayette, or M. d'Hacqueville, 
to-aſk Andilli for a copy for you, who will be 
greatly obliged to you for this mark of confidence. 
When you reflect, that he neyer made a * 

- 5 ; 0 
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of any thing he ever publiſhed, you will be con- 
vinced that it is doing him a favour to aſk him for 
one of his books. F defy M. Nicole himſelf to 
ſay any thing better than what you wrote about 
the change of the paſſions: There is not a ſingle 
word too much or too little in the whole, 


EXT TER ILSXY. 
To the Same. 
Fitre, — 12 Auguſt, 1671. 


„ E RE am 1 at length, my 
dear, in the midſt of the ſtates, otherwiſe the fates 
would have been in the midſt of the Rocks. Laſt 
Sunday, juſt as I had ſealed my letters, I ſaw four 
coaches and ſix drive into the- court, with fiſty 
armed men on horſeback, ſeveral led horſes, and 
a number of pages mounted. Theſe were M. 
de Chaulnes, M. de Rohan, M. de Lavardin, 
Mefirs. Coetlogon, de Lomaria, . the Barons 
de Guais, Biſhops of Rennes and St. Malo, 
and the Meſſrs. fd'Argouges, and eight or ten 
more whom I did not know. TI forgot M. 
d' Harrouis, but it is not worth while mentioning 
him. Well, I received all theſe good folks: A 
great many compliments paſſed on both ſides; and 
after a walk, with which they were all very well 
pleaſed, a very genteel and excellent collation came 
from one end of the Mall; and, to crown all, there 
was Burgundy wine as plenty as ditch water. 
They could not be perſuaded but it was all the 

"© 4 | work 
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work of enchantment. M. de Chaulnes preſſed 
me to go to Vitie; accordingly here I got laſt 
Monday night. Mad. de Chaulnes gave me an 
elegant ſupper, with the comedy of Tartuffe after 
it, not badly played, I affure you, for a ſtrolling 
company; and then we had a ball, where the 
minuet and jiggs were very near making me cry; 
for they brought you ſo freſh to my remembrance, 
that J could not reſiſt it, and was obliged to ſeek 
| ſomething to divert my thoughts. They talk to 
me of you here very frequently, and I do not long 
ſtudy for an anſwer; for I am generally thinking 
of you at the fame time, ſo that I ſometimes fancy 
they ice my thoughts through my ſtays. Yeſter- 
day I received all Brittany at my tower of Sevigne. 
I was at the play again: It was Andromache: It 
coſt me above fix tears; enough in conſcience 
for a country company. At night we had 
a ſupper, and a ball. I wiſh you could but ſee 
M. de Lomaria, and with what a genteel and eaſy 
manner he pulls off and puts on his hat: Upon 
my word he cuts out all our courtiers; he may 
make them aſhamed of themſelves: He has 60000 
livres a year, is juſt come from the academy, and 
reſembles every thing that is handſome and agree- 
able, and would very gladly have you for a wife. 
I would not have you ſuppoſe that your health is 
not drank very frequently here. The obligation 
indeed is not very great ; but, ſuch as it is, you 
are indebted for it every day to half Brittany. 
They begin with me, and then Mad. de Grignan 
comes of courſe. The civilities they ſhew me are 
ſo ridiculous, and the women of this country ſo 
fooliſhly ceremonious, that you would think there 
was not a perſon of quality in the town but my- 
ſelf, though it is full of nothing elſe. Of your 
5 : acquaintance 
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acquaintance here is Tonquedec, the Count des 
Chapelles, Pomenars, the Abbe de Montigni, 
who is Biſhop of St. Paul de Lyon, and a 
thouſand others. Madame de Coetquen is ill 
here of a fever: Chefieres is ſomewhat better; 
there has been a deputation of the ſtates to com- 
pliment him. We are as polite here as the polite 
Lavardin himſelf, who is perfectly adored among 
them: He has a great deal of heavy merit like 
Grave wine, My Abbe goes on with his build- 

ing, and cannot be prevailed on to ſtay at Vitre: 
He comes and dines with us ſometimes. As for 
me, here I ſhall ſtay till Monday, and then ſhall 
retire to my ſolitude, where I ſhall paſs eight or 
ten days, and afterwards return to take my leave 
of them all; for the end of the month will ſee the 
end of the whole affair. Our preſent has been made 
this week and more: The demand was for three 
millions *: We immediately offered two mil- 
lions and a half: This was accepted, and the 
affair done. Over and above this the gover- 
nor is to have 50000 crowns, M. de Lavardin 
80000 franks, and the reſt of the officers in pro- 
portion ; the whole for two years. You muſt 
imagine, that as much wine paſſed through the 
bodies of our Bretoners, as there does water un- 
der their bridges; for it is upon this commodity 
they get the infinite deal of money they diſtribute 
among the ſtates. Now, thank God, you are 
pretty well inftructed in what relates to your 
good country. But all this while I have no letter 
from you, and, conſequently, nothing to anſwer: 
So that I muſt naturally ſpeak of what I ſee and 
hear. Pomenars is a moſt extraordinary creature: 
I do not know any man to whom I would fo rea- 

Of livies, 


34 LETTERS OF THE | 
dily wiſh a couple of heads; for he will never be 
able to carry his own ſafe off. For my part, I 
long to ſee the week at an end, that I may repay 
all the civilities I have received from the good 
folks here in a proper manner, and then retire to 
enjoy myſelf at the Rocks. Farewel, my deareſt, 
I always expect your letters with impatience. 
Your health is a thing that concerns me nearly : 
I believe: you are perſuaded of the truth of this 
ſo that, without giving into the ju/ice of believing, 
I may put an end to my letter, and ſlegp ſecurely 
on what you think of my friendſhip. 


K · K- Rf · BIR d& · gs 
e 


To the Same. 


 Vitre, Sunday, 13 Auguſt, 1671. 


. W HAT, my dear child, you 
have been like to be burnt, and you would not have 
me be frightened! You are reſolved to lie- in at 
Grignan, and you would not have me be uneaſy 
at it! Deſire me, at the ſame time, not to have a 
love for you; but be aſſured, that while you are 
what you are to my heart, that is, while I have 
life, I cannot look with indifference on any evil that 
is likely to befal you. I begged Deville to take his 
rounds every night, to prevent theſe accidents 
from fire. Had not M. de Grignan fortunately 
roſe before day-light, only conſider what a ſitu- 
ation you would have been in, and what would have 
become of your houſe? I am perſuaded you did 

1 1 not 
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not omit returning God thanks for. your deliver- 
ance. As. for me, I had too great an intereſt in 
it to omit it on my ſide. 2 


+ Monſ. de Lavardin gives himſelf a 
few love-airs to a little Madame here : I think it 
ſtands him in as good ſtead as a fan. I told Mad. 
de Coulanges the compliments you ſent her: She 
received them in ſuch a manner, returned them ſo 
heartily, that I am perſuaded ſhe would be glad 
to have you for her lieutenant-general, even at the 
expence of Molac and Lavardin 4. Theſe are the 
only good poets; the king's lieutenants are not 
worthy to carry your train. I am here ſtill; M. 
and Mad. de Chaulnes do their beſt to keep me 
with them. Theſe kind diſtinctions make me 
admire the ladies of this country; and but for theſe,, 
you may very well think, I ſhould hardly ſtay at 
Vitre, where I have no kind of buſineſs. The 
players have amuſed us, the dancers have diverted: 
us, and our walks have ſupplied the place of the 
Rocks. But all this will not hinder me from going 
there to-morrow, where I ſhall be happy to ſee no 
more feaſts, and to be a little to myſelf, I periſh 
with hunger in the midſt of all their dainties ; 
and I propoſed to Pomenars to order a leg of 
mutton to be dreſſed for us at the tower of Se- 
vigné againſt midnight, when we left Mad. de 
Chaulnes. In ſhort, whether it be from neceſſity 
or inclination, I die to be once more in my own : 
Mall, from whence I ſhall not ſtir theſe. eight or 
ten days. Our Abbe, la Mouſſe and Mar phiſe are 
in great want of my preſence; the two firſt in- 
deed come and dine with us ſometimes The 
_  Governeſs of Provence is often talked of; for 
J. Lieutenants-gecneral to the province of Brittany. 

| | you. 


—— — CIS 
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by the head- ach. 


next year. 
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vou muſt know it is by this title that M. de 
_ Chaulnes always begins your health. They were 


ſaying at table laſt night, that the other day at 
Paris, Arlequin came in with a great ſtone under 
his little cloak, and, upon being aſked what he 
was going to do with that ſtone, Oh, ſaid he, it 
is the pattern of a houſe that I want to ſell. This 
ſtory made me laugh; and I vowed I would let 
you know in my next letter. So if you like the 
invention, my dear, you may make uſe of it to 
ſell your lands by. What think you of the mar- 


_ Triage of MONSIEUR? This is a ftroke of 
the Palatine's ; it is a neice of his 4, and the Prin- 
_ ceſs of Tarente. You may judge how great is the 


joy of MONSIEUR to be married by proxy, 


and how charmed he muſt be to have a wife that 


cannot ſpeak a word of French. 


M./⸗d. de la Fayette tells me ſhe was 
going to write to you, but that ſhe was hindered 


ſtanding, than to be ſubject to the ſame inconveni- 


encies. Lam glad. I can be ſure of another houſe at 


Lyons, beſides that of the Intendant's. For as much 


ns any one can be ſure of any thing in this world, 
J am ſure of making a journey to Provence this 
My dear child, take good care of 


yourſelf between this and that. This is my only 


4 concern, and the thing in the world for which I 


ſhall be the moſt obliged to you. It is by this 


that you can give me the moſt ſolid proofs of the 


+ The Princeſs Elizabeth, Charlot-Palatine of the Rhine, 
IJ Blaite Paſcal was one of the brighteſt geniuſes of his age, but 


Vas extremely ſubjeQ to violent pains in the head, He died in 
1662, in the flower of his age, 9 


regard 


I do not know whether one. 
had not better be without Paſcal's | great under- 


- 
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regard you expreſs for me. I ſuppoſe you ſee a 


great number of Provencals at Grignan ; but 
you cannot conceive the quantity of Bretonners 


we ſee here every day; it is beyond al] imagina- 
tion. Vou highly delighted me in telling me you 
love the Coadjutor, and that he loves you. 


I am fond of this union; for I think it neceſſary 
to your welfare: Preſerve it, and take his advice 


in all your affairs. Our Abbe ſtill adores you. 
La Mouſſe has one tooth Jeſs, and my little girl 
one more: So goes the world. My bleſſing upon 
Flachere for preſerving you from the fire. I em- 
brace you a thouſand times more tenderly than I 
can ſay. The noiſe of the backgammon-table at 
M. de Harrouis? has perfectly cured Cheſteres, 


Wr.. . M Mt ., . . ME. .. . .. OO 


LB TE R EXXASE 


To the Same, 


The Rocks, Weduſday, 19 Auguſt, 167 1. 


You deſcribed very pleaſantly 


the diſorder my perfumed paper occaſioned you. - 
Thoſe who ſaw you read my letters thought that 


I was dead, and could never imagine that they 
contained nothing but chit-chat. F am very near 
correcting myſelf in the manner you imagined. 
I ſhall always run into extremes. in what is for 
your good, if it depends upon me. I already be- 

an to think that my paper might do you hurt; but 


I did not intend to change it till about November. 
However I begin from this day; and for the future 
1 | N you . 


7 
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| 
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you will have nothing to do but to guard againſt 
the ill ſmell of it. | 


| You have a tolerable: number of 
the Grignans with you: The Lord deliver you 
from the aunt [. I feel her troubleſome even 
here. The Cheyalier's ſleeves muſt have had a 
curious effect at the table; but though they draw 
' every thing along with them, I much queſtion whe- 
ther they would draw-me, however fond I may be of 
the faſhions. I have a great averſion to fo much 
'  ſlovenlineſs. Here would be a fine proviſion for 
him at Vitre. I think I never ſaw ſuch good | 
living in any place before. There is not a table . 
at court that can come up to the meaneſt of the 
twelve or fifteen that are conſtantly kept up here: MW; 
And, indeed, there is occaſion for all this; for. 
there are no leſs than three hundred people to be 
provided for, who have no where elſe to; eat. I 
left this good town laſt Monday, after having made . 
your compliments to Mad. de Chaulnes, and Mad. a. 
de Murinais. Nothing could be more cordially re- Ho. 
ceived, or more warmly returned. All Brittany was } g« 
drunk that day. We dined apart. There were Nen 
forty gentlemen dined in a lower room, each of HM 
whom. drank forty healths a-piece: The King's WW of 
was the firſt, and then the glaſſes were broke. is 
All this was done under pretence of great joy and I an, 
gratitude for a hundred thouſand crowns which cor 
"his Majeſty had remitted out of the free gift the hal 
province had made him, as a recompence for iſ wa 
their having ſo chearfully complied with his re- his 
ueſt. So now there is only two millions two yo, 
hundred thouſand livres, inſtead of five hundred] thi. 
thouſand. The King has moreover wrote a letter wa 
Ann d' Ornano, Counteſs of Hareourt, aunt to M, de Grignan. tan 
| with 
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with his own hand full of the kindeſt expreſſions 
to his good province of Brittany. This letter the 
Governor read to the ſtates aſſembled, and a copy 
of it was regiſtered. Upon this a cry was raiſed. 
of Vive le Roi, and immediately they fell to drink- 
ing; and drink they did, God knows! Monſ. de: 
Chaulnes did not forget the Governeſs of Pro- 
vence; and a Breton gentleman going. to drink. 
you by your name, and not being able to think . 
on it, gets up, and, in a loud voice, cries out, - 
Here is to Mad. de Carignan. This ridiculous 
miſtake ſet M. de Chaulnes a laughing till it 
brought tears info his eyes. The Bretons conti- 
nued it, thinking it was right; and, for this week. 
to come, you will be nothing but Mad. de Carig- 
nan. Some called you the Counteſs of Carignan. 
This was the ſtate of affairs when I left them. 


I have ſhewn Pomenars what you 

ſay of him: He is highly delighted with it; but I 
aſſure you, he is ſo hardened and impudent, that 
once or twice in a day he makes the Firſt Preſi- 
dent leave the room, to whom he is a mortal 
enemy, as well as to the Procurator- General. 
Mad. de Coetquen received the news of the death 
of her little girl: She fainted away upon it: She 
is in great affliction, and ſays ſhe never ſhall have 
another ſo pretty: But her huſband is quite in- 
conſolable : He is juſt returned from Paris, after 
having made matters up with Le Bordage. This 
was a molt extraordinary affair: He has given up 
his reſentment to Monſ. de Turenne. | ſappole 
you do not give yourſelf any concern about all 
this; but it fell from my pen. A Sunday there 
was a pretty ball. We ſaw a girl of Lower Brit- 
tany, that, they ſaid, carried all before her, She 
| Was 
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was a moſt ridiculous creature as I ever ſaw, and 
threw her body into ſuch poſtures as made one 
ready to die with laughing. But there were other 
dancers, both men and women, that were really 
admirable. If you aſk me how I like my Rocks 
after all this hurry, I ſhall tell you, that I am 
rejoiced to be here again. I ſhall ſtay for a week 
or ten days at leaſt, in ſpite of all their endeavours 
to get me back. I am in ſuch want of reſt as I 


cannot deſcribe to you: I want to ſleep, I want . 
to eat; for I am always ſtarved at theſe feaſts: TI 8 
want to refreſh myſelf, I want to keep from talk- M (- 
ing; for I was attacked on all ſides, and really WQ 
my lungs were almoft worn out. In ſhort, my 3 
dear, I found our Abbe, La Mouſſe, my Dog, Nee 
my Mall, Philois, my Maſons, all as I left them; y 
and they are the only things that can do me any yo 
good in my preſent condition. When I begin to ſj, 
be tired of them, I will take another trip to Vitre m 
again. There are ſome people of good underſtandings ; 
among this croud of Bretons, and ſome that were 
even worthy to talk with me about you. pri 
| 1 was as much hurt as you with 1 
the puffing up of the heart t. That word pzfing Nhe 
up diſpleaſes me a good deal; beſides, I told youſ,,. 
the texture was the ſame as in Paſcal's works; Nya. 


but then that texture is ſo beautiful, that it always 
pleaſes me. Never was the human breaſt better. . 
anatomized than by theſe two authors. If youf Ab 
intend to go on with communicating your opinion. 
of it, La Mouſſe will anſwer you better than I can; 
for I have not yet read twenty leaves in it, I am. 

quite in deſpair about the loſs of my packets ;#:«:u; 


I Euſlire du coeur. ] An expreſſion uſed by Mr, Nicole in bi. 
Moral Eſſays, | t 
. 2 th 0 ſe P arts, 
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that I gaze upon, that I ſo much approve. Is it 
not a diſtracting thing for me to know, that you 
write to me twice a-week, and yet to have received 
but one letter for theſe four weeks paſt? Was it 


it might be ſo; but you have wrote them, and I 
cannot get them. If you keep a memorandum of 
the dates of yours, you will find how many are 
miſſing. I know you uſed to do it for that rogue 
Grignan; and ſhall I embrace him after ſuch a 
preference? Let me know ſomething about Mad. 
de Rochebonne “, and make my kind remembran- 
ces to the Coadjutor, and the gentee] Chevalier, 
whom I ee forbid to get on horſeback in 
your preſence, I hear that my little heart + is very 
well : It is going to be put in coats, that is pretty, 
my little heart in a robe. | q 


LEN Monſ. d'Harrouis is as much ſur- 
priſed as yourſelf at Mad. de L' 's adventure. 
Your way of reaſoning is very juſt : But though 
the good man was accuſtomed to his own diſgrace, 
he could not bear with that of his ſon-in-law's ; 
and that made him break out. The mother's trade 
was very well known. You did excellently in 


writing to Mad. de Lavardin : It was what I wiſn- 


ed: You have prevented my deſires. There! the 
Abbe's lacquey, in playing with pretty Jaquine, 
has thrown her down, and broke her arm and 


* Thereſa Adhẽ mar de Monteil, wife to Charles Francis de Cha- 
tezuneuf, Count de Rochebonne, and ſiſter to M. de Grignan. 

+ Mes petites entrailles.} Thus Mad. de Sevigne uſed to call her 
little grand-daughter ¶ Mary Hlanch, whom ſhe had left at nurſe in 


Paris, 
her 


thoſe dear, thoſe charming letters, with which I 
am ſurrounded, that I fo often read over and over, 


to eaſe you, I ſhould approve of it, and even defire 
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her wriſt: The poor creature's cries are ſhocking: 


They are gone fot that man who attended St. Aubin. 


It is ſurpriſing to ſee how ſoon an accident may 
happen ; and yet you would not have me be in fear 
of overſetting, that is all I am apprehenſive of; for 
if any one could afſure me, that I ſhould not be 
hurt, I ſhould have no objection to rolling now and 
then five or ſix miles in a chariot ; but after what 
I have juſt ſeen, I ſhall be always in terror about 


a broken arm. Farewel, my deareſt, -you know 
how much I am. yours, and that I am full as much 


ſo from inclination as by the ties of nature. 
KXEXEXELEREEREXEREREE: 
LETTER LXXXIII. 
To the Same, 
The Rocks, Sunday, 23 Auguſt, 1671. 


S0 then you was with your pre- 
ſidenteſs de Charmes when you wrote to me; her 
huſband was the intimate friend of Monſieur Fou- 
quet; am I right? In ſhort, my dear, you was 
not alone ; and M. de Grignan was much in the 
tight, to make you leave your cloſet to entertain 
your” good company; tho' he might have ſpared 
his Capuchin's beard; indeed he did not. appear 
much the worſe for it in your eyes; for when he 
was at Livri, with his hazry thicket ®, you thought 
him handſomer than Adonis. I often repeat thoſe 
four verſes with admiration. It is ſurpriſing what 


* Sa touffe ebouri fes] Part of a bout rime, filled up by Mad, de 


Orignan. 
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an impreſſion the remembrance of any particular time 
ſhall- make upon the mind, whether good or bad. 


nn Vo. 
9 4 


7 Sometimes I repreſent that autumn to myſelf as-the 
rmoſt agreeable I ever paſſed : And then again, when 
r think of this latter part of it, I perfectly ſweat 
e with horror“: And yet we have a great deal to be 
1 {thankful for to Providence, who delivered you out 
t Mot the danger you was in. Your reflections upon 


the death of M. de Guiſe are admirable ; they have 
wetted my eyes ſufficiently in my Mall; for it is 
there I meditate with moſt pleaſure. Poor La Mouſſe 
has been violently afflicted with the tooth- ach, ſo 
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myſelf, and thought upon—God knows what J 
did not think upon. Do not be under apprehen- 
ſions of my growing weary of ſolitude ; ſet aſida 
the ills that ariſe from my own heart, and againſt 
which I have not ſtrength to ſtruggle ; and I am 
not to be pitied in any thing. I am tolerably happy 
in my temper, that can ſuit itſelf to, and be pleaſed 
t. Nrith, any thing: And Lam much better contented 


* 


ith my retirement here, than with all the noiſe and 


pageantry of Vitre, I have been here for near a 


„ Vveek, in ſuch eaſe and tran uillity as has cured 
er J 

I- Ine of a moſt dreadful cold. I drank nothing but 
1g Water; I ſpoke very little; and I left off ſuppers; 
je End by this means, without being once confined 

n om taking my uſual walks, I am quite well again. 

d NMadame de Chaulnes, Mad. de Murinais, Mad. 

ar Fourcheè, and a very genteel young girl from Nantes, 

\e Fame here Jaſt Thurſday : Mad. de Chaulnes told 


bt Tre, as ſhe came into my room, that ſhe could not 
e e longer without ſeeing me; and that ſhe was juſt 


de . On acccunt of a miſcarriage that Mad, de Grignan had at 
Livri the 4th November, 1669. 8 


rectly 


that for a long time I have walked till night by 


atigued to death with being in Britanny, and di- 
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rectly flung herſelf upon my bed; we ſate round 
her, and in lefs than a moment ſhe 'was faſt aſleep, 
from mere fatigue: We continued talking, and 
preſently ſhe waked again, highly charmed with 


the eaſe and freedom we live in at the Rocks, We 


then went to take a walk, and afterwards ſal down 
to reſt ourſelves in the centre of the wood, while 
the others were diverting themſelves in playing a 
mall. I made her tell me how ſhe came to be 
married to M. de Chaulnes; for I always love to 
find out ſomething by way of diſſipation; but in 
the midſt of our entertainment came on juſt ſuch a 
treacherous rain as happened ta. us once at Livri, 
which, without giving us the leaſt notice, fell on 
us with ſuch fury as to half-drown us, and made 
the water run in ſtreams from our clothes; it came 
thro” the trees in a moment, and in another moment 
we were wet to the ſkin, We took to our heels, 
ſome ſqualling out, others ſliding, others falling 
down; ataſt, in we got, a roaring fire was made, 
we changed ourſelves from head to foot ; I fur- 
niſhed the whole wardrobe z we got ourſelves as 
dry as we could, and ready to ſplit with laughing 
all the while. In this manner was the governeſs 
of Brittany treated in her own government. After 
this we had a pretty collation, and then the poor 
woman left us, more vexed, I don't doubt, at the 
part ſhe was to play when ſhe got back, than at the 
affront ſhe had received here. She made me pro- 
miſe to relate this adventure to you, and to go to- 
morrow, and aſſiſt her in entertaining the ſtates, 
which will break up in about a week: I gave her 
my word to do both; of one I now acquit myſelf, 
and ſhall clear myſelf of the other to-morrow, 2s I 
cannot diſpenſe with ſhewing this piece of com- 


plaiſance. : 
. Madame 
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Madame de la Fayette will have 
„told you, how M. de la R. F. has made his ſon 
0 (the Prince de Marſilac) a Duke, and the manner 
of the King's giving him a new penſion. After all, 
the manner 1s worth all the reſt, is it not? We 


4 uſed ſometimes to laugh at this ſpeech, ſo common 
© with all the courtiers. You have the Prince Ad- 
4 | | 


hEmer with you now, tell him that I received his 
laſt Letter, and embrace him for me. You have, 
if I reckon right, five or ſix Grignans: It is a great 
happineſs, as you ſay, that they are all agreeable 
and ſociable people ; otherwiſe it would be the 
torment of your life; but as it is; they make it 
pleaſant and agreeable. I hear that the meaſles are 
at Sully, and that my aunt 1s going to take 
ittle heart home with her: Poor nurſe will be very 
angry at it, I know : But what can be done ? It is 
ablolutely neceſſary. 


Monſieur de. Cheſieres is here; he 
found all my trees finely grown, which ſurpriſed 
im greatly, after having ſeen them a little while 
go no higher than this, as M. de M. uſed to fay of 
his children. I am very glad that poor Grignan's 
diſorder was of ſo ſhort duration; I embrace him, 
and wiſh him all kind of health and happineſs, as 
well as his dear half, whom I love more than my- 
ſelf; atleaſt I feel it a thouſand times more. Our 
Abbé is very much yours. La Mouſſe waits for 
he Letter you are compoſing. 


3 LETTER 


with my own thoughts, I ſhould talk of nothing 


46 LETTERS or rus 
RR Rf RS RS RR, 
er 
2 To the Same. 
'Vitre, Wedneſday, 26 Auguſt, 1671 
in Madame £ . ; 


| 
1 I N the firſt place, I am deſired t: | 
make you a thouſand proteſtations of friendſhip | 
love, and eſteem. After ſo happy a beginning, youſf , 
will doubtleſs look for a very agreeable Letter; but u 
I much fear you will be diſappointed ; for in truth 
know nothing to ſend you. If I was to entertain you 


but you, and you are too near hand to the ſubjed 
for that to be agreeable. I came here laſt Sunda 
pretty late in the evening: Monſ. de Chaulnes, b. ye 
way of Joke, had ſent his guards for me, with ad 
note to let me know, that I was required on hi} ,f 
Majeſty's ſervice; and that Mad. de Chaulne tn. 
would expe& me to ſupper : Accordingly I came 
and found a great many new faces; ſo much. thi 
worſe. Monday Monſ. d'Harrouis gave a dinne 
to M. and Mad. de Chaulnes, and all the princi 
pal magiſtrates and commiſſioners. I was there 
and the Abbe came to us, under pretence of ſeein 
what repairs I wanted to have done to my Tow: 
of Sevigne; however, he never looked at it. | 
was one of the fienſt entertainments of the kind 
ever ſaw in my life. But now hear what a mil,,;; 
fortune we bad: As we were getting into th 
coach to go, Monſ. de Chaulnes was taken with 
TIT 1 cw ſhiverit 
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ſhivering and fainting : In a word, it was an attack 


of a fever. Mad. de Chaulnes in great affliction 
ſhut herſelf up with him; and Mad. de Murinais 


and myſelf ſupplied their places. Monſ. d*Harrouis - 


was very much concerned, every body was dull, 
and nothing was thought of but this unlutky acci- 


dent. In the evening the fever quitted him; but” 


I believe he has it now again, and that it is a fit of 


a tertian. This is the way diſorders come: Pray 


take care of yourſelf. If you was in any other 
condition, I ſhould defire you to walk ; but not a 
word of that now. I am perſuaded that the greateſt 
part of our diforders ariſe from want of exerciſe, 
Pomenars ſends you ten thouſand compliments. He 
was ſaying, that the other day at Rennes, a good 
woman, who had heard of a media noche, being 
juſt returned from a viſit at about four o'clock in 
the afternoon, ſaid, that ſhe had been at a media 


noche with the Firſt Preſident's lady. This is well 
enough for a fooliſh creature that has a mind to give 


herſelf faſhionable airs. This is all I ſhall ſay to 
you from hence. Perhaps I may find ſomething to 
add in finiſhing my packet. I want to tell you 
Jof a ball we had laſt night, which, ſetting apart 
the grand balls we have ſeen, was as pretty as any 
thing could be. Several beauties of Lower Brit- 
L tany ſhone away there; and among the reſt Mad. 


nfde L****, who is a very fine girl, and dances 


extremely well; She had her humble ſervant with 
her, whom it is ſaid ſhe is to marry : He ſtood be- 


ingnind her. But Monſ. de Rohan, who has thought 


ber very handſome ever fince laſt year, hung him- 
ſelf at her ear in ſuch a ſtrange manner, and ſhe at 


every turn was running her noſe in his face to 


whiſper to him again, that the lover quitted his 


place. The young lady did not ſeem the leaſt af- 
| feed. 
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fected wirh it. The mother gave her ſome winks; 
but it was all one: In ſhort, ſhe ſeemed running 
mad after a title, which afforded us all infinite 
diverſion. But is it poſſible that M. de Grignan 
ſhould. refuſe me the pleaſure of ſeeing you dance 
for a few moments only? What muſt J never more 
ſſee thee dance, that graceful air that uſed to find the 
way ſo directly to my heart? I ſee it here indeed 
in detached parts; but then I want to ſee the whole 
together. 1 am ready to die ſometimes, for want 
of giving vent to my tears, at a ball that reminds 
me of you: And ſometimes I do enjoy myſelf 
unobſerved. There are ſome certain - airs and 
dances that very frequently produce that effect 
with me. My little Lomaria has always a charm- 
ing air ; but laſt night I thought he was a little in 
liquor. We ſay this here without its giving offence 
to any one. | 


TCETT ER EEIXY.. 


To the Same. 


7 Rocks, Sunday, 30 Auguſt, 1671. 


1 N D E ED, my dear child, it is 


now beyond all doubt, that I ivie one of your 


Letters every week, or at leaſt every other; for 
you muſt be fix days without writing to me, if 
have but one Letter a week ; and I am ſure that 
is not the caſe. For example now, I have loſt an 
excellent good one this very poſt ; for I have only 
received that which you wrote when —— 
2 : wit 
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V On account of the elevated ſituation of the caſtle of Grignan, 
| 5 take 


| * 
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with your Provencals. I am very much vexed at 


theſe blunders. If you write down your date, you 
will preſently perceive this diſorder. Another vex- 
ation is, that I begin all my Letters with this fooliſh 


bead: A fine beginning, and very agreeable trulyj! 


- But now about your blood : You 


ſay it is not heated: I am glad of it for one reaſon, 
and I am ſorry for it for another, which is, that 


there is leſs relief for your diſorder; and that you muſt 


change places with the fogs, and get that over your 
head which is now under your feet“. I cannot 
well ſee how you will remedy this inconvenience : - 
T know one method, however, which I hope to 
make ſerviceable to you when I come to Provence. 


It is a great pity that your fine complexion cannot 


bear the air of Provence, I remember that once 

the air of Nantes, with a little of the ſea air too, 
entirely took away mine. But, my dear child, it 
is the air of the iſle of France that is excellent : 


That of Vitré kills every one. The night dews in 


our park quite deſtroy me: I that uſed, you know, 


to ſtand all thoſe at Livri, without ever being af- 
fected by them. M. de Chaulnes is much better. 
They all go away in about fix days time. The 


company is very polite and agreeable ; but yet they 


will be heartily glad to be ſeparated. I came here 
a Friday juſt to look at my Abbe, La Mouſſe, and 
my woods. To-day I expect M. de Rennes, and 


three other Biſhops, to dinner; I ſhall give them a 
piece of ſalt beef. After dinner Mad. de Chaulnes 


will come and carry me back in her coach to Vitre, 
to take my leave of their worſhips: Monſ. de Bou- 
cherat, the Chief Preſident, and a whole coach full 
of magiſtracy, are to come likewiſe. As they will 
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take me away with them, and I ſhall have no time 
to feal my Letters, I do it this morning. The 


contract cur province has made with the King was 
ſigned laſt Friday; but before that they made a 


preſent of 2000 Louis d'Ors to Mad. de Chaulnes, 


beſides ſeveral other preſents : Not that we are very 


rich here, you muſt know ; but we have courage: 


We are honeſt hearts, and between twelve and 
one o'clock at noon we can never refuſe any thing 
to our friends. It is the lucky minute: The eflu- 
via of your orange groves do not produce ſuch fine 
effects. I do not know how your health may ſtand 
at preſent; but it is drank here every day by up- 
wards of a hundred gentlemen that never ſaw you 
in their lives, nor in all probability ever will. It 
is not thoſe who have really ſeen you that drink 
your health the moſt. Lavardin and des Chapelles 


| have filled up ſome bouts rimes I gave them; they 


are very pretty, and I will ſend them to you. You 
will alſo be pleaſed to hear, that M. de Bruguen- 
vert danced a very good jig with Mad. de Keribi- 
ili; Theſe are of the number of things which 
you ought not to be ignorant of. I deſire that you 
will not for the future attack me on the head of 
names, you lee I am very ſtrong in them. The 
grandeur of a province appears here in all its 
luſtre, infomuch that the other day M. de Grig- 
nan's poſt was admired and envied by every one, 


ſor being entirely to himſelf: To be alone is a 
thing that charms M. de Molac, who is oppreſled 


with' the preſence of M. de Lavardin, M. de La- 
vardin by that of M. de Chaulnes, and the King's 
Lieutenants by the Lieutenants- General. They 
had a mind too, while the humour of making preſents 
prevailed, to propoſe to the ſtates the paſſing a free 

gilt of 10000 crowns for M. and Mad, — 87 : 
. 
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M. de Chaulnes maintained that they would 


 aQually make the preſent : In ſhort, we all agreed 


your daughter grows. The moſt that I defire and 


preſervation, 


your own reaſon and the ftrength of your under- 


that your philoſophy may not turn to indolence ; 
and that you may once more be in a condition to 
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hearken to the propoſal ; others, that they would 


to have it buzzed about, and ſet ſome of the Low 
Bretons a-murmuring, then ſoften them down at 
table, and make them promiſe to propoſe it: But 
what do you ſay of M. de Coulanges coming to 
ſee you? The ſweet mant how happy he is! I 
fancy, my dear, you would be glad to fee him 
ſkipping about your caſtle ; his gaicty would inſpire 
you with the like : He will tell you how handſome 


wiſh for is, that you may be well, and that for my 
ſake you will be very ſtudious of your health and 


— 


. The philoſophic and tranquil ſitu- 
ation of your mind does, in my opinion, ſet you 
more above the fogs and groſs vapours, than that 
of your caſtle of Grignan : You have in reality ' 
the clouds under your feet, and appear mounted in 
the middle region : And you will never hinder me 
from believing that thoſe fine names, which you 
ſay you give to natural qualities, are all the effect of 


ſtanding. God preſerve you in this juſt way of 
thinking; it will be far from being uſeleſs to you. 
However, you ought to keep yourſelf in action, 


ſee a country where the clouds will be over your 
head. Methinks I ſee you wrapt up in all that 
indolence which ariſes from ſuppoſed impoſſibilities: 
However, do not indulge this farther than is ab- 
ſolutely neceſſary for your repoſe ; and not ſo as to 
deprive you of action and courage. I ſincerely 
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pity you in having women, you know how I hate 
them: And yet your ſtatues of men on pedeſtals 
are very tireſome.: You will make me prefer the 
drolleries and amuſements of our Bretons to the 
perfumed indolence of your Provengals. But have 
you no ſprightly wits, no lively geniuſes, no hot- 
headed haſty ſparks, whoſe imaginations take fire 
by being ſo near the ſun? At leaſt you cannot be 
without fools, and in the crowd of them you might | 
find ſome one that would divert you: But Provence, 
and its Provencals too, are beyond my comprehen- 
ſion. I underſtand my own Bretons much. better! 
If I was to name you all thoſe: that ſend you their 
compliments, it would make a volume. There 
are M. and Mad. de Chaulnes, M. de Lavardin, 
the Count des Chapelles, Tonquedec, the Abbe 
de Montigni, Biſhop of Leon, d'Harrouis, Fourche, 
Cheſieres, &c. not to mention my Abbe, who has 
not yet received your laſt Letter; and our Mouſle, 
who is ſtill in expectation of what you are compo- 
ſing. As for me, my dear child, not to make two 
buſineſſes of one,. I defire you will embrace all 

your amiable Grignans at once for me. I have ſeen 

ſleeves like thoſe of your Chevalier. Ah! what a 

charming figure they make dancing in a meſs of 
| ſoup, or ſweeping over a fallad ! Farewel, my 

ever lovely, and ever infinitely dear child : I ſhall 


- ſay nothing about the love I have for you, for I 


have none at all. | 


LETTER 
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LETTER LXXXVI. 


To the Same. 


_ Purt, IWedneſday, 2 Sept: 1671. 


H «xx is a Letter that comes 


to me . Paris, without paſſing thro' the 


hands of du Bois “; and what is more, according 
to your date, I receive it juſt five days after you 
wrote it; ſo that it is all together a miraculons 
Letter. But there is no need of working miracles 
to render your Letters dear to me. The remem- 
brance of you is not to be baniſhed by any conſi-- 


_ deration ; but itſelf baniſhes all others. Our ſtates 


may ſing, and dance, and drink as long as they 
pleaſe, your dear idea makes its way thro? all, 
and fixes itſelf in my heart, as on its proper throne. 


I dare not go any more to the Rocks; the way 


there is now too well known : Sunday there were 
five coaches and fix there. I am dying for my dear 


ſolitude. It is very much admired ; Combourg is 


not near ſo fine. But you muſt not think our houſes 
in Brittany are like Grignan, there is a wide dif- 


ference. As to Monſieur Lomaria, without minc- 
ing the matter, he has all the air of a little Mer- 


—cury: In his dancing, his bow, his manner of 


pulling off and putting on his hat, his ſhape, his 
face, in ſhort, the little rogue is abſolutely pretty. 


The Murinette beauty would have bim with all her 


- © The Poſt-mifter charged with the care of Mad, de Sevigne's 
Letters, to ſend them her the ſpeedieſt way to Brittany. 
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heart ; but he has not the ſame inclination for her. 
The Count des Chapelles is charmed with what 
Jou fay of him in my Letter. Pomenars ſends you 
word, that he is now bolder than ever, for he is 
ſure he ſhall never be hanged, as he has ſcaped it this 
bout. The Abbe comes and dines with us ſome- 
times, and La Mouſſe with him, who does not 
ſeem in the leaſt embarraſſed with all theſe doings : 
„I have ſet him upon ſuch a good footing with M. 
and Mad. de Chaulnes, M. Boucherat, and with 
the Biſhop of Léon, that he is received by them all 
juſt like myſelf. He talks about the leſſer parts 
with the Biſhop, who is as violent a Carteſian as 
_ himſelf, and they maintain the faculty of thinking 
in brutes; theſe are juſt my gentleman's notions, 
and he argues very learned]y upon it: He is as far 
gone in this philoſophy as a man well can be, and 
the Prince has given into it likewiſe. I am vaſtly 
delighted with their arguments. I hear that our 
dear little one is very pretty; I ſhall divert myſelf 
with her mightily at home this winter, Farewel, 
, my deareſt! e. you.; but, good God! what 
will be the joy of my heart when I hear the 
ſound of your voice? I flatter myſelf that day 
will come, as well as ſo many others that one does 
not wiſh for. 


LETTER 
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Frm rot nf no myo voor” 
: LB: b ER: ; LXXXVU.- 1 # 
To the Same. | 

mr, Sunday, 6 September, 167t. 

75 Alas! my dear eh alien 


can be the reaſon of ſo many fires about you, to 


t you in continual frights and fears? To tel! you. 


the truth, I wiſh it may not be of ſome prejudice 


to you; only remember what happened to you 


once, from the fright of ſeeing the Chavalier on 


horſeback : I hope at leaft it will -be a caution to 
you to make your people take great care that no 
accident of fire happens in-your own houſe. I beg , 
Deville, by the affection he has for you, to make 


His rounds more exactly than ever. So you think 


that a cold is of no conſequence to you in your 
preſent condition; but you may take my word for 


it that it is, and perhaps you may not get rid of it 
till you lie in. Above all things be prudent and 


careful of yourſelf in your ſeventh month: One 


generally goes one's time very, well with girls; but 
the boys have ſometimes a notion of coming ſooner, 
and ſtep into the world at the end of the,ſeventh 
month. Conſider well what I ſay to you, Mad. 


du Puidu Fou herſelf could not have ſaid any thing 
better. After this matronly leſſon, I ſhall make you 
a thouſand compliments from de Cheſicres. You - 
have a whole tribe of the Grignans with you; but 


they are all ſuch agreeable people, that I am re- 
joiced you have their company. I am ſurpriſed to 


hear, that you have M. de Chate with you. It is 
| 1 certain 
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certain that I was three days with him at Sa- 
vigni, and thought him a very good kind of a 
man; I thought I ſaw ſome faint reſemblance 
in him of a certain perſon, which made me not 
like him the worſe. If he tells you what happened 
to me at Savigni, he will tell you, that I was 
quite fore with hunting the ſtag with Mad. de 
Sulli, who is at preſent Mad. de Verneuil. You 
think you tell me nothing, when you ſay that 
you love thoſe who talk of me to you: it is ſo very 
natural a proof of your affection, that I am re- 
ſolved to thank you for it, and ſo embrace you 

with all my heart. There are alſo certain marks 
of averſion which carry. death with them: I am 
too well read in this ſubjet; but I muſt own that 
I have paid dearly for my experience. What 
think you of Marſillac's being made a Duke? I 
greatly approve of what his father has done; it 
was the only way to make him enjoy the: dignity 
without feeling the grief that muft have accom- 
panied it, for the loſs of ſuch a father: I think 
too the very name of M. Rochefoucault, added to 
his merit, carries with it a dignity far ſuperior 
to that he has given. La Marans had a mind to 
go to Livri the other day with Mad. de la Fayette, 
but they ſent-her back without any further cere- 
mony. She was telling them, that the other day 
ſhe had had the Prince at her houſe; but nobody 


ſeemed to liſten to what ſhe ſaid, What a mor- 


tification muſt that be to a woman of her vanity !_ 
When I come towards the coneluſion of my letter, 
I will tell you ſomething about the ſtates. + 


; The beſt company muſt part, ſaid 

M. de Chaulnes, on diſmiſſing. the ftates. The 
flem bly broke up about midnight. I 1 
| | | with 
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with Mad. de -Chaulnes and other ladies: It 
is a very fine, grand, and magnificent aſſembly. 
M. de Chaulnes ſpoke to every thing with a great 
deal of dignity, and in terms very agreeable to the 
ſubje of his diſcourſe. After dinner every one is 
to go his own way. I am rejoiced with the 
thoughts of getting back to my Rocks. I have 
had an opportunity of obliging ſeveral perſons: 1 
have made a deputy and a penſionary: I have ſpoke 


for ſeveral unhappy wretches, but not a word for 


myſelf ; for I have no notion of aſking without 
reaſon. I muſt tell you of a droll miſtake of mine: 
You know how apt I am to make blunders. -I © 
was at M. de Chaulnes' the other day before din- 
ner, and I ſaw a man ftanding at the farther end 
of the room, whom I took for the maitre d hotel; 
upon which I went to him, and ſaid, Dear fir, - 
&« do let us have dinner; it is almoſt one o'clock, : 


and I] am ready to die with hunger.“ “ Ma- 
«©: dam,” ſays the man; looking very gravely” at 


me, I ſhould think myſelf extremely happy to 
<< offer you a dinner at my houſe; my name is 
fPicaudiere: I live but about two leagues from 
«© Landernau.” My dear child, this was a gentleman 


of Lower Brittany all the while; a thing which 


no one will take upon them to contradict, 1 
cannot help laughing while I tell it you. I have 
ſent you a piece from M. de Chaulnes : I take it 


to be one of Peliſſon's: Some ſay it is Deſpreaux's. 
Let me know what you think of it. In my opi- 


nion it is a finiſhed piece: Read it with attention, 
and you will find it full of wit.' Our ſtates have 
granted 100000 crowns in gratifications, 2000 
piſtoles to M. de Lavardin, as much to M. de 
Molac, to Boucherat, the Firſt Preſident, the 


King's Lieutenants, &c. 2000 crowns to the 


D 5 * Count 


58 [LLxXſiFr ERS oF THE 


Count des Chapelles, as much to the young Coet- 
logon, and, in ſhort, have been munificence it- 


ſelf. Here is a province for you 


Mad. de la F ayette is at Livri, from 


whence ſhe writes me the merrieſt letters that can 


be, notwithſtanding all her diſorders: M. de la 

R. F. writes to me too: They both tell me they 
wiſh for me with them ; but it is I that truly wiſh 
to ſee you there, the hope of which is the 
whole ſupport of my life. You muſt know that 
J have computed you will have finithed the tran- 
ſlation of Petrarch in about fifty years, allowing 


you to do a ſonnet a month. It is a work highly 
worthy of you, and will not be a crude perform- 


ance. Farewel, my deareſt child, I am going 


back to my Rocks, ſo contented with being rid of 


all this buſtle, that I am almoſt aſhamed of being 
ſo eaſy in your abſence. I am often tempted to 
burn my letters when I read them over, and ſee 
what trifling ſtuff I write to you. But tell me 


truly, Do they not exhauſt your patience? for 


I can very well ſhorten them without diminiſhing 


| de leaſt particle of my love. 


LETTER 
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ILE TT. ER, LXXXVII. 
| To the Same. a 


The Rocks, Wedneſday, q Sept. 1671. 


Hezz am I at length quite 
calm and at my eaſe in my ſolitude. I have had 
ſome few remains of the ſtates here. M. de La- 
vardin 4 ſtays behind at-Vitre to make his entry 
into Rennes. He is now Chief Governor ſince 
the departure of M. de Chaulnes, by whoſe pre- 
ſence he is no longer oppreſſed; ſo that trumpets, 
kettle-drums, and guards are all drawn forth. 
He came in that manner to pay me a viſit, with 
a retinue of twenty gentlemen: The whole to- 
gether looked like a little army. Among theſe 
were the Lomarias, the. Coetiogons, the Abbes 
de Feuqueires, and ſeveral that have no leſs an 
opinion of themſelves than the reft; We walked; . 
had a flight collation; and des Chapelles, whom 
I brought with me from Vitre, affiſted me in doing 
the honours of the: houſe. Here he is ſtill, and 
looks very much as if he had an inclination to let 
you know himſelf how much we talk of you, and 
- how every thing brings you afreſh to our remem- 
brance. We experience more than ever, that 
the heart is the ſeat of memory; for when it 
does not-come from that quarter, we have no more 
than ſo many hares. We have found a little part 


A Lieutenant-General of the government of Upper and EW] r 
Brittany. N lh, , 
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of the wood, where, amongſt ſeveral other pretty 
things you had wrote, we ſaw this, Gods,. how I 
love tigeriſm + This is the whole buſineſs of wits ! 
But we deſire to know whether this virtue of 


yours does not lie dormant for want of being put 


in practice; for we do not well ſee on whom you 
can exerciſe it, which gives. us fome hopes that 
you will ſoon drop your acquaintance with it. 


Monſ. D'Es CHAPELLES, 


IT would be ſomething extraordi- 
nary, Madam, if you ſhould find leſs employment 
for this virtue where you are, than at the time 
you wrote this fine ſentiment.. I remember that I 
was at that time yellow and half dead, and you 
was charming and in high ſpirits; conſequently you 
could have no reaſon at that time to amuſe your- 
ſelf with this exerciſe. It would be much better to 
remind you of another device which I found pretty 
near the former, and wrote much about the ſame 
time: Meglio morir in preſenza que viver in aſſenxa f. 
I am ſtill fo pleaſed with this, that I believe I ſhall 
make it ſtrictly true, and never depart from the 
Rocks twice in my life without being ready to die 
with regret. But, methinks, if one muſt die, it 
would have been better to have died at firſt ; 
for all lovely and charming as you are,. no one 
has yet died in honour of you; and if I had had 
the wit to have done it then, it might have ren- 
dered both our names illuſtrious in the annals of 
love. But you know, Madam, what is not done 
at one time, may be done at another. And I 
am of opinion, that provided one can diveſt our 
La tigrerie. This is a word of Mad. de Sévigné's making, 
and fignifies malice or cruelty. 85 1 

1 It is better to die in her preſence, than live abſent from. 
. M,/̃archioneſa 


place. 


company; and, indeed, ſo we were: For we 
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Marchioneſs of the part ſhe pretends to have in it, 


that it would be more extraordinary to die upon 
this latter occaſion ; for then it may be ſaid, that 
the memory is in the heart, or the heart is in the 
memory. Take your choice: though I greatly 
fear you experience neither the one nor the Gthiesy 
As for my part, ſince I find you will not ® 
the pains of giving me an anſwer, I amymore 
afflicted than offended ; for I ſhould haveMaken an 
infinite pleaſure in once more beholding a writing 

for which I have ſtill fo great a taſte, though it 
was never yet employed to ſhew the leaſt marks of 
friendſhip or regard to me: But what am I doing? 
Reproaches to a 41 is like pearls thrown be- 
fore ſwine. M. de Lavardin has juſt honoured 
the Rocks with his preſence, accompanied with - 
great number of the gentry : He was received with 
.the greateſt politeneſs imaginable, and found a 
very. noble and genteel collation ready for him in - 
the wood; after which we ſaw him ſet off ſur- . 
rounded by all his guards. So ends the hiſtory, and 


ſo ends my letter: May it have been agreeable to - 


you! I cannot get rid of the dull and melancholy 
humour I have been thrown into by the remem- 
brance of having ſo often ſeen you in this very - 
Mad. DE Skvicnt. 


T Have taken the pen from him, 


for he would never have done: He was fo loſt in 
the affecting remembrance of having ſeen you here, 


that M. Lavardin found us both downright 


melancholy about it, which gave us a culpable 


appearance, and looked as if we were tired of our 


had. 
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had buſineſs in Provence when they came in: or, 
more properly ſpeaking, our buſineſs lay here; for 
it was the remembrance- of having ſeen. you here, 
mat cauſed our concern for not ſeeing you any 
ger. As for me, I cannot reconcile myſelf to 
ny daughter taken away from me by force, 
carried at ſuch a diſtance from me; and I 
believe I ſhould fink every moment under 
ts, were it not for the eſteem and regard, 
I have. for M. de Grignan, and for all the Grig- 
nans in general, and, I may add, . for the per- 
ſuaſion that I have of their tenderneſs for you. 


eee eee 
EETTER: LXXXIX. 


To the Same. 
De Rocks, Sunday, 13 Sept. 1651. 


8 I HE fright you have had, which 
has obliged you to keep your bed, has afflict:d 

me more, my dear child, than it has done you, 
I am perſuaded that nothing can be more detri- 
mental to you than theſe ſurpriſes: It was the only 
._ cauſe of your misfortune at Livri *; and if it was 
the ſame Chevalier upon the ſame horſe, he ſhould 
receive his death from no other hand than mine. 
Indeed you ought to have let me known what oc- 
caſioned this fright. Conſider, I muſt now live 
eight whole days .without knowing what your 
prudence might have. produced. Our- Coadjutor 


* A miſcarriage which js mentioned in Letter LXXxXIII. . 
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has wrote me ſome wonderful things; but I am 
not at preſent in a humour to anſwer them. My 
right-hand is more affected by the pain of my mind, 
than by the gout in my left-hand, notwithſtanding 
the very clear and demonſtrative manner in which 
he has explained to me the relation there is between 
the one and the other. I was almoſt tempted, - 
after all his reaſoning, to make him the ſame 
anſwer as the Doctor in Moliere's Medicin malgri 
lui does to a perſon, who was talking much 
in the ſame manner to him, That is juſt the 
reaſon of your daughter's being dumb. I ſaw this 
comedy very well played by a company of ſtro]- 
lers the other day at Vitre: Every one was ready 
to die with laughing. Your remark on La Mu- 
rinette is extremely juſt: She is of an amiable diſ- 
poſition, and that blunt haſty way of hers is tem- 
pered with ſuch excellent ſentiments, that it is im- 
poſſible it ſhould diſpleaſe. I am going to ſend. 
your two letters to Harroüis and the Count des 
Chapelles to Nantes: The latter of theſe lived 
only in the hopes of it; as to d'Harrouis *, you 
muſt know that he had engaged to the ſtates to pay 
a hundred francs more than he had in his hands, 
but did not think it a thing worth ſpeaking of. 
One of his friends found it out, and every creature 
was in arms till he had juſtice done him: He is 
adored by every one, and not without reaſon. 
One morning our ſtates took in their heads to 
grant gratifications to the amount of 100,000 
crowns, upon which a gentleman of Lower 
Brittany humorouſly ſaid to me, that he fancied 
the ſtates were going to die ſoon, by 
making their wills, and diſpoſing of all their ef- - 


fects in this manner. I wiſh to God they were 


* He was Treaſurer to the ſtates of Brittany, 
| 9 ay 
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wine indeed, but your orange- flower gentry have 


nans, whom | love and eſteem, and honour each 


mine, my deareſt child ! and however cruel time 


time made him a preſent of the neceſſary expences 
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he was made Secretary of State for foreign affairs, 
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as liberal in proportion in Provence. I am very 
fond of our Bretons; they ſmell a little ſtrong of 


not half ſuch honeſt hearts. I muſt here except 
one, three, four, five or fix of your Grig- 


according to his particular rank and dignity. You 
have fruits there which I devour in imagination; 
E*hope to eat ſome of them the next year, if I 
live ſo long. What a ſatisfaction then will be 


u OT 


has been to me in ſome other reſpects, I cannot 
but love it, when I think on the bleſſings it is every 
day bringing me. Preſerve your health, your beauty, 
and your affection, that nothing may be wanting 
to my joy. How great do you think muſt be that 
of Monſ. d'Andilli to fee M. de Pomponne become 
Minifter and Secretary of State“? Indeed the 
King merits great applauſe for having made ſo ex- 
cellent a choice: He was in Sweden when his 
Majeſty thought of him, and gave him the poſt 
which was Monſ. de Lionne's, and at the ſame 


attending the entrance into his new office. What 
great things will he not do in this place ! and what 
ſatisfaction will it be to all who are his friends 
You know how great a ſhare of pleaſure I ſhall 
take in it; and 1 do not know whether I may not be 
tempted to write an ode in praiſe of his Majeſty 
for-his choice. Would not a word or two of con- 
'gratulation to the father and fon on this occaſion 
come extremely well from you, who are ſo much 
beloved by the family ? But, my dear, you muſt 
take care of yourſelf, leſt this ugly fright ſhould 


* M, de Pomponne was Ambaſſador in Sweden at the time 


5 have 
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have diſturbed any thing. I think you are now in 
your ſeventh month. I tremble for you, and the 
more as It is a boy; at leaſt, ſuch you have pro- 
miſed me it ſhal} be; do not go now by your 
negligence to let it turn to a girl. I own to you, 
that I ſhall have great emotions at opening your 
Friday's packet; but my emotions are ſeldom at- 
tended with any great conſequence; a glaſs of 
water ſets all to rights again. You ſeem to have 
a taſte for Nicole. I do not know where to look 
for another book of morality to fortify your heart; 
and ſo muſt refer you to our friends the ancients. 


I am told that M. de Condom has lately publiſhed 


one“, wherein he aſſures us, that provided we have 
a firm belief in the holy myſteries, it is ſufficient; 
and greatly condemns all the ſophiſtries about 
the Lord's ſupper, which, he ſays, are but the 
ſources of ſo many hereſies. They ſay nothing 
cat! be better wrote, This is juſt the thing you 
want. La Mouſſe is already preparing his an- 
ſwer to that fine piece you are compoſing. Surely 
you are mocking me when you talk of my liberal* 
preſents: It is to make me aſhamed of myſelf?” 
Alas, my dear, what traſh in compariſon of what 
J would beſtow ! I am delighted whenever I 
think of M. Pomponne; and that TI may perhaps 
be able to do you ſome fervices through him : But 
you want nothing but M. de Grignan and yourſelf, 
However, we could not have wiſhed any one the 
place, who is more truly our friend, M. de Cou- 
langes, who is going to ſee you, will tell you in 
what a pretty manner the King conferred this 
favour. V TEL 2 

LES An expoſition of faith. 
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LETTER XC. 


To the Same. 


The Rocks, Wedneſday, Sept. 16, 1671. 


3 Fs 1 Am wicked to-day, my child. 
I am juſt as when you uſed to tell me you are wicked. 
I am very dull and out of humour: I have heard 
nothing from. you: Great friendſhips are never at 
eaſe: A.MAXIM, It rains; we are all alone: 
In ſhort, I wiſh you a pleaſanter. day than I' am 
likely, to have. What greatly perplexes the Abbe, 
La Mouſſe, and the reſt of my folks, is, that there 
is no remedy for my uneaſinefſs. I would have it 
be Friday, in- order. to have a letter from you, 
and it is but Wedneſday. This puzzles them: 
2 do not know: what to do for me in this caſe; 


for if, in exceſs of their friendſhip, and to pleaſe 


me, they ſhould aſſure me it was Friday, that 
would be ſtill worſe; for if J had not a letter from 
37 on that day, I ſhould be Joft to all reaſon. 

am obliged to have patience; though patience, 
you know, is a virtue that I am by no means 
fond. of practiſing; but I ſhall be eaſy in three days 
time. I am very. anxious to know how you are 
after your fright. Well! frights are of all things 
my averſion; for though I am not with ehild, they 
make me become ſo, that is, they put me in ſuch 
a condition as entirely deſtroys my health, How- 
ever, my uneaſineſs is not at preſent ſo great as that 


comes to; for. I am perſuaded you have been pru- 
| | 4 dent. 
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dent enough to keep your bed; and that that 
will have ſet all matters right again. Do not tell 
me that you will not let me know any thing about 
your health, that will make me deſperate. I ſhall 
no longer have any confidence in what you ſay, 
and ſo be perpetually in the way I am in at pre- 
ſent, Well, certainly, we are at 2 fine di- 
ſtance from each other, and if either of us had 
any thing, upon our ſpirits that required imme- 
diate relief, one would have all imaginable leiſure 
to hang one's ſelf. 727 


I thought it. neceſſary yeſterday to 


take a ſmall doſe of morality, and I found myſelf 


a grout deal the better for it, and yet more ſo for 
a little piece of criticiſm on the Berenice of M. 
Racine, which I thought very diverting and inge- 
nious. It is wrote by the author * of the Sylphs, 
Gnomes, and Satlamanders, There are a. few 
words which are not quite ſo good as they ſhould 
be, and even unbecoming a man who knows 


| the world; theſe hurt one; but, as they. occur 


only here and there, they ought not to- diſguſt 
one againſt the whole, which I aſſure you upon 
examination I thought a very pretty turned cri- 
ticiſm. As I fancied this little thing would have 
diverted you, I heartily wiſhed for you by my 
fide in the cloſet, provided you could have returned 

again as ſoon as you had read it: And yet I own 

T th uld have felt ſome pain in letting you go fo- 
ſoon : I know too well what the laft parting coſt- 
me. I hope this letter will find you chearful ; if 
ſo, I beg of you to. burn it directly; for it would 
be very extraordinary if it ſhould be agreeable to 
you,, conſidering the horrid humour I write it in. 


It is-very happy for the Coadjutor that I do not 


* The Abbe Villars, author of the Count de Gabalis, _ 
anſwer. 
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anſwer his letter to-day. I have a great inclina- 
tion- to aſk twenty or thirty queſtions by way of 
finiſhing in a manner worthy of this performance. 
Have you many grapes? You tell me only of 

figs. Have you very hot weather? You do 
not ſay a word about that. Have you ſuch charm- 
ing Cattle as we have at Paris? Have you had c 
your aunt d' Harcourt with you a long time? You 2 

may think, that having loſt ſo many of your © 
letters, I am quite ignorant how matters ſtand, IM «| 
„and have entirely loſt the thread of your diſ- t 


. - "courſe. Ah how I long to beat ſomebody 'l e 


And how obliged I ſhould think myſelf to any l. 
Breton that would come and ſay ſomething d 
very ſilly ty me to put me in a paſſion ] You told y 
me the other. day, that you was glad I was fc 
returned to my ſolitude, and ſhould think of you. h. 
Very pretty that! As if I did not think ſuffi · ¶ u 
—_— of you in every other place. Farewe',fl v 
my dear, this is the beſt part of my letter. II ai 
-finiſh, becauſe you muſt know I think I rave] re 
-a little or ſo; After all one muſt preſerve one to 
credit. | TTY al 
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W; 
To the. Same. | a 
The Rocks, Sunday, 2.0 Sept. 1670 ha 


. F* : T1 
: | IT was not without reaſon, m 
dear, that you was concerned at the illneſs of the 
poor Chevalier de Buous: It was ſomething ver 
45 extraordinary 
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extraordinary. I have taken a liking to that 


young fellow ever ſince I ſaw him at Paris, which 
makes me the more ready to believe the good things 
you ſay of him. But what I think the moſt ex- 
traordinary is, the violent fear he is in of death. 
His ſituation, ſuch as you deſcribe it to me, fur- 
niſhes an admirable ſubje& for reflection. It is 
certain, that at that awful period we muſt have 
a great deal to truſt to: This will occaſion all 
our deſpair, and all our uneaſineſs; and we ſhall 
then ſtand in need of that time which we now wiſh 
to paſs ſo ſweetly away; and willingly give up 
every thing, for one of thoſe days which we now 
Jet flip with ſuch indifference. Such are my me- 
ditations in the mall you are ſo well acquainted 
with. The Chriſtian ſyſtem of morality is an ex- 
.cellent remedy againſt all evils ; but then I would 
have it truly Chriſtian, otherwiſe it is empty and 
unprofitable, La Mouſſe thinks I reaſon pretty 
wel on this ſubject at times; but then a breath of 
air, or the dancing of a ſun-beam, diſſipates the 
reflections of the night. We ſometimes diſcourſe 
together on the opinion of Origen and our own.; 
and you would have no eaſy taſk to perſuade us to 
the belief of an eternity of puniſhments, .unleſs we 
ſhould call in ſubmiſſion to its aid. 


4 I am very glad that you are pleaſed 
with the examination“: Though IT am not ſo well 
ſkilled in theſe matters as yourſelf, I made ſhift 
to underſtand it per diſcrezzone, and thought it 
an excellent piece. La Mouſſe is very proud of 
having made ſuch an excellent ſcholar of you. 
I am ſorry for your leaving Grignan : You. had 
Examination of Ariſtotle's Philoſophy againſt Reaſon, See 
the Menagiana, vol. IV. page 271, the Paris edit. 1715. 


good 
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good company there, a fine houſe, a charming 
proſpect, and wholeſome air: Inftead of which you 
are going to be crammed up in a little cloſe town *, 
where, in all probability, there may be many diſ- 
orders, and a very bad air, and then poor Cou- 
langes will not meet with you; I really pity him: 
In ſhort, I think it is not his fortune to ſee you at 
Grignan ; perhaps you may carry him to the ſtates 


with you; but that will be very different, and you 


will certainly find this journey very diſagreeable in 
the condition you are in, and at this time of the 
year. When you are there, you will ſee what comes 
of M. de Merſeilles's proteſtations; as for me, Ithink 
them very deceitful, and greatly confined. The 
aſſurances of friendſhip I have ſent him on my ſide, 
are nearly in the ſame ſtyle ; he promiſes you his 
ſervice conditionally; and I aſſure him of my 
friendſhip upon condition too, in telling him, that 
J make not the leaſt doubt of your always finding 
freſh ſubje& of obligation to him. | 


M. de Lavardin came directly hither 

from Rennes laſt Thurſday night; he gave me a 
full account of his magnificent reception there: He 
took the oaths to the parliament, and made a very 
handſome ſpeech on the occaſion. I carried him 
back to Vitre the next morning, to reſume his own 
Carriage, and make the beſt of his way to Paris, 
| The Biſhop, of Leon has been at 
the laſt extremity at Vitre, with a delirium, which 
tendered him very little different from Marphiſe + ; 
Lambeſe, a ſmall town in Provence, the ſeat cf the Aſſembly 


of the States of the province, 
+ Mad. de Sevigne's little bitch, which according to De(- 


cartes, for whoſe opinion the Biſhop was a great ſtickler, was no 


* 


{ More than a mere machine, 


he 


e 
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he is now out of danger. I ſhall ſtay here till the - 
end of November, and then I ſhall go and fetch 
my little heart, and carry her home with me; and 
in the ſpring to Provence, if God ſpares our lives, 
The Abbe wiſhes it, only to go with me to ſee you, 
and bring you back with us; for by that time you 
will have been a great time in Provence. Indeed, 
we ſhould: never .build too much upon any thing, 
for we hourly meet with diſappointments in great 
matters as well as ſmall. But what can one do? 
One muſt have this treatiſe of morality always in 
one's hand, like a ſmeiling bottle to one's noſe, to 
keep one from fainting. I declare to you, my 
dear child, that I ſuffer a great deal from this heart 
of mine: I have a thouſand times better bargain 
of my wit and humoar. 


I think it admirable in you to talk 
of drawing pictures of me, that even you yourſelf 
are ſurpriſed at their beauty! Do you know that you 
are going to make me as mean as mean can be, by 
thus comparing me by your exaggerated notions ? 
This may, perhaps, ſavour a little of begging a com- 
pliment ; but it is true nevertheleſs, ſo no more of 
that. I laughed heartily at that Carpentras &, that 
you always lock up, when you have any thing to 
do, perſuading him that he wants his /ie/ta- +. 
The deſcription of your ladies, with their tinſel 
dreſſes, is excellent: But what horrid faces | I never 
met with ſuch any where. How pleaſing and 
lovely does yours appear, in your plain and.decent 
dreſs! Ah! would I could behold it, and cover it 
with my kiſſes. For heaven's fake, child, take 
care of yourſelf, and above all things avoid frights. 


The Biſhop of Carpentras, a very troubleſome man. 
+ An afternoon's-nap, a conftant cuſtom ia all hot countries, 


I do. 
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I do not at all approve of this journey of yours, 
juſt at this time. I beſeech Heaven to raiſe the poor 
Chevalier de Buous. My ſcrvice to the good · for- 
nothings. Lou could not have given me a ſmaller I 
idea of the place I hold in M. de Grignan's heart, 
than in telling me, that it is all that remains un- 
occupied by you. One muſt be of a very eaſy diſ- 2 
| Poſition to be ſatisfied with this. Do you know a 
that the King has received M. d' Andilli juſt in the t. 
fame manner as you or I ſhould have done? Bravo! p 
Let us now leave M. de Pomponne to eſtabliſh him- f. 
elf in his glorious plactkeee. 


D 
V 5 
The Rocks, Wedneſday, 2.3 Sep. 1671, 


| *TLERE are we again, my dea et 
child, in the midſt of the moſt horrid weather that 
you can imagine. It has been one continued ftorm 
for theſe four days paſt. ' All our walks are under 
Water; there is no ſuch thing as walking now, 
Our maſons and carpenters keep cloſe within doors: 
In ſhort, I deteſt this country, and am every mo- 
ment wiſhing for your ſun-ſhine, while you, per- 
haps, wiſh as much for my rain. We are both of 
ARCH, OO 775 F 


There is the poor Abbe of Mon. g 
tigni, Biſhop of Leon, at Vitre; who ſets out, nd 
believe, this day for a far more pleaſant couniſſ 


that 


— 
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than this: In a word, after having been five or fix 
times bandied between life and death, an increaſe 
of the fever has at length decided in favour of the 
latter: He is under no concern about it, for he is 
quite light-headed ; but it is a great ſhock to his 
brother the Advocate-General . We weep to- 

- MW gether very often, for I conſtantly viſit him, and 

„am indeed his only comfort : It is on oecaſions like 

e theſe that one ſhould exert one's ſelf, I am at 

1 Wl preſent reading in my chamber, without daring to 

1-8 ſhew my noſe without the door: My heart, how- 
ever, is at eaſe, in the belief that you are well, 
and that makes me proof againſt tempeſts; for we 

G have nothing elſe here: Was it not for this ſhort 
repoſe in which I indulge my heart, I ſhould not 

very patiently put up with the affront I have re- 

ceived from this September: It is downright tre 

chery at this time of the year, and in the midft of 


all one's workmen. Oh! I ſhould make a fine to 
do! Pos 299, 5 7 0 


I till go on with M. Nicole; I have not 
yet met with any leſſons againſt rain; but expect to 
meet with ſome every page, for I find every thing that 
| want in him; and that conformity to the will of 


rm 
* God, which he ſo admirably inculcates, might be 
o ſufficient to make one eaſy on this head, did I not 


ſtand in need of a ſpecific medicine: In ſhort, I think 
It a moſt excellent book: No one has as yet come 
up to theſe authors, for I giye Paſcal credit for 
half of the fine things in it. One is ſo ſond of hear- 
ing one's ſelf ſpoke of, that, be it good or ill, it is 
ſtill pleaſing. I have even forgiven him his puf- 
Ion Vg up of the heart, in conſideration of the reſt; 
at, Rand J maintain that there could not be a more apt 
until  :- Io the Parliament of Rennes, | 

than Vor; II. E 8 expreſſion 


* 
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expreſſion ag \ deſcribe the pride and. vanity of the 
human heart, which is. nothing more - th wind: 
See if you can find a better word, and in the mean 
while I will finiſh my peruſal of it. We are like- 
wiſe reading the hiſtory of France, ſince the time 
of King John: While we can get books, we are in 
no danger of hanging ourſelves. You may eaſily 
ſuppoſe, - that as long as I hold in this humour, I 
cannot. fail of being very acceptable to La Mouſſe. 
For our devotions, we have that collection of Let- 
ters of M. de St. Cyran, that M. Andilli will ſend 
you, and which you will find moſt admirable, 
This is all, my dear child, that ſo true a i recluſe 


as 1 am, have to fay to yau. 


I am told that Mad. de Vernueil is 
very i ill. The King talked a whole hour with. the 
good old Andilli in as free, gracious, and agree- 
able a manner as could poflibly be: It was no diffi- 
cult thing to convince the good old. man of his 
excellent parts, and beget his juſt admiration of 
them: He expreſſed a great deal of pleaſure in 
having made. choice of Monf. de Pomponne, add- 
ing, that he expected his arrival with impatience, 
and ſhould take the care of his fortune upon him- 
ſelf, as he knew he was not very rich. He tolo 
the good man, that it was a downright piece of 
vanity in him to mention in the preface to his Jo- 
ſeph, that he was eighty years old; it was a per- 
fect ſin: In ſhort, they were very gay, and ſeveral ] 
ſmart things paſſed on the occaſion. His Majeity MW 
ſaid moreover, that he muſt not expect he a T 
ſuffer him to remain ſhut b Wen deten, for that 1 0 
he ſhould very frequently ſend for him to court, l 

Where he ſhould be glad to ſee him as a perſon 


who had rendered dimſelf illuſtrious i inevery reſpect. 
When 
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When the good old man was about to aſſure him 


of his fidelity and attachment, the King replied, 
that he had not the leaſt doubt of it, for he wo 
ſerved his God well, could not fail of ſerving his 
King well alſo: In ſhort, it was a moſt extraordi- 


"nary interview. His Majeſty took care to have 


his dinner ſent from his own table; and ordered 
one of his own coaches to.carry him an airing. 
He talked of him a whole day together with the 


greateſt admiration, As for. M. d*Andilli, he was fo 


tranſported, that he cried out every moment, I 
muſt humble myſelf ! finding how much he ſtood 
in need of it. 'You may think the pleaſure this 
has guy me, by the intereſt I have in it. I wiſh 
my Letters may give you as much pleaſure as yours 
give me. | | | 


LETTER XCIII 
To the Same. 
The Rocks, Sunday, 27 Sept. 1671. 


| \W E LL, my dear child, be it 


ſo, we will talk no more of the miſcarriage of our 


Letters; it is, without doubt, a diſagreeable and 


tireſome ſubject on all accounts; and 1 ſhall be 
more readily ſilent on that head, as I have, thank 
God, for this month paſt, received them as regu- 
larly as I could deſire; and you may write a little 


more freely to me than to him who has hitherto i” 


taken them, and whom you always think you are 
converſing with when you write to me: However, 
—— you 
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you are very ready to let him ſee that you love me; 
you: conceal nothing of that, and-feem to ſpeak of 
it as a thing that you would have all the world 
know. What you ſay to me on that head warms 
my heart; yes, I own that I believe you, and that 
this belief is the greateſt joy and comfort of my 
life, and the ultimate point of all my wiſhes: It is 
true it comes. allayed with ſome bitterneſs; but that 
is an unavoidable conſequence, and when one ſuffers 
from tenderneſs and affection, one is more diſpoſed 
to have patience. I always make this chapter as 
+ ſhort as I can; but J aſſure you I ſhould never end 
it if I did not take great pains to do it. | 


| I am charmed to find that you have 
ſo amiable a ſiſter-in-law, to ſerve as a companion 
and comfort to you. It is a thing I am every day 
wiſhing you, for no one in the world has more 
nced of an agreeable companion than yourſelf; 


O ; 
otherwiſe you harraſs your mind in ſuch a manner 


as would deftroy you: You do not amuſe yourſelf. 


with trifles; but if left to yourſelf your meditations 
are of the deepeſt and moſt melancholy kind. It 
is impoſſible to be more contented than I am with 
the praiſe you beſtow on this amiable ſiſter- in-law 
of yours: I ſuppoſe it is Mad. de Rochebonne, 
who takes very much after the Coadjutor, with 
all his wit, humour and pleaſantry. If you will 
make her my compliments beforehand, I ſhall be 
obliged to you. 


MM. de Pomponne is now in a fitu- 
ation to be envied. You wrote very agreeably 


upon that ſubjeft. I am going myſelf to write 


to the good old man f. I have already told you 
'+ Monſr. d' Andilli, father to Monſr, de Pomponne, 


all 


Fd 
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all I know about this affair. He has wrote to me 
twice ſince his favourable reception by the King, 
and I have anſwered him each time. He tells me 
there is nothing he eſteems ſo much as my friend- 
ſhip; and to ſee that my approbation has had 
the ſtart by twenty years of thoſe which will 
ſhortly be given to his fon ; and thoſe twenty years 
ſeveral of them very hard to be borne with: In ſhort, 
this is a moſt miraculous change; it is a pleaſure 
to be ſpectator of it. Here has another too hap- 
pened in the Count de Guiche, who is returned 
from baniſhment.; but I am taking d'Hacqueville's 
buſineſs out of his hands, who has been this fort- 
night by the Marſhal's * (de Gramont) bedſide, and 
has, without doubt, toid you every thing, and of 
the vifit the King made him five or fix days ago. I. 
fancy it will not be long before Vardes receives the 
2738 grace a inc Count. I think new misfor- 
tunes are pretty much alike +; but I muſt learn from 
k you what is thought of this affair in your country. 
Here is a letter I have wrote to your Biſhop, read 
: it; you will judge better than J, if it is to the pur- 

+ 8 poſe: I think it not bad; but I am not the proper 
1 
V 


judge. You know I write off hand, fo that my 
Letters are very looſe; but it is my ſtyle, and, 
perhaps, may have as much effect as one more 
ſtudied., If I was within reach of conſulting you, 
li you are ſenſible what deference I ſhould pay to 
e your advice, and how often I have improved by 
h it: But we are at the two fartheſt ends of France, 
ſo that there is nothing left for it but to ſee if my 
Letter will do or not, and accordingly to deliver it 


ly 

40 The Father of the Count de Guicke. 

| T The Count de Guiche and the Marquis de Verdes were both + 
zu baniſhed about the ſame time; but the latter was not recalled till 


the year 1682, 


* 


or 


78 LETTERS OF: THE | 
or burnt it. Iam of your opinion as to the dates of 
* your Letters, my dear, and J think that it ſhews 
a giddineſs to be changing every day; and if the 
twenty-fixth or the ſixteenth will do very well, 
what reaſon is there to change it? There is even 
ſomething diſobliging in it to thoſe who recom- 
mended it to you. A man of honour and integrity 
tells you a thing plainly and truly as it is, and you 
believe him for a day; the next day another perſon 
telis you a thing quite different, and you believe - 
him: You are always on the fide of thoſe who 
peak laſt; this is-the way to create you as many 
enemies as there are days in the year. Do not 
therefore act in this manner; but keep to the twenty- 
fixth or to the ſixteenth while you are well, and do 
not follow my example, and that of a bad world, 
io follow the times, and change with them: 
Keen Nur ground, and be z red that | ama far 
from deſiring to ſubject you to my calendar, that I 
will very readily conform to yours: I leave the 
Ooadjutör, or Mad. de Rochebonne, to judge if J 
m not in the right. I want much to know if you 
have ſeen poor Coulanges; it is a cruel thing for 
him to have been at the pains of going ſo far, only 
juſt to get a light of you, and then perhaps not to 
ſee you after all. The poor Biſhop of Leon has 
continued in agonies ever ſince I wrote you word that 
he was dying; he grows every moment worſe and 
. worſe, and will ſoon. be in a condition to know 
better than you, whether matter reaſons or not. 
The death of this poor little Biſhop. will be a great 
loſs to the world. He had, as our friends ſay, -a 
bright genius for philoſophy. Much like your own: 
Your Letters are my life. I ſhall not tell you the 
half nor the fourth part of the affection I have for WM 
you, | 15 NE Z 1 
LET LE K 
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e I 


To the Same. » 
The Rocks, Wedneſday 30 ar x67 . 


1 BELIEVE that now the Leonic 
opinion is the moſt certain of any. He now ſees how 
the thing really is, and whether matter reaſons or rea- 
ſons not, and what kind of ſub- intelligence God has 
given to the brute creation, and ſo vn. You may 
perceive by this that 1 ſuppoſe him in heaven, 0 
_— He died on Monday morning : I was then 
at Vitré and faw him; 1 wiſh I had not ſeen him: 
His brother ſeems inconſolable: I offered bim 
my woods to give vent to his grief in; but he told 
me he was too deeply afflicted to ſeek for ſuch a con- 
folation. This poor Biſhop was five and thirty 
when he died; he was finely provided for, and had 
one of the greateſt geniuſes in the world for the 
ſciences; this was the death of him, as it was of 

Paſcal, he quite exhauſted himſelf with ſtudy. 
' You are not much concerned in this long detail; 
but it is the news of the place, and ſo you muſt 
bear with it: Beſides, in my opinion, death is the 
concern of every one, and its conſequences ſtrike 
Greftly home to us. | 


Tread M. Nicole with a . of plea- 
ſats that inchants me; but am particularly charmed 
with his third treatiſe, on the means of preſerving 
peace and harmony among mankind; read it 1 

E 4 25 


4 "I m- 


au 


—— 
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deſire you, and with attention ; you will ſee how 


clearly he diſplays the human heart, in which every 
ſect is alike included, Philoſophiſts, Janſeniſts, 
Moliniſts, and, in ſhort, all mankind: This is 
what may be truly called ſearching to the bottom 


of the heart with a lanthorn: He diſcovers to us 
what we perceive within ourſelves every day with- 
out being able to comprehend, or having the fin- 


cerity to acknowledge: In a word, I never ſaw any 


- thing wrote like it. Were it not for the amuſe- 
ment we find in our books, we ſhould die juſt now, 


thro” mere want of employment. It rains without 
ceaſing. I need ſay no more to make you conceive 
how dull our ſituation is. But you, who enjoy a 


ſunſhine which is ſo much the object of my envy, 


how do I pity you to be torn from your Grignan, 


while the weather is delightful, juſt in the middle 


of autumn, and from the agreeable ſociety of en- 


gaging company? All this you muſt leave to ſhut 


yourſelf up in a little dirty town. The very thoughts 
of it hurt me. Could not M. de Grignan have 
put off the aſſembly a little longer? he is the maſter 
in this reſpect: And poor Coulanges, what wil! 
become of him? The recluſe way we live in has 
ſo turned our brains, that we make matters of con- 
ſequence of every thing: Receiving and anſwering 
Letters takes up ſome part of qur time indeed; but 
we. have always enough left upon our hands. You 
make our Abbe too proud with all the kind things 


you ſay of him in your Letters. I am extremely 


well contented with him on-your account. As for 
La Mouſſe, he catechiſes Sundays and Holydays ; he 


is reſolved to go to heaven. I tell him it is only out 


ther it is a globe of fire. The other day he had 


of curioſity, to ſee whether the ſun; is a heap of 


duſt, that 1s continually in a great motion, or whe- 


got 


got all the little children of the place about him, 
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and was catechiſing them; but after ſeveral queſ- 
tions they had ſo confounded the matter, that when 
he came to aſk them who the Bleſſed Virgin was, 
they all ſet up their pipes together and anſwered, 
Creator of heaven and earth: The good man 
was not ſhaken in his belief by the children; but 
finding the men and women, and even the old 
people all in the ſame ſtory, he gave into the ge- 
neral opinion, and began to believe it was ſo: In 
ſhort, he did not know what he was about; and if 
I'had not luckily come in the nick of time, he 
would never have been able to extricate himſelf. 
This new opinion would have certainly been pro- 
ductive of more diſorder than that of the motion of 
ſubordinate parts. Farewel, my dear child, you 
ſee we tickle ourſelves to make ourſelyes laugh. 


LETS IEIISEIIEES SSIS» 
ExTTTtR e 


To the Same. 


The Rocks, Sunday, 4 October, 167 25 5 


G 590 So ye are at laſt got with your 
aſſembly; I. told you in my laſt how. wrong I 
thought it in M. de Grignan, to contrive its meet- 
ing juſt at this time, to deprive you.of the pleaſures 
of the country, and the good company you had 
there with you. You have left poor Coulanges 
too; he wrote to me from Lyons; he is full of 
complaints at his diſappointment, and thinks of 
nothing now but returning to Paris; that is, to 
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Autri, which he would never have left, but for the 


hopes of ſeeing you: All the comfort he has now 
left, is in talking of you to the Chamarier * Roche- 
bonne, who is never ſilent on your perfections. If 
I did not think it was ridiculous to ſend you all the 
Letters TI receive, I would have encloſed you his, 
together with one from des Chapelles : But you 
have the anſwer to it, which will be ſufficient, with 
two others which I ſend you, one from M. le 
Camus, and the other from M. d'Harroüis. I 
think, that in order to give you time to read all 
theſe, I ought, in decency, to put an end to my 
own: But I am willing, firſt of all, to know, if 
you did not laugh at that natural abſence of mine 
at Vitre, in defiring the gentleman of Lower Brit- 
tany to get dinner ready as ſoon as poſſible : I fancy 
it muſt have put you in mind of ſomething nearly 
of the ſame kind; which happened to me with the 
man at Merci, whom I wanted to put my ſleeves 
to rights for me, and was clerk to one of the King's 
Secretaries. What you obſerve about the ſun and 
the moon, with regard to M. de Chaulnes and M. de 
Lavardin, is very good: and of yourſelf being 
always above the horizon, That is very true, 
child, you are never at reft, you are always in 
motion, and I tremble ſometimes when I think 
on the condition you are in, and how much your 
- ſpirits exceed your ſtrength. One may go a great 
way tho' one is tired, as the old ſaying is; but 
- when one's legs are broke, one cannot go at all. 1 
hope you will reflect upon this, and conſult the 
Coadjutor about it, who is very capable of giving 
you proper advice; for he is a man of excellent 
underſtanding, fine ſenſe, and a greatneſs of ſoul 
worthy the name he bears; and all theſe are re- 
An office or dignity in the chapter of St, Jean de Lyon. 
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Tunis Letter may not, perhaps, be the moſt agree- 
able one that ever was; but, my deareſt, one muſt 
ſometimes give vent to what lies at one's heart, and 
talk of things that concern one ſo nearly: Beſides, 
you know, as I once ſaid to you in a ſong, Mirth 
is not for every hour. Far from it, that is certain; 
however, take care and do not give intomelancholy; 


regard for mine, and be aſſured, that as ſoon as I 
ing to ſee you, and doing all that lies in my power 


| Adhemar to the return of Count de Guiche? | 


none but the, beſt books. That which is upper- 


any thing © really uſeful, ſo full of fire and imagi- 
nation: i 
will read it: If you have read it, read it over again JM 
with freſh attention; for my part, I think, all man- 
kind in general are 1 1 in it! I am perſuaded 
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quired to decide properly in an affair of this nature. 


think on nothing but your health, if you have any 
remove at Eaſter, I ſhall think of nothing but com- 


to render your return with me feaſible. What ſays - 
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155 | The Rocks, Wedneſday, 7 Oftober, 1671. 
5 | You know I am 1 little 
prepoſſeſſed with my reading; ſo that it is for tlie 


intereſt of thoſe I converſe with, that I ſhould read 


moſt with me at preſent is M. Nicole's morality - 
He has a treatiſe on the means of preſerving peace 


. 


among men, that delights me. Never did I ſee 


f you have not yet read it, I deſire you 


It - 
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it was made for me, and hope to profit by it ; at 
leaſt I ſhall do my endeavours towards it. You 


know I could never bear to hear old people ſay, I 
am too old to mend: I thould much ſooner par- 


don. young -people for ſaying, I am too young. 


TLouth is in itſelf fo lively, that were the ſoul and 


mind to be as perfect as the body, we could not 
forbear adoring it; but when youth is no more, 


then is the time to think of making ourſelves as 


perfect as poſſible, and to endeavour to make up 
the loſs of beauty by the graces of the mind. I 


have long made this the ſubje& of my meditations, 


and am therefore determined to work every day at 


my mind, my foul, my heart, and my ſentiments. 


My mind is full of this at preſent, and therefore 1 
fill my Letter with it, having nothing of much 
conſequence beſides to ſend you. 5 


2 ſuppoſe you are at Lambeſc; but 


I cannot well behold you from hence: There is a 


miſt about my imagination, that conceals you from 

my = Ty J had formed a caſtle of Grignan to 

myſelf, 

upon your terraſs, and went to maſs at your 

beautiful church; but now I am quite at a loſs: I 
wait, with the greateſt impatience, for news from 


your new quarters. I will not write any more to 


you to-day, tho I have a great deal of pros Upon 
my hands; for I have nothing but trifles to ſend 
you, which would be an affront to the Lady-Lieu- 


tenant of a province, one who is holding the ſtates, 


and, conſequently, has weighty affairs -upon her 
hands; it may do well enough when you are in 
your. little, palace of Apollo. Our Abbe and our 
Mouſſe are very much yours; and I, my dear child, 
need I tell you what I am, or what you are to 


me? 


I ſaw your apartment there, I uſed to walk 
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me? The Count de Guiche is at court quite 
ſingular in his air and manner, a perfect hero of 
a romance, and has nothing in him like other 
men; at leaſt ſo they tell me. 


CALAEEEREXE XEXESXENE: 
LETTER XCVIL 


To the Same. 


The Rocks, Sunday, II October, 1671. 


| 5 Yo U was ſorry to leave Grig-- 
nan; well you might: I have been almoſt as 
ſorry for it as you, and felt your removal twenty 
leagues farther off, as I ſhould feel a change of 
climate. Nothing can comfort me but the ſafet 
you will be in at Aix in regard to your health. 
You will lie- in juſt about the cloſe of the year. 
My days are all employed in thinking on thoſe - 
I'paſſed with you laſt year. Certainly no one can 
have made more of their time than you have done: 
but if, after this bout, M. de Grignan does not 
allow you fome reſt, as he would to a good 
piece of ground, I ſhall be ſo far from believing 
any thing of his affection for you, that I ſhall. 
| imagine, on the contrary, that he wants to get 
rid of you. How is it poffible you can bear up 
againſt ſuch repeated fatigues ? In ſhort, I expect 
this proof of his tenderneſs and complaiſance for 
you, I will not have you big when I come: I 
mall want you to walk about with! me in the 
fields, as you promiſed; and that we may eat ſome 
of thoſe delicious grapes without being under ap- 
fa | prehenſions 
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pftehenſions of the colick. We think of nothing 
elſe but our journey; and if our. Abbé can be of 
any ſervice to you, he will have gained the ſum- 
mit of all his wiſhes. You wiſh for us with you. 
There wanted not all that to make us fly to you: 
We ſhall leave the Rocks the latter end of next 
month: Methinks that is the firſt ſtep towards 
you. I feel a ſenſible joy in that thought, and 
that joy will be encreaſed, when I hear that you are 
arrrived at Aix in good health. I in no wiſe think 
it prudent to have taken this journey to Lambeſc 
in your ſeventh month. But. what a folly to call 
themſelves Monſ. and Mad. de Grignan, and the 
Chevalier de Grignan *, and coming to pay their 
compliments to you! Who are theſe Grignans! 
Why, are you not ſole in your kind? Your Scor- 
pions are of a kind that give me great fear: You 
know, I ſuppoſe, that their bite is mortal. I am cer- 
\ tain, as you have contrivances to guard you againſt 
the heat, you cannot be without the oil of ſcor- 
pions to ſerve as a_counter-poifon  upbn, occaſion. 
I know Provence anly. by its pomegranates, its 
orange trees, and its jeſſamine; that is the way it 
is deſcribed in to us: For our parts, our-cheſnuts 
are the greateſt. ornaments we boaſt. The other 
day I was in the midſt of four or five large baſkets 
full of them, ſome of which I boiled, ſome I roaſted, 
and filled my pockets with them: They ſerve up 
great I e full of them here: We walk upon 
them: Ihis is Brittany in all its glor. 


rin 3 ; (24.4 3 | 
Me/ỹenl. d'Uſez is at his abbey near 
Angers. He has ſent an expreſs, to let me 
know that he intends to make me a viſit: I do 
bey were of an ancient bovſe ſettled at Salon in Province, if -- 
nnd bore the name of Crigam . 


not 
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not believe a word of it. He ſays you are an 
adorable creature, and are accordingly adored by 
all the Grignans: That, I moſt firmly believe: 
Lou are as much ſo here: No offence to/any one. 
My uncle thinks of you juſt as I could wiſh him 
to do: God preſerve him to us. La Mouſſe is 
very much for your letting your letter lie by: 
There is no forming a judgment of productions of 
this kind at. firſt ſight; he would therefore adviſe 
you to ſhew it to ſome. of your friends, who will 
judge better of it than ourſelves can do, and in 
. the mean while he remains wholly yours. What 
ſhall I ſay to our Grignans? You are very wicked 
to diſcover all my faults to them: It is impoſſible 
to think of hiding them from you, who know them 
ſo well; but for the others, with whom I have 
my honour and reputation to maintain. 
Farewel, my dear child, I recommend my life t 
your care: You know the only way to preſerve it. 
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' The Recks, Wedneſday, 14 October, 1651. 


pe fe? I Am going to let you into. a 
little ſecret : Do not ſay a word of it to any. one 
I defire you, if you have not been told of it al- 
ready. Our poor. 'Hacqueville “ has. ſo hurried 
and worried himſelf about among his friends, that 
he is fallen ſick: Some people will have it that 


a nee for his great officiouſgels and readineſs to ſerve his 
TI DM 35 5 1 8200 5 94 
* it 


-« 


8. Lans OF TH x. 
it is the ſmall- pox; and that he went every day 
to ſee M. de Chevreuſe, who lies ill of them; 
but this I do not believe: The truth of the matter 
is this: He has had a letter ſent him in an un- 
known hand, in which he is deſired to give his 
attendance for an hour at a conſultation which 
was to be held the next morning at Cardinal de 
| Retz's : Then they diſtinguiſh every hour of the 
day in the manner in which he was generally 
wont to employ them: He is deſired to be at M. 
de Gramont's by five o'clock, to ſee a clyſter 
given him; and to take his chariot and carry M, 
Brayer with him to the little Monaco's: Then 
he is defired to ſend and inquire after the 
- ſeveral fick perſons, whoſe names are in a liſt in- 
Eloſed ; and the writer begs of all things he will not 
omit being at Mad. de Cliſſon's in the evening, as 
ſhe is extremely bad with fits of the mother: They 
mention his correſpondence in Provence, and all 
the other countries in Europe, and conclude. the 
whole with, Dormez, dormez, vous ne ſcaures micus 
aire. In ſhort, he has ſhewn this letter about 
with ſuch violent vexation, that I am very appre- 
henſive of its encreafing his fever. 
The Abbe Tetu is gone back to 
Tourraine, not being able to ſtay any longer in Ml * 
Paris, and for the fake of a little change: He Ml © 
has carried all the Richelieu affair with him in this MW n 
: ſecond journey. You would certainly be very ha 
proud if you could bring yourſelf to believe it was 
upon your account that Paris became inſupport- 
able to him; but I believe you would be the 
only one that thought ſo. - There is a difference in 
he Gramont family betweemthe two brothers: 
* Count ds Ouiche and the Count de Louvigni, afterwards 
u 8 : 


of Gramont, . 0 
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Our friend d'Hacqueville is deeply engaged in it. 
Louvigni has not money enough to purchaſe his 
poſt T: I do not know whether you have heard 


| theſe particulars from any other hands; I was 


yeſterday in a little walk on the left hand of the 
Mall, which was very ſhady ; I thought it mighty 
pretty, and immediately had this wrote upon one- 
of the trees: E di mexx Porrore, efce il diletto. 
If Monſ. de Coulanges is ſtill with you, embrace 
him for me, and aſſure him that J am greatly 
pleaſed with him. And the poor Grignans, are 
they to have nothing? And you, my dear tender 
en what not one kind word for you? 
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To the Same. 
"The Racks, feds 18 Oober, 1 9 1. 


Cannot help laughing at your 
notion 10 ſending my firſt letter to ſomebody or. 
another, that it might not be loſt. It puts me in 
mind of a Breton lady, who deſired fhe might 
have the fadtum that 4 gained a law-ſuit by, as 
the infallible means of gaining her's. | 


| pe are at Lambeſe then, my 
dear, but with your belly up to your chin. I 
am horridly frightened at your Provence faſhion: 
do they make nothing, it ſeems, of one child at a 
birth: The women of that country have W ; 


+. Of Colonel of the French guards. 
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two or three at a time. I do not like your being: 
ſo very beg; it muſt at leaſt be very troubleſome 


to you. 


HFark ye! Mr, Count, it is you ! 
am ſpeaking to; you ſhall meet with nothing but 
abuſe from me for all your civilities : You delight 
in your own works, and inſtead of having pity on 
my poor child, you do nothing but laugh at her, 
It ſhews indeed that' you do-not know what it is 
to bear children: But hear me, I have ſomething 
to tell you, which is this: That if, after this boy, 
you do not give her a little reſt, I ſhall not think 
you have the leaſt regard for either her or me, 
and ſhall: not come to Provence: Your ſwallows 
may twitter as long as they pleaſe; I ſhall not 
heed them: and more than that, I forgot to tell 
you, that* I-ſhaltake your wife ffom you. Do 


you think I gave her to you to be killed, ſlain; to 


have her health, youth, and beauty, all deſtroyed 
at once? This is no jeſt: I ſhall aſk this favour 
of you on my knees, in proper time and place: 
In the mean while admire the confidence I have 
in you, in threatning you with not coming to 
Provence. Lou ſee. by this, that your friend{hip 
and words are not Joſt upon me. Both the Abbe 
and myſelf jare perſuaded you will be glad to {er 
us. We ſhall bring you La Mouſſe, who ſend: 
you his thanks for your kind remembrance ; and 
provided I do not find a certain woman everlaſt- 
ingly with child, you ſhall ſee. if we are not people 
of our words: In the mean time be very carefu! 


of her; and pray mind that ſhe does not lie- in at 


Lambeſc. My.dear Count, farewel. 


Nor 
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Now, my love, I return to you, and 


aſſure you that I greatly pity you. Pray take care 


and do not lie-in at Lambeſc. When you are 
_ paſt your eighth month, you have not an hour 


certain. You have M. Coulanges with you now:: 
How happy is he to behold you! He did well to 
take courage, and you to preſs him to it: Em- 
brace him for me, and all your Grignans likewiſe; 


for there is no refraining from loving them. My 


aunt tells me, that your little girl pinches juſt as 
you uſed to do: She is very roguiſh : I die with 
deſire to ſee her. Alas! I ſhall ſtand in great 


need of your black man to take me a journey 


through the air'; that by land is horrible to think 
of. I am abſolutely afraid of being ſurrounded in 
this place by the waters. Indeed, after ſee- 
ing you ſet out for Provence through unfathomable 


depths, I may think nothing impoſſible. But, to 
return to your ſtory, I made a jeſt of La Mouſſe s, 
but I do not do ſo by yours; for indeed it is very. 
well told, and ſo well that it made me ſhudder in 


reading it; my heart fluttered; indeed it is the 
moſt extraordinary thing that can be. But this 


Auger is a certain chap I have ſeen in my life-time, 


and that I ſhall take an opportunity of talking to, 
and the perſon that tells this ſo naturally can cer- 
tainly be no other than a Sylph. Aſter the pro- 


miſe you have made me, I do not doubt but there 


will be great diſputes who ſhall bring you here. 


The reward is well worthy being diſputed; and 


if I do not ſee you arrive quickly, I ſhall fancy 
a. war has been raiſed.amongſt them. It will be a 


war very juſtly founded; and, if Sylphs could die, 
they could not periſh on a more noble occaſion. 
In ſhort, my dear, I give you many: thanks for 


your. agreeable manner of- relating this. original 
ſtory : 
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ſtory: jt is the firſt of the kind that I would an- 
ſwer for the truth f. 


There is ſomething very droll in 


the pretended miracles of your hermit; but if he 
believes the truth of them himſelf, I am much 
miſtaken. M. de Grignan is very much in the right 
to give him a lecture now and then, or his vanity 
may lead him from the midſt of his deſert into 
the midſt of hell: A fine road truly! If he is 
bound no farther, he need not have been at ſo 
much pains : There are a great many roads thi- 
ther. I ſhall be in great fear for his ſalvation, 
till I am aſſured by you that it is ſecure. I can 
give credit to you; for I know that you are not 
to be impoſed ypon by falſe appearances. God 
is all-powerful ; no one doubts it: But we in no 
wiſe merit that he ſhould make that power known 
to us. | 


[2k I am very glad that M. de Grignan 
made ſo good a ſpeech ; it is agreeable to himſelf; 
others are out of the queſtion. M. de Chaulnes 
ſpoke very well too; a little of the heavieſt, but 
that was not amifs in a Governor. M. Lavardin 
has à very happy way of ſpeaking. I have told 
-Corbinelli that his packet muſt certainly have been 
loſt: with thoſe letters which I fo regret every day. 
Farewel, my dear child, I am fo paſſionately fond 
of you, that I hide a great part of my love, not 
to opprefs you with it. I thank you for your cares, 
your affection, and your letters: My life hangs 
on theſe, | 3 
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LETTER C. 
To the Same. 
The Rocks, Wedneſday, 21 Otter, 1671. 
7 How I feel - the weight of 
your big belly, my dear! I would have you think 


that you are not any one that may be choaked, 
and that the intereſt I have in your health will 


make me very ſkilful in what relates to you. 


The advice I have given Deville's wife will make 
Mad. Moreau fancy that I muſt have had chil- 
dren : Indeed I have learned a great deal within 
theſe three years. I muſt own, that at firſt, mo- 
defly and the natural prudiſbneſs of a long widow- 
hood, had left me in profound ignorance ; but, 
when it was neceſlary, I became the matron in an 
inſtant. 


. Coulanges is with you till; he 


will have raiſed your ſpirits greatly; but when 
you receive this letter, you will have loſt him, I 
ſuppoſe. I ſhall love him as long as I live for 


his courage in going fo; far as Lambeſc to ſee you. 


| want ſadly to hear ſomething about that country. 


Jam wearied to death with the continual repetition. 


of the ſame thing over and over again from Paris, 
eſpecially the marriage of MONSIEUR, Iam 
driven juſt mad about that; and, what is worſt 
of all, thoſe who never wrote to me before, begin 
now, for my ſins,” to rouſe themſelves to let me 


it | know 
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two days-honoured the moon- light with our preſence 


| 94 LET TENS OF THE 1 
know what is doing. I have juſt wrote to the 


Abbe de Pontcarre, <4* "That I entreat him not to 
« fill my head with any more of it, nor of the 
% Palatine who is gone to fetch home the Prin- 
c ceſs; nor of the Marſhal du Pleſſis going to 


„ Metz to be married; nor of MON SIE UR; 


« going to Chalons to conſummate his nuptials; 
“ nor of the King's going to ſee them at Villers. 
6 Cotterets: in a word, that I will not hear a 
© ſyllable more about it till they have lain together 
«again and again: that I long to be at Paris 


to be out of the way of hearing news: that if 


& J had any way of revenging myſelf on the 
6 Bretons for what my friends make me ſuffer, 
« T ſhould have ſome patience, but, inſtead of 
& that, they will be for ſix months together 
% turning and returning you a piece of court- 
« news, and never be tired; that, for my part, 
4 have ſtill ſome little remains of the perſon of 
«- faſhion about me, which may, perhaps, render 
me too nice; ſo that I am very quickly tired of 
„ ſuch things.” And this is fact; for I imme- 
diately fly from letters that I think have any news 
in them, to thoſe of buſineſs. I took great plea 
fure :yeſterday in reading a letter from a good 
man of the houſe, who I was very ſure woult 
not mention a word of this marriage to me, but 
fill ſalutes my Lady Counteſs with all humility, 
in the ſame manner as if ſhe was cloſe at my 
elbow. Alas! I do not want to be aſked to weep 
juſt now; a turn or two in the Mall will do it 
preſently. A propis, there are wolves in my 
woods : I have two or three guards following 
me every night with their firelocks on their ſhoul- 
ders: Beaulieu is their captain: We have for thee 
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between eleven and twelve at night. The night 
before laſt we ſaw a black man coming towards 
us: I thought on Auger, and was ready to re- 
fuſe him the garter; but, _ his coming nearer, 


it proved to be La Mouſſe. Going alittle farther, we 


ſpied a large white body extended upon the ground: 


We made up to this too; and behold it was a 
tree that I had cut down the week before. Here 
are ſome very extraordinary adventures ! 1 wiſh 
you may not be frightened at them in your preſent 
condition; if ſo, take a glaſs of water, my dear. 


If we had a few Sylphs. at our command now, 


one might furniſh out a ftory fit to divert you with. 
I muſt take a journey to Provence, if it were only 
to ſpeak with that ſame Auger. That hiſtory both 


occupied and amuſed. me greatly: I have ſent a 


copy of it to my Aunt, thinking that you had not 
courage enough to write it twice over, and in ſo 
correct and exact a manner. God knows how dif- 


ferently I taſte theſe kind of things to what I do 


the Renaudots * that employ their pens at my ex- 
pence. Farewe), my ſweet girl, I ſee you and 
think of you without ceaſing. A thouſand kind 
things to all the Grignans, in proportion to the 
degree of love you think they bear to me: I en- 
tirely truſt to you in this. 


* Meaning the news mor gers: The invention of news-papers 


was owing to the two Renaudors, 
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The Rocks, Sunday, 25 Oaiober, 1671, 


199) HRE am I again returned to 
ay W of Jeremiah. I have had but one 
packet this week; and I have great reaſon to 

believe the other loſt. You can never have been 
ſeven days without writing to me. There is cer- 

tainly ſome Demon that ſteals your letters, and 
diverts himſelf with them. It is guger's Sylph: 
Be it what it will, I am inconfolable about it. 
Here is a letter for your Biſhop. You was quite 
in the right to open his: It is crammed brim-full 
of tenderneſs : 1 take him at his word, and I fhall 
reckon more upon it than he would have me, I 
fancy; but it is ſerving him right: What buſineſs 
has he to engage himſelf in ſuch viclent proteſt- 
ations ? I think my anſwer is not bad: The 
concluſion is ſofry, and much in the common 
ſtile; I had almoſt given into the ju/tice to believe: 
but that is one of the things I am quite eaſy 
about. I am told, that the King has given a 
Tegiment to the Chevalier de Grignan: I ſuppoſe 
it is Adhemar; if it is any thing good, I am ex- 
| tremely glad. But what ſhall we ſay of Cou- 
langes? Is not he the clevereſt fellow in the 
world? I have read his letter; and, juft as you 
imagined, I was ready to die. with laughing all 


the While: His whole letter is excellent; but then 
| i 
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his chapters! Good God! How I long to ſee and 
embrace him, and to talk about you to him! He is 
charmed with every thing you do, and indeed not 
without reaſon. One eannot ſufficiently admire 
you. I could not do you thoſe honours myſelf ; 
but I am as ſenſible of them as others, and agree 
in the merit of them with my good friends, with- 
out doing like M. Preſident Janin: Do you re- 
member that little ſtory? Monſr. de Coulanges 
writes very agreeably, and laughed very heartily as 
you foreſaw, and I dare ſay at the very. ſame paſ- 
ſages.. I propoſe examining all the chapters with 
him this winter, efpecially that of the head dreſs; 
it ſeems to be much of the ſame kind with that of 
Ariſtotle on hats. But what ſhall we ſay of cho- 
colate! Are you under no apprehenſion of burning 
up your blood with it? May not ail its boaſted 
effects conceal ſome latent fire at the bottom? 
Make me eaſy upon' this head, my dear, for in 
your preſent condit on J fear every thing. You 
know that I was very fond of chocolate; but I 
thought it was too hot for me; and, befides, I 
heard a very bad character of it: But from your 
account of it, and the wonders that you ſay it has 
wrought on you, I don't know what to think. 
That part of Coulanges's Letter is very droll ; but 
it is all ſo indeed. Farewel, my deareſt and beſt 
beloved; I ſhall take great pleaſure to read the 
chapter of the tenderneſs you have for me: I pro- 
miſe you I am fixed in the opinion Þ have of it; but 
to make it more ſure, be you alſo fixed in giving 
me always ſuch proofs of it, as you now do. Our 
little friend's Letters are far from being agreeable; 
he is too full of words; I wiſh he would carry his 
civilities elſewhere. e > RA: 
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To the Same. 
The Racks, Wedneſday, 28 OHober, 1671. 
QCORPIONS, my dear |] that 


. was certainly a ſubject worthy an entire chapter in 
M. de Coulanges's book. That of the ſurprize of 
your bowels at the ice and chocolate is a matter 
that I am reſolved to ſift to the bottom with him, 
or rather with you, and aſk you ſeriouſly if your 

| bowels are not offended with it; and if they did 
not give you fine colicks, to learn you how to give 

* them ſuch antiperiſtaſes *; there is a grand word for 
you, I had a mind to be friends with chocolate, and 

ſo took ſome the day before yeſterday, by way of 
digeiting my dinner, that I might make the better 
ſupper; and yeſterday I took it again by way of 

_ nouriſhment, to enable me to faſt till ſupper- time: 
It had every way the effect I deſired from it; and 
what I think very extraordinary is, that it is ac- 
cording to my intention. I don't know what you 
may have done this morning; but I have been half 
way up my legs in the dew, in laying lines for 

| ſome walks, that I am making round my park, 
f which will be very beautiful when finiſhed. If my 
| ſon is fond of woods and walks, he will have rea- 

ſon to bleſs my memory. I fancy that ſame bro- 


A term in philoſophy borrowed from the Greek, and fignifies 
the action of any. two oppoſite qualities, which mutually; increaſe 
the vigour and activity of each other, 6 $, 

es bo | 1 ; ther 
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ther of yours is at Paris: He chuſes rather to wait 
for me there, than to come back hither; and I 


think he is in the right. But what think you of 
my huſband the Abbe d'Effiat? I am very unfortu- 


nate in my huſbands ; he weds a young nymph of 
- fifteen *, daughter to M. and Mad. de la Baziniere 


a complete piece of affectation and coquetry. The 
wedding is to be held in Touraine ; he has given 
up 40,000 livres per ann. in benefices for a 


'God fend him happy with her; but it is much 


doubted by every one, and moſt people think he 
had better have kept to me, 


| | Monf. d'Harrovis writes me the 
following : ** Let Madame DE CARIGNAN & 
“„ know that I adore her. She is with her little 
<« ſtates; they are not ſuch folks as we are, that 


„ give your 100,000 crowns at a time; but I hope 


« that they will, at le aſt, give her as much as we 
« did to Mad. de Chaulnes for her welcome.” 
He may wiſh, and I too; but your folks are too 
dry and cloſe-hearted : The ſun ſucks up all their 
moiſture, which is the ſource of goodneſs and 
affection. I am ſtill in concern about that packet 
of yours, which I loſt laſt week. Provence is be: 


come my native country, from thence come all 


my joys and all my ſorrows. I always wait with 
impatience for Friday : It is the day of receiving 
Letters from you. St. Pavin + ſome time ago 
made an epigram upon Friday, the day he al- 


*. Miry Ann Bertrand de la Baziniere was married to the 
Abbe d'Effiat, as the report then went, but was married afterwards 
to the Count de Nancre. | 8 

§ See Letter LXXXII. : RE 
1 This was a jovial Abbe, of whom Deſpreaux thus ſpeaks, 
St, Pavin devot, &c. | 
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ways uſed to ſee me at the Abbe's: He addreſſed 


himſelf to the Gods, and finiſhed with the two 
following lines : 


Multipliez les Vendredis, | 
Fe vous quitte tout le reſte. 


47 applicazione, Signora. M. d'Angers * writes me 
wonders concerning you; he has been frequently 
with M. d'Uſez +, who cannot ſufficiently praiſe 
your perfections: You are much obliged to him 


for the great regard he expreſles for you ; he ſeems 


ſull of a tenderneſs for you, which dilates itſelf into 
a thoufand praiſes, - that make you much admired, 
My Abbe loves you perfectly well; La Mouſſe 
honours you, and I leave you to yourſelf. Ah! 
traitreſs! A word. to the dear Grignans. 


8888 
LETTER Cin 


To the Same. 


The Rocks, Sunday, I November, 1671. 


Ir that firſt Letter of Coulanges's, 


which J loſt, was like the other three, I could ab- 
ſolutely. cry for. vexation; for, upon my word, no 


one can. write. more agreeably : You make a lacle 


dialogue between you that is worth all that can be 
ſaid in the common way, each throws in their word 
ſo pleaſantly: As for you, my dear, I diſcover 
your thoughts perfectly well, when you gave your 


* Henry Arnauld, Biſhop of Angers. 
FLY Adbemar de Monteuil, Biſhop.of Uſex. 


conſent 


eo. ro, SY ge” > on DSU 


it 


MARCHñHIONESS DE SEviGNE 101 
conſent that Coulanges ſhould ſet out to-morrow; 
rather than ſtay with you all his life-time. That 
kind of eternity gave you an apprehenſion like that 
of mine, at going in a litter with any one : I will 
not name you the only perſon in the world with 
whom I would conſent to go. I am very glad to 
be acquainted with Jacgurmarre and Marguerite &. 
I fancy myſelf with you ail, and think I ſee you 
and Coulanges. I hope to alter your dreſs waen 
I get to Grignan, and to put you quite in taſte : 
But no mote big-bellies, my dear Grignan, let me 
requeſt that of you; have ſome pity on your charm- 


ing wife, and let her lie, like good failow ground, for 


a-while; promiſe me but this, and I will love you 
f:om the bottom of my heart I eaſily gueſs, my 
dear, what your apprehenſions was in the fear - 
loſing your Chief Preſident; your imigination go 

too faſt, for there is no danger : Juſt ſuch tricks 
does mine ſerve me every momem : I fancy all thar | 
is dear or good to me is going to be taken from nie 
for ever, and that fills my heart wita ſuch diſtcets- 

ful pangs, that were they to continue in their full 
force, there would be no ſuch thing as bearing 
them: On theſe occaſions we would call in to our 
aſſiſtance a full reſignation to the difpenſations and 
will of providence. Is not M. Nicole admirable 
on that head? J am quite in raptures with him: 
I never met with his fellow. But it is certain, 
that the difference he requires of us for worldiy 
eſteem or cenſure, implies a degree of perfection 
more than human: I am the leaſt capable of any 
one to enter into his meaning here; but tho” one 
ſalls ſhort in the practice, yet it is fill a pleaſure 


The two figures are ſo cal'ed that frike the hours on the clock 


in the ſteeple at Lambeſc, where Mad. ce Grignan was at that 


time, . at the holding of the aſſembly oi the | ales of Provence; 
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to meditate with him on this ſubject, and to make 


a proper reflection on the vanity of being affected 


with pleaſure or concern for ſuch a bubble; and 
from being convinced of the truth of his arguments, 


we may in time come to make uſe of them on ſome 


ertain occaſions: In ſhort, do as we will, it is 
belng poſe of a real treaſure to have ſo good a 
mir 


to ſhew us the weakneſs and impotence of 


our own hearts. M. d'Andilli is no leſs charmed 
than ourſelves with this beautiful book. 


M. de Coulanges has won your 


money, you ſay; but ſurely you had laughing 


enough for it. Nothing can equal what he wrote 


to his wife. I do not think I ſhall part with him 
this winter, ſo happy ſhall I be to diſcourſe with a 
man who has ſeen and admired you ſo nearly: For 


 Adhemar, as he is a wicked creature, I will turn 


him out of doors: To be ſure he has a regiment, 
and may enter by force. I am told, that this 
regiment is an agreeable diſtinction; but is it not 
ruinous likewiſe? What I like beſt in it, ts the 
King's remembering Adhemar in his abſence ; God 
ſend he may remember his elder brother too, ſince 
he can go even into Sweden in ſearch of faithful 


ſervants *. 


J love the Coadjutor for loving me 


fill; Adhemar, the Chevalier! approach that I 
may embrace you: I am ſtrangely attached to theſe 
Grignans: It will be long before M. Nicole's 


book will produce ſuch fine effects in me as it has 
done in M. de Grignan. I have ties on all fides ; 


-but there is one in particular that I feel in the very 
marrow of my bones; and what can M. Nicole do 


» See the note touching M. de Pomponne, Let, ay" Vol. . ; 
ere ?. 
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there? Good God! ho truly I can admire him, as 
truly as _ oc” But how far am | from that 
happy indifference he would inſpire us with! Fare- 
wel, my deareſt little one! Do you not pity me 
for. what I muſt fee] now I know you are got into 
your ninth month ? Take care of yourſelf, if you 

ave any love for me. Methinks JI am concerned 
to ſee all your Paris faces quit you one after an- 
other: You have your huſband with you indeed, 
and he is a Parts lle. My child, you muſt not 
ſuffer yourſelf to be totally forgotten in that ſame 
country: I muſt take you back with me: I will pre- 
vail on you to agree to it. . 


The Abbé Effiat's marriage is not 
finiſhed yet; as I am told, he has required ſome 


farther time to conlider of it; in my opinion ts 
affair is broke off. 


EXELXELLEEXEELXELE XIE 
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To the Same. 


The Rocks, Wedneſday, 4 November, 1671, 


IS H! my dear child, what a 
ſtrange ſcene paſſed this day two years at Livri * ! 
How was my heart pierced at that time | but we 
ought not to dwell on ſuch melancholy recollec- 
tions, Let us talk a little of M. Nicole, it is a 
long time ſince we have had a word about him. 


This relates to another miſcarriage of Mad, Gri nan at Li vri, 
the 4 November, 1669. See Let. LX XXIII. vol. 2 * 
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I think there is a great deal ee in your ob- 
ſervations, concerning the indifterence he requires 
of us as to the eſteem or diſeſteem of our neighbour; 


I think with you, that philoſophy will hardly be 
found ſufficient of itſelf, without the aſſiſtance of 


grace, He Jays fo great a ſtreſs on the pteſerving 
peace and unanimity with our neighbour, and re- 
commends ſo many things to us in order to attain 


it, that it is next to an impoſſibility, after this, to 


be indifferent to what the world thinks of us. 


Gueſs what I am about; Iam beginning this trea- 


tiſe again: methinks I could wiſh to ſwallow it 
like Ezekiel's roll. I am infinitely delighted with 
what he ſays upon pride and ſelf-love, which en- 
ters into all diſputes, under the feigned name of the 
love of truth: In ſhort, this treatiſe is made for a 
great many in the world; but I cannot help think- 
ing, that he had me principally in view when he 
wiote it. He ſays, that eloquence, and a facility 
in ſpeaking, gives a liſire to the thoughts; I 


greatly admire that expreffion ; I thought it beau- 


tiful and ſomething new. The word /u/tre is ex- 


tremely appoſite there, do you not think fo your- 


ſelf? We muſt read this book together at Grignan. 
Was I to nurſe you in your lying- in, it would juſt 
be the thing : But what can I do for you at this 
diſtance? Ipaſs mytime in having maſſes ſaid for you 
every day, and in a multitude of uneaſy thoughts, 
which can be of no ſervice to you; but which, ne- 
vertheleſs, it is impoſſible to avoid, I have at pre- 
ſent ten or twelve workmen in the air, railing the 
timbers of our chapel; they run backward and for- 
ward upon the outſide of it like ſo many rats; they 
hold by nothing, and are every inſtant in danger 
of breakiog their necks, that it makes my back 


ach with helping them from below. One cannot 


but 
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but admire the wonderful effects of Providence in 
the deſire af gain, and be thankful to him, that he 
has created ſuch people, who for twelve- pence are 
willing to do that which others would not do for 
twelve thouſand pounds. O thrice happy thoſe 
« who plant cabbages ! when they have one foot 
« on the ground, the other is not far off.“ I 
have this from a good author *“. We have our 
planters too with us, who are forming my new 
walks ; I hold the young trees myſelf while they 
ſet them in the ground, unleſs it rains fo that there 
is no being abroad: But the weather is ſuch as 
almoſt drives us to deſpair, and makes one wiſn 
för a Sylph to tranſport one to Paris: Mad. de la 
Fayette ſays, that ſince you tell the ſtory. of Auger 
in ſuch a ſerious manner, ſhe is perſuaded nothin 
can be more real; and that you are not the leaft 
in jeſt with me : She thought at firſt that it had 
been a joke of Coutanges'; and it looks very like 
it. If you write to him about it, let it be in that 
ſtyle. ö 


You ſee that M. de Louvigni has 
not been able to purchaſe the poſt +, which was 
his father's: But M. de la Feuillade I is finely 
provided for, I did not think he would ever have 
been ſo much in fortune's way. My aunt has had. 
a fit of the ague, which has greatly alarmed me. 
Your daughter is troubled with her teeth, and 
pinches as you uſed to do, which is comical enough: 

* Panurgus, 3 


+ Of Colonel of the French guards, enjoyed by Marſhal Gramont, 
with the reverfion to his ſon the Count de Guiche, who had then 


obtained leave of the King to reſign. 
1 Francis d'Aubuſſon, Duke de la Feuillade, and afterwards” 
Marſhal of France, ſucceeied Marſhal Gramont, as Colonel of the 


French guards, and was inſtalled by the King the 4 January, 1672. 
F 5 „ 
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What ſhall I tell you next? Conſider, child, I am 


in a deſert. La Troche, whom I expected here, 
is very ill; fo that we are quite alone: We read a 
great deal, and the evenings and the mornings are 
as before. t 


LETTER CY, : 


To the Same. 


The Rocks, Wedneſday, 11 Nov. 1671. 


W O ULD to Heaven, my 
deareſt child, that to be continually thinking of 
vou, with the utmoſt anxiety and tenderneſs, could 

be of any real advantage to you ! One would think, 
from the condition I am in, that it was not quite 
uſeleſs to you; and yet what ſervice can I be of 
to you, at two. hundred leagues diſtance ! -I do not 
doubt but every neceſſary precaution is taken where 
you are; that the medium will be obſerved be- 


tween going to Aix and returning to Grignan ; that 


a midwife has been ſent for in proper time, to ac- 
cuſtom you a little to the fight of her, and fave you 
that chagrin and impatience that one naturally has 
from ſeeing a new face: As to a nurſe, your own 
women muſt take care of you on this occaſion ; 
they, will remember Mad. MHoreau's way of ma- 
naging; and as to yourſelf, my dear, you muſt 
be ſure to keep yourſelf as quiet. as poſſible, and 
not hazard a fever for the fake of talking a little, 
as you did at Paris. What ſhall I ſay to you? In 


ſhort, it muſt be all in the ſame ſtyle, I 8 
5 hea 
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head full of theſe things, and then it is natural to 
make them the ſubject of one's diſcourſe; it is as 


natural for you to be tired of it: As for me, I 


never diſlike things in their place; but if that ſhould 
be the caſe, I muſt forbear writing to you I think, 
till I know you are brought to-bed ; and that 
would be ſomething very ſtrange too; ſo you had 
better accuſtom yourſelf, child, to thoughts which 
are ſo juſt and natural, when one's whole mind is 
full of them : Perhaps you may be brought to-bed 
when this comes to your hand ; but what will that 


ſignify? if it does but find you in good health. I 


wait for Friday with the greateſt impatience : See 
what a way I am in, to be thus continually fore- 
ſtalling time, which is what I was never fond of in 


my life, being always of opinion, that it flies faſt 


enough of itſelf, without being haſtened on. Mad. 
de la Fayette tells me, that ſhe intends to write to 


you ſoon ; I ſuppoſe ſhe will hardly, forget to tell 


you, that la M came into the Queen's 
apartment the other night, while they were playing 
a Spaniſh play: She looked like one loſt and be- 
wildered, and ſet out with an egregious blunder, 
by taking the upper-hand of Mad. du Freſnci, which 
made her laughed at by every body, as a very ig- 
norant ill-bred creature. 


Pomenars paſſed thro' here the other 
day in his way to Laval, where he ſaw a great 
crowd of people gathered :zogether; and aſking 
what was the matter, was told. that they were 


hanging a gentieman in effigy, who had fiole away 


the daughter of the Count de Creance ; this hap- 


pened to be no other than himſelf: He got as 
near as he could to the ſcaffold, and finding the 


Painter had made a ſhocking reſemblance of him, 
F-0- «„ 
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he complained of it bitttetly; and afterwards went 
and ſupped and Jay at the houſe of the very judge 
that had paſſed this ſentence on him: The next 
morning he came here, and was ready to kill him- 
ſelf with laughing, in telling us what had paſſed; 
however, he thought it beſt to decamp the next 
morning, as ſoon as it was light. 


As to devices, my dear child, my 
poor brain is in a very bad condition for invention; 


however, as there are twelve hours in the day, 
and above fifty in the night, take the following, 
which my memory has furniſhed me with: 4 
rocket raiſed to a great height in the air, with theſe 
words; Cho pera, pur che S innalxi I with with all 
my heart this had been mine, I think it fo exactly 


made for Adhemar, Let it periſh, /o it be exalted. 
I am afraid I have ſeen this ſomewhere in the late 


tournaments, tho* I cannot exactly ſay where or 
when; only I think it too pretty to be my own. 
J remember to have ſeen the following one in ſome 
book, for a lover who had been bold enough to 


declare himſelf to his miſtreſs: A'rochet in the arr, 


with theſe words, da Pardore Pardire *, this is very 
pretty ; but this is not the thing. I am not quite 
ſure whether that I intended to make is ſtrictly 
agreeable to the rules of devices : Indeed I do not 
perfectly underſtand them; all I know is, that in 
general it pleaſed me, and whether it was in a 
tournament, or on a ſea}, would make no- great 
odds; it is ſcarce poflibie to invent new ones 
ſor every occaſion. You have heard me a thou- 
ſand times repeating that part of a line in Taſſo, 


alte non temo +: | uſed to have this over ſo fre- 


quently, that the Count des Chapelles had a ſea! 


* My boldneſs ariſes from my ardour, + 1 riſe xvithout fear, : 
N made 
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made with an eagle flying towards the ſun, and 
theſe words for the motto, Lalte non tema F. A 
very pretty thought l. Perhaps, my dear, this is 
all to no purpoſe ; neither do I care any thing 
about it, ſo you are but in good health. 


RS Rf RS Rf RR. 
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| To the Same, 

The Rocks, Sunday, 1; Nov, 1671. 


: M Y aſking you whether you 
did not throw away my laſt letters was only an 
air; for though they do not merit all the eſteem 
you ſet by them, yet, I believe, that after keeping 
thoſe I uſed to write to you, when you was playing 
with a doll, you would keep theſe; but nothing of 
a moderate ſize is able to contain them now; you 
muſt have a great cheſt made on purpoſe, 


| Certainly there never was any thing 
mare droll than what you ſay about the name of 
Adhemar : And it is fact, that there is no part of 
his letters blotted or ſcratched out, but juſt where 
he ſigns his name. I am a good deal puzzled 
about a name for his regiment : J have ſent you 
my thoughts upon it: You know how much I 
am for Adhe#4nar, and that I would maintain 
that name at the hazard of my life *; but I am 
1 | afraid 
\ Triſe without fear. 

© The regiment mentioned here, is one of the regiments of horſe 


called the Gentlemen's Regiment, which are always called by the 
5 name 
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afraid we are on the weakeſt fide in this affair. I 


think the device & is very pretty, 
Che peri, pur che m'inalzi. 
This is the very language of a little ſultan, of a 


little Alexander, of a raſh, hot, headſtrong, little 


Marechal of France. I want ſadly to know what 

u think of it, and where I could. poflibly get 
it: for I am ſure I did not make it f. As to M. 
Grignan, I firmly believe him, and am ſure that 
he loves a thru/þ better than you; and fo in return 
I love an ow! better than him. Let him examine 
his own breaſt ; as he loves you, fo ſhall I love 
him in exact proportien. I know very well, that 
there is one thing by which he may convince 
me of it. But, my dear child, do not you ſome- 
times wonder at the blunders and miſtakes that 
ariſe from being ſeparated at fuch great diſtances ! 
I Tam in pain for you at the time, perhaps, that 
you are in good health ; and though you ſhould 
be never ſo ill, a letter from you would make me 
perfectly eaſy at the time I receive it: But this 
ſatisfaction cannot laſt long; for after all you mul: 
be brought to bed, and that is what diſtracts me, 
and with very good reaſon, till I hear of its being 
well over. You are reſolved, it ſeems, to lic in 
at Lambeſc: Have you your ſurgeon with you? 
Deville's wife writes me word that you are. ac- 
quainted with him; that is a great deal: But | 
very much fear he is young, as he bleeds you; 


name of the Colonel: This was called the Regiment of Grignon, 
and went by that name till the death of the Marquis of Grigzs: 
in 1104. ; 

The body of this device was a ſky- rocket. : 

Father Bouhours, in his Diſcourſe on Devices, mentions that 
of the Count d'1!liers, the bedy of which was the ſame as the 
foregoing, and the motto Poco duri pur che m' jnalxi. 


and 


myſelf, I am a 
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and young people cannot have had much expe- 
rience in this way. In ſhort, I know not what I. 
ſay: But, above all things, take care of yourſelf: 
Experience _ to have made you wiſe : As for. 

oniſhed at my own extenſive know-- 
ledge in this reſpect. 


| Did I tell you that I have planted 
one of the prettieſt ſpots imaginable ? Well, in 
the middle of this ſpot do I plant myſelf, where 
nobody will keep me company for fear of pe- 
riſhing with cold. La Moufle walks twenty times 
up and down to get himſelf a heat, and the Abbé 
is running backwards and forwards very baſy ; as 


for me, there am I fixed, wrapped up in my long 


cloak, and thinking of Provence; for that is a 
thought that never quits me. TI with much to hear 
of your being ſafely delivered, before I ſet out from 
hence; for you muſt know I look upon the fatigue. 
of the journey, and the violent anxiety of mind I 
muſt neceſſarily be under, as two things impoſſible - 
to be ſupported at a time. Let me know what 
name Adhemar will make choice of: I think he 
ſeems at a ſtand about it. M. de Grignan ſtands 
up for Grignan, and with a great deal of juſtice. 
Rouville * is for the other. I think we mult even 
reduce it at laſt to le petit gloricux f. 


* Francis Count of Rouville, remarkable for the great autho- 
rity he had gained by always telling the truth. 


+ M. de Guillaragnes ſaying once, that all the Grignans were 
proud, (glorieux) and being aſked whether he thought Adbemar - 
fo, replied, He is PgoUDISH, (GLORIEUSET), and ever aiter- 
wards he went by the name of Le petit glorieux, or the Little 


proud one, 
| You: 
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.- You aſk me if we have any green 
leaves with us; indeed have we ! a great many; 
they are mixed with yellow and brown, which 


3 know makes an admirable colour for a gown, 


Here are two good widows, Mad. de Senneterre, 
and Mad. de Leuville: One has moſt money, 
the other moſt beauty. You do not mention any 
thing to me about your aſſembly; I think it holds 
longer than that of our eſtates :. At leaſt let me 
hear ſomething about your own health. What 
you call trifles and-idle ftufi- is juſt what I the moſt 
delight in. Alas! if they are diſpleaſing to you, 

ou ſhould never read my letters, , but burn them. 
en my deareſt and moſt lovely; I recom- 


mend my-life-to- your care. 
Nu. RF HE 
E | 


To the Same. 


De Recks, Wedneſday, 18 Nev. 1671. 


(ro OD God! my dear child, 
in what condition will this letter find you! It will 
be the 28th before you will have it; and then, by 
that time, I hope you will be brought to bed, and 
happily, I truſt in God. I am obliged to repeat 
theſe words frequently to keep my ſpirits up ; for 
my heart is ſometimes ſo violently oppreſſed, that 
I know not what to do with it; but it is nothing 
more than what is natural on ſuch an occaſion to 
one like me. I wait for my Friday's letters; and 


beſeech thoſe who have hitherto diverted them- 
| | ſelves 
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ſelves with keeping your letters, to ſuſpend their 
game till you are delivered: They ſeem of late to 
have been buſy with mine: I am quite in deſpair 
for you know, that though I do not ſet a great value 
by my letters, yet I would chuſe to have thoſe to 
whom I write receive them; for I never write for 
any other purpoſe, or to have any letters loſt: I 
therefore regret all that you loſe. What a notion, 
to meddle with my letters! Surely we are too 
nearly related for our correſpendence to furniſh any 
matter for curioſity; in ſhort, it is unſupport- 
able, let us talk no more of it. D'Hacquevilla 
writes me word that he left Mad. de Montauſier at 
the point of death: I fancy ſhe is dead before now. 
If I am obliged to write to M. de Montauſier and 
Mad. de Cruſſol *, I ſhal! be more put to it than 
poor Adhemar was, when he had the King and the 
Miniſtry to write to. I can no longer write; ſince 
I have found that my letters do not come to your 
hands, it has tied up mine. I think ſometimes, 
that while I am perplexing my head here with 
a thouſand fancies, they are firing guns, and 
making rejoicings for your ſafe delivery: This, 
however, 1 am not ſure of; but muſt, as yet, 
languith in expectation. It freezes exceſſively hard, 
and I am all day toſſing about theſe woods. It will 
be fine weather, I ſuppoſe, till we ſet out, and 
then we ſhall have a deluge of rain. Such are the 
fine reflections I employ my time in: In ſhort, 
when one has nothing more to ſay, it is juſt as 
well to finiſh. z | 


* Mad, de Montaufer's daughter. 
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To the Same. 


The Rocks, Sunday, 22-Nov. 1671. 
M ADAME de Louvigni * 


is brought to bed of a ſon: You ſee, my dear 
child, you muſt abſolutely have one too; for you 
expect it ſo fully, that, as you ſay, La ignore 
gui mit au monde une fille, was not more taken in 
than you would be, if ſuch an accident was to 


happen. I ſupplicate God every moment by myſelf 
and others for the happy iſſue of a moment on. 
which my life depends more than yours. I do not: 


think I ſhall be able to leave this place till I am ſa- 
tisfied about it. There is no carrying ſuch a cruel 
diſquiet about one on the road, where there will 

be no ſuch thing as having a letter from you: It is 
you then, my dear] girl, that ſtops me. 


- I am extremely concerned at th? 
condition you repreſent your Firſt Preſident to be 
in +; His death will be a very great loſs to you; 
and I think your ill fortune very great in having 
ſo young, ſo genteel and handſome a perſon torn 


from you in this manner: If it pleaſe God to 


reſtore him to you, it will be next to a miracle: 
I am ſure I never thought I ſhould take ſuch 


* Mary-Charlot de Caſtelnau, wife of Anthony Charles Court 
de Louvigni, afterwards Duke de Gramont. 
+ Henry de Forbin Oppede, 
inte reſt 
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intereſt in a Firſt Preſident of Provence; but Pro- 


vence is become my country ſince you have been 


— 


Here is Mad. de Richelieu at laſt 
ſtept into Mad. de Montauſier's place. What 
a deal of vexation to others !- Such is the way of 


the world! You are greatly beloved by all that fa- 


mily: As for me, I am very little concerned in 


theſe kind of changes; and keep up my court con- 
nections with no other view than that of being 
ſerviceable to you in your abſence. I have had a 
letter from M. de Pomponne full of the moſt real 
and affectionate friendſhip: He is highly ſatisfied 
with his Royal Maſter; and will, I am certain, 


fully anſwer the good opinion every one has of him. 


I have no doubt of the hiſtory of 


Auger being true, nor ever had; it was only a 


notion of Mad. de la Fayette's, from a knowledge 


of Coulanges's comical way. She believes it now. 
as well as myſelf, Winter reigns here at preſent. 


in all its horrors. I am either walking about my 
gardens, or fitting by the chimney-corner : There 
is no taking any diverſion : If one is. not by the 
fire-fide, one muſt be running about to get one's 


felf a heat. I ſhall paſs two more Fridays at the 


Rocks, by which time T hope to hear of your ſafe 
delivery. M. de Grignan is in juſtice obliged to 
take as much care of me now, as I did of him on 
alike occaſion ®, 


See the Letter of 19 November, 1670, Vol. I. 
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To the Same. 


The Rocks, Ib-edreſday, 25 Nev. 1677, 


| Y letters from Paris inform 
me of the death of your Firſt Preſident : You can- 
not think what concern it has given me. He 
was a very worthy man, and had a mighty agree- 
able perſon ; but what rendered him ſtill more 
conſiderable in my eyes, was the friendſhip which 
ſubſiſted between you and him, and the advant- 
ages which might have accrued to you from ſuch 
a connection. When I have exhauſted this ſub- 
jects then I return to myſelf again, and find my 
eart overwhelmed with concern for your health, 
and the thoughts of your approaching condition. 
Ido not know how it happened that I did not 
myſelf adviſe you to the ſteps you have taken, 
conſidering that I was equally fearful of your 
going to face the ſmall-pox at Aix, and of going 
all the way back to Grignan: You had nothing WW 72 
left then, but to remain where you was, in doing WW P* 
which you have certainly taken the wiſeſt ſtep. 
I ſuppoſe: you have been bled ; I ſuppoſe too that Gr 
you have taken all the ptecautions that are neceſ- 
ſary; in ſhort, I ſuppoſe and hope that all will 
go right. Mad. de Louvigni has ſet out a very (W* 
good example; but I ſhall ſuffer much in waiting ene 
for the happy tidings; I could wiſh to receiv? 
them here. I expect your Friday's packet with 
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my uſual impatience. I fancy you will ſay a good 
deal to me on the death of that poor man: I am 


apprehenſive of its having ſhocked you, and been 


of ſome ill conſequence in your preſent condition: 


My own will not let me ſay any more to you juſt 
now; though it is not for want of ſufficient leiſure, 
I aſſure you; on the contrary, it is that which 
makes me give way to ſuch a train of anxious 


thoughts about Provence ; and as I have nothing ; 


but melancholy things to ſay to you, which I know 


you are in no need of at preſent, I ſhall take my 


Jeave of you for this. time, with aſſuring you that 
I am moſt affectionately yours. 


FT 
rn 
To the Same. 
The Recks, Sunday, * Nov. 1671. 


Iur OSSIBLE, Wholly impoſ- 


fle is it, my deareſt child, for me te expreſs to 
| you the joy with which I received-this ever- bleſſed 


packet which brought me-the news of your ſafe 
delivery. When I ſaw a letter in it from M. de 
Grignan, I directly imagined you was brought 
to bed; but then not -to behold the uſual dear 


hand-writing en the ſuperſcription, oh! that was 


a dreadful circumſtance! However, there was 


one from you dated the 15th ; but, though I ſaw 


it, I paſſed it by unnoticed, that from M. de 
Grignan having ſtrangely confuſed my poor brain. 
| 882 | At 
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At laſt J ventured to open it with trembling hands 
and aching heart, and there found every thing that 
I could the moſt ardently wiſh for in this world. 
W hat do you imagine one does in ſuch an exceſs 
of joy? Aſk the-Coadjutor; you cannot be a judge 
"yourſelf, as having never experienced it. Will 
you know then what one does? Why one's heart 
inks, and tears flow a- pace without our being 
able to prevent them. Juſt ſuch was my condi- 
tion, my deareft creature: I wept, but with inh- 
mite pleaſure: Tears like theſe convey pleaſure 
not to be equalled by the moſt ſprightly joy. You 
_pbil»ſophers will be able to account for all theſe 
effects; I can only fee/ them. I am this minute 
going to order as many maſſes to be ſaid by way of 
thanks to: God for this-favour, as I did before to 
requeſt it of him. Was the taſte I am in at pre- 
ſent to continue any length of time, it would make 
life too agreeable ; but we ſhould enjoy the pre- 
ſent happineſs; forrow and vexation will return 
but too ſoon. How pretty it was to be brought 
ta- bed of a boy, and to have him called after Pro- 
'vence * It was every thing one could with, My 
dear, I give you a thouſand and a thouſand thanks 
for the few lines you wiote me: They fully com- 
-pleated the meaſure of my joy. My Abbe is as 
tranſported as myſelf, and our Mouſſe is in rap- 
tures. Adieu; my angel, I have a number of 
letters to write beſides this. N 


„The Procurators of Provence were his godfathers, and gaie 
nim the name of Louis Provence, | 
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| To the Same. | 
| The Racks, . Wedneſday, 2 Dec. 1671, 
WI LL, my deareſt child, 


after my firſt tranſports of joy were a little over, 

ll began to perceive that I yet wanted letters from 
Provence next Friday to complete my ſatis faction. 
Lying in women are liable to ſo many accidents, 
and your tongue is ſo well hung, as M. de Grig- 
nan tells me, that till nine days at leaſt are hap- 
pily over with you, I ſhall not be able to leave 
this place with any degree of eaſe or pleaſure; 
So I ſhall get my Friday's letters, and then ſet out. 
Thoſe of. the Friday following, I ſhall receive at 
Malicorne. I am in a kind of ſurpriſe at no 
longer feeling that load at my heart, which uſed 
to accompany me day and night while I was in 
doubt about your delivery. I am now ſo com- 
pletely happy, that I cannot ceaſe returning thanks 
to the Divine Being, who has been graciouſſy 
pleaſed to reſtore me to that peace of mind, which 
did not look for ſo ſoon. I have received letters 
of compliment without end and number from 
Paris; and here in Brittany the young Lord's 
12 health has been drank for miles round. I have 
diſtributed money for drink, and feaſted my own 
people like little kings. But nothing gave me 
more pleaſure: than a compliment I received from 
+Pilois, who came in the morning with his ſpade 

F; A; e D987 4 pon 


1. + Mad, de Sevigne's gardener, 


— 


- 
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upon his back, and My Lady, ſays he, I am 
4 come to let you know that I am heartily glad 
% to hear that my Lady Counteſs has got a fine 
& boy.” Now this is to me worth all the fine 
ſpeeches in the world. M. de Montmoron * came 
'hither poſt : Among other things we were talking 
of devices: He aſſures me he. does not remember 
any where to have feen that which I propoſed for 
Adhemar: He knew one which had a rocket, with 
theſe words, Da Vardore Pariire ft; but that is not 
the'thing : the other, he ſays, is much more com- 
plete, SO en Bundle 5d = LARA 
Che peri, pur che m'inalzi, 
And whether it is my own, or borrowed elſewhere, 
he thinks it excellent. But what do you fay to 
M. de Lanzun? You know what a noiſe he 
made this time twelvemonth. Should we have 
believed any one that would have told us, that 
in leſs than a year he ſhould be a priſoner ! 
Vaniy of Vanities, all is vanity ! They ſay the new 
MADAME „ with her grandeur, 
You will hear what kind of tuff ſhe is made off: 
When the perſon who is to be her phyſician was 
preſented to her, ſhe ſaid, ſhe had no buſineſs for 
one; that ſhe had never been bled or taken phy- 
ſick in her life; for that it was her way, if ſhe was 
ji ul at any time, to take a walk of five or ſix miles, 
” and that preſently cured her. But let her go, and i 
joy go with her. You ſee I write to you, as | 
wou!d* to one whoſe month is almoſt up. But 
| now for M. de Grignan : He cannot be ignorant 
#1 of what you muſt have ſuffered ; and, if he really 
loves you, muſt it not give him the greateſt 


5 N Ly T 
N. N 2 TY 
A * 


* He was of the Sévigné family, 8 
1 This was a device of the Marechal de Baſſompiere. 
c a . cConcern, 
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concern, to be the cauſe of your being thus every 
year? After ſuch good reaſons as theſe, I have no 
more to ſay to him on that head, farther than to 
aſſure him, that I will not come to Provence if 
you are big again. I wiſh he may take this as a 
threatening: As for me, it would abſolutely drive 
me to deſpair ; but, however, I will ſtand to the 
wager : It is not the firſt I have ſtood to. Fare- 
wel, my charming Counteſs, I kiſs the ſweet 
baby, for whom [I have a great affection, but not 
near ſo much as for the lady his mother: It will 
be a long while before he attains to that. I have 
a great defire to hear ſome news from you about 
your aſſembly, and the chriſtning, &c. A little 
patience will bring me to it all; but that, you 
know, is a virtue I am not much practiſed in. 
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F To the Same. 


The Rocks, Sunday, 6 Dec. 167 I. 


oa De by j HES E laſt letters were no 
leſs neceſſary to my happineſs and peace of mind, 
than thoſe which I have received the week before. 
The joy your being ſafely delivered gave me 
was ſo exquiſite, that being unable to bear the 
continuance of it, I began to torment myſelf with 
apprehenſions of the accidents which ſometimes 
follow. A ſecond packet then was wanting, and 
now TI have it, and ſuch as I could have wiſhed. 
: You have had the colick, you have had the milk- 
ml Vor. II. G ä fever, 
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fever, but are now got over all. The Coadjutor 
tells me, that the boy was three hours without 
making water, and there was you in the moſt 
dreadful fright imaginable. pon my word! 
Jou make a fine figure with your motherly love; 
What a joke! Do you really love it? But he is 
fair, that is what charms you! You love fair 
people; very civil indeed! M. de Grignan may 
well be jealous: You leave him, he ſays, for the 
firſt comer, the laſt comer he ſhould have ſaid: 
In ſhort, this ſame boy will make a great many 
jealous. The good Coadjutor writes me a ftring 
of particulars worthy the pen of M. Chats, or 
Mad. Robinet *, I fancy you and he fall out 
little now and then: Is it not fo? I hope ny 
preſence is not neceſſary to make you friends: [ 
could wiſh to find that matter thoroughly ſettled 
to my hands. But, heark ye, good Mr. Secre- 
tary 1, come this way alittle if you pleaſe : What, 


| 

you laugh at my device! You pretend to ſay it is 
to be met with in every book of that kind! lt 
may be ſo; however, a perſon who underſtands { 
theſe things very well, has not met with. it yet: 0 
To tell you the truth, I never thought it e 
my own, and agree. with you, that ſomebody ke 
\ elſe made it to my hands; but, be that as it may, MW d 
you will at leaſt own, that I could have no other WW U. 
view in applying it to you than by way of giving 4 
you pleaſure. Ah! my poor Count, I am really la 
forry for you, this fair young gentleman will cut db 
you quite out. Well, now the balance will be . 
equal in the family, which unluckily was want- 4 


ing before. But I really aſk your pardon for the J 
f $ 
The one Mad., de Grignan's Surgeon at Lambeſc, the other ſer 


her midwife at Paris. | | 
T M. d Adhemar. . | no 
compariſon 
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compariſon of the ow!||: I own it was a little 


ſhocking; bat I was at that time quite incenſed - 


at you for openly giving a zhru/þ the preference to 
my daughter: If you are ſorry for your fault, I 
will be ſorry for mine. I have a great deſire to 
know ſomething about your aſſembly; it would 
be vexatious to have it break up without coming 


to ſome concluſion. The Biſhop of Marſeilles 


overwhelms me with civilities; has given me an 


account of his diſpute with the Coadjutor, and of 


my daughter's health. . They have got hold of 
this diſpute at Paris, and ſend me word of it, as 
if I held no ſort of correſpondence myſelf 
with Provence. Lord bleſs them ! It is my own 


country. Farewel, my dear Count, and you 


brave Adhemar, and you my ever-dear, my ever- 
lovely woman in the ſtraw. I think I muſt fay 
to you, as Barillon ſaid to me the other day, Thoſe 
that love you bettter than I do, love you too well. 
When one is at ſich a diſtance, one (carce either 
ſays or does any thing properly; one cries when 
one ſhould laugh, and laughs when one ſhould 


cry: One is frighted for young ſurgeons of ſixty- 


four: In ſhort, child, theſe are the blunders of 
diſtance ; to all which let me add my total ig- 


norance of Provence. Now you have an advan- 


tage on your fide, which prevents you from being 
laughed at by.me, and that is your knowledge of 
the place where I am: all theſe things together 
will certainly oblige me to get a little nearer to 
you, and afterwards to go quite to Provence, in 
order to inform myſelf more fully upon the ſpot. 
As I am now quite eafy on your account, I ſhall 
ſet out in about three a: 
no more letters till I get to Malicorne. I cannot 
See Letter CVI. f | 
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ays; ſo that I ſhall receive 
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„ Arie or vhs | 
thank you-enough for the few lines you infert in 
the Letters I have from the Grignans, 

+ M./agd. de Richelieu is now pretty well 
ſettled: If Mad. de Scarron had a hand in this, ſhe 
is worthy of envy.; for ſhe muſt taſte the moſt ſolid 
joy that this world can afford, I am told that 

ardes is coming back. 


LETTER CO 


| 
To the Same. : 
The Rocks, Wedneſday, ꝙ Dec. 1671. . 


I AM juſt going to ſet out, my WM d. 
dear, but leave my ſolitude with ſome regret, as! 
am not to find you at Paris. I much queſtion x 
whether I ſhould have returned thither this winter, 
but on account of my Provence journey, which 
makes me willing to get fo far forward, it being 
impraQicable to go all the way thither from hence, 
or to go to Paris as one does to Orleans, Well 
then, you may ſuppoſe me ſet out: I ſhall go and 
lie at Mad. de Loreſſe's, who is a relation of yours, 
to avoid the ſtones of Laval. 1 fhall be there to- 
morrow: and Friday next I ſhall ſend to Laval for 
my Letters, which will be brought me to Mile, 
where I intend. to lie; after that I ſhall think on 
nothing but Paris. If during this progreſs you 
ſ} ould chance to be longer than uſual withoul 
| caring from me, do not be in any pain about it 


1 am neither with child, nor lately brought to- bei 
Sag no 


am 

fine 
able 
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nor am I afraid of a coach. I have no Avignon- 


bridge to paſs: The weather is extremely fine; 


and I ſhall have nothing to interrupt my journey ; 
and therefore, as I am no longer under any concern 
about you, do not you be uneaſy about me. I 
am loaded with compliments on the birth of my 
pretty little grandſon; whom I ſhould be glad to 
hear of next Friday, and ſtill more ſo of you. 


Poor M. de Lauzun is at Pignerol ; M. d'Harroũis 


is in great affliction about it; but he tells me, that 


the news of your ſafe delivery, and of the birth 
and naming of your little boy, ſhot a gleam of joy 


to his heart, thro” all the ſorrow with which it was 
ſurrounded: and I in return aſſured him, that his 
affliction had thrown a cloud over my joy. Adieu, 
my charmer, we muſt part. I am overwhelmed 
with regret at leaving theſe woods. I will not tell 
you. how great a part you have in my indifference 
for Paris. You know but too well already, how 
dear you are to me, ED 


CSS SEL 
ERX TER. .CXIV; | 

"I To the Same. 
Melicorne, Sunday, 13 Dec. 1671. 


T' length, my dear child, I 
am got ſo far onwards in my journey: It is the 
fineſt weather imaginable, ſo that I am very well 
able, as MADAME fays, to take a walk of five 
or fix miles: As for La Mouſſe, he runs about like 
a wild thing: He is alittle troubled for want of 
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ſleep a nights; for he has no notion of not bei 
quite at his eaſe. I ſet out on Wedneſday, 71 


told you I ſhould; I got to Loreſſe, where they 
inſiſted upon my having two of their horſes, which 


at laſt I yielded to. We have now four in each 
coach, and fly along like wind. Friday I got 
to Laval, and ſtopt directly at the Poſt-office, 


where I met with that honeſt, obliging, good man, 


all mire and dirt up to his very neck, who was juſt 
arrived, and brought me your Letters; I thought! 
ſhould have kiſſed him: You will judge, from my 
talking in this manner, that I am no longer angry 
with the poſt; and in truth, the fault was not theirs ; 
it is certainly, as you ſaid, ſome enemy of Du 


Bois ®, who hearing him talk of our correſpondence, 


and plume himſelf upon the employment we had 
given him, had, out of diverſion, ſtole our Letters 
from him, I did not perceive it at firſt, thinking 
that you wrote to me only once a week; but when 
I came to know that you wiote twice, I cannot 
ealy expreſs the vexation and grief I felt at the 


lots of your Letters. But I return to the pleaſure 


I had in receiving the packet, with two of your 
Letters incloſed, from the dirty hands of the poſtil- 


lion: I ſaw him open his little mail before me; 


and at the ſame time I opened mine , fraſt, and 
found, that you was very well. 

in Adhemar's Letter; and then I have another from 
yourſelf, dated from your fire-fide a fortnight after 
your lying- in. Nothing can be greater than the 
joy this certainty of your health gave me. Let me 
beg you not to make too free with it, nor wilte 
me long Letters; recruit yourſelf, and be very 
careful how you ſuffer any fatigue. Alas | my dear 
child, you was very bad. To have ſeen you ſuffer 


® The Poſt-maſter at Paris. 
fuch 


ou write to me 
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ſuch a tedious labour would have killed me, 
They are forced to bleed you at laſt, it ſeems, an 
even. began to be in ſome fears about you. When 
I think of the condition you was in at that time, 
I find myſelf troubled to the laſt degree; I am 
ſeized with a trembliog all over: In ſhort, it makes 
ſuch an impreſſion on my tmagination, that I can- 
not compoſe myſelf to ſleep afterwards. I have 
imparted what you told me to Mad. de la Fayeite 
and to d'Hacqueville; I thought as you do, and 
that la Marans might now be eaſy, or rather un- 
eaſy, as ſhe had no Jonger a ſubject for her very 


obliging and modeſt conjectures: I cannot but 


laugh at your thinking of her. But the Poſt waits 


for me, as if I was Lady Governeſs of Maine; and 


I tak2 a pleaſure in making him ſtay thro” ſtate. 


But I muſt ſay a word about my little boy; indeed 


he is very pretty; his large eyes are good ſigns of 
your having played your huſband fair; and that is 


enough; ſo I beg his noſe may not long remain 


between hope and fear: Is not that oddly faid? It is 
a ſtrange kind of uncertainty that ! Never had a 
little noſe ſo much to fear and ſo much to hope; 


| there are a number of noſes between both, for him 


to make choice of; but fince he has pot large 


eyes, let him endeavour now to pleaſe you, or elſe 
you will only have the mouth, as it is ſmall; but 


that is not enough. My dear ! my dear! you are 
doatingly fond of him; but reſign him to Provi— 


. dence, that he may preſerve him to you. What is 


the reaſon of his being ſo very weak? It was that 
ſurely that prevented him from helping himſelf in 
the birth; for I have heard people who have had 
children ſay, that this weakneſs in the child is the 
occaſion of the difficulty in the mother's labour. 
Be very careful of the dear little creature; but at 

0 G 4 1 the 


1 
1% 
1 
4 
„ 
* 
: 
0 
* 
' 
7 
* 
· 
=; 
4 
F 
WI 
bi 
1 
1 
5 
4 
ol 
1 * 
T7 
4 
: = 
95 
tl 
* 
TT 
1 
* 
6 
11 
* 
[1 1 
* 15 
i436. 
«41 4 
' 1 
: * 
= 
997 
19 
1 fl 
7 
bf 
*$ T8 
1* 
1 
* 
5 6 
i 4 > 
15 
* 
of i 
10 
4 iis 
" of 
T 
So % 
x. 3 
f * 
1 
i 
4 
$: 4 
* 
1 * 
4 


— 
= . = 

as Od, 
IR 30 8 


* - = 
* 8 o - l 
— {So So — ISS — —— — COIN * * i \ 8 = ** * — | = —— = PAI l \ = - = — 8 doe = = == — kat 
— . _— Sl i — 1 — = + A RC — —_ l = —_— rk bs _ = » o_ FROM l 3 
— — — 90 5 8 . _ \ 
olga 2.6 4 FA l SY G . 4 4 
- "16 5 = wa 2 —— — » \ \ > - \ = 
—_ _ Fad Ob Ft — + _ i * PER = - >: PRE = x U —U m TCD S - __ 35% 100% vo ee 
F =P l - g „ „„ 
f — TIEN —— — — — — - \ - 2 „8 + - $ 9 1 — —ͤ—ͤ— 
_ — mts nero Mace, aa — — — > * - 2 —— — „ — — — — — 


3 2 
. phe —_— 


128 LETTERS OF THE | 
the ſame time reſign him to- Providence, if you 
hope to receive him from thence : This is a very 
Chriſtian and grand-motherly repetition; Mad. 
Pernelle would tell you the ſame, and very juſtly. 
Farewel, my dear Counteſs : My friend the Poſtil- 
lion is out of all patience; I muſt not abuſe his 
civility : I ſhall receive no more Letters from you 
till I get to Paris: I ſhall be charmed to embrace 
my poor little girl: You do not think of her now, 
2nd therefore J am determined to love her out of 
pure extreme generoſity. | . 


CDG ννẽm e 
enn 

al} o the Same 

Paris Bris 18 December, 1671, 


I M this moment arrived, my 


dear child; and here I am, at my aunt's, ſurrounded, 


embraced, and queſticned a thouſand times by all 


my family and hers; butT leave them all, reſolved 
to pay my compliments to you as well as to other 
people. M. de Coulanges is waiting to take me 
home with him, where he inſiſts I ſhall lodge, 
becauſe one of Macame de Bonneuil's ſons has 
the ſmall-pox; ſhe very obligingly intended to 
- keep it a ſecret ; but the myſtery was diſcovered, 
and they carried my little one to M. de Coulanges. 
I expect her here every minute, and ſha] then re- 


turn back with her; but my aunt is reſolved to ſee 


our firſt interview. It would have been a vex2- 
tious circumſtance for me to have expoſed the poor 


child, 


— 
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child, and to have been baniſhed myſelf from the 
ſociety of my friends for a month or ſix weeks, 
' becauſe Mad. de Bonneuil's child has the ſmall- 
ox. Suppoſe me then at M. de Coulanges', whom 
7 adore, becauſe he is always talking tome of 
you: But do you know what happeris between 
us? Why I cry, and my heart is ſo ſtrangly op- 
preſſed, that I make a ſign with my hand for him 
to be ſilent, and filent he is. He tells: me; that 
when he ſaw you, you ſhut your eyes, and ſaid, 
that you was in my room; ay ! indeed, you was 
ſure you was at Paris, for there was M. de Cou- 
langes. He acted this very drolly, and it gives me 
great pleaſure to find you have ſtill a little of the 
mad- cap about you: I was frightened to death 
leſt you ſhould be always the Governor's lady. 
Good God! What a deal of talk am I going to 
have with M. de Coulanges! I intreat you to be 
careful of yourſelf, that is, be as much yourſelf as 
poſſible, and do not let me find/'you altered: 1 
would have you likewiſe take ſome regard to your 
beauty: Get fat; recruit yourſelf; and remember 
all the good reſolves you have made: Andeif M. 
de Grignan has any regard for you, he will give 
you time to recover yourſelf, otherwiſe it is all 
over with you, I can tell you; you will be always 
as thin as Mad. de S. Herem : I am glad I thought 
of putting this in your head, nothing can frighten - 
you more than ſuch a reſemblance; take care and 
avoid it then. As for your little boy, the condi- 
tion he was in, does not in the leaſt make matters 
better between chocolate and me: Lam ſure he 
has been burnt up; it is happy for him that be has 
got a little moiſture ſince, and is recovered : He 
has been ſnatched out of the fire; I heartily rejoĩce 


with:you at it, — 
G5. Aan, 


130 LET T ERS OF THE 


Monſieur DE CouvLAN GES. 


: | TI SHUT my eyes, and in opening 
them again I behold that charming mother, wha 
is ſo much your delight and mine; by. this I 
know I am at Paris; I am going to entertain her 
with all your perfections. Do you know that I 
am more bewitched with you than ever, and fear 
that I ſhall take the Chevalier de Breteuil's place? 
I know this would not greatly pleaſe M. de Grig- 
nan, which is the only thing that gives me concern 
in ſo great an undertaking. But ſeriouſly ſpeaking, 
fair Counteſs, you are a maſter-piece of nature, 
and as ſuch I ſpeak of you whenever I have occa- 
ſion to mention you. I was yeſterday at M. de la 
R. F.s', where I met with M. de Longueville ; we 
talked of nothing but Provence, and the bright 

lanet that ſhines there. Adieu, my charming 

ounteſs; I am looking at that man in the tapeſtry, 
who is opening his breaſt :. Believe me, if you could 
ſee mine at this inſtant, you would ſee my heart 
as you ſee his; a heart which is. wholly yours, and 
languiſhes for you; but do not tell this to M. de 
Grignan. Your daughter is a little brown beauty; 
ſhe is very pretty; here ſhe is, Tg me, and 
prattling to me; but ſhe never cries. I love her, 
' that is certain; but not ſo well as I do you. There 
is no ſuch thing as talking to our charming mother 
about you; the tears fall in round drops down her 
cheeks: Good heavens! what a mother! 
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EETTER cn 
To the Same. 
Paris, Wedneſday, 23 December, 1671, 


| I write to you now ſomewhat be- 
fore-hand, becauſe I want to have a little chat 
with you: Juſt as I had ſent away my packet, that 
day I got in here, Du Bois brought me the Letter 
of yours which I ſuppoſed loſt; you may gueſs 
with what pleaſure I received. it: I.could. not an- 
ſwer it then, for Mad. de la Fayette, Mad. de St. 
Geran, and Mad. de Villars, all came to welcome 
me to Paris. You ſeem to be in all the aſtoniſn- 
ment that might be expected from ſuch a misfortune 
as that of M. de Lauzun's : Your: refletions on 
that ſubje& are all very juſt and natural; every. 
perſon: of underſtanding has made the ſame ; but. 
now it begins to be no more thought of. This is. 
an excellent country ſor forgetting the unhappy. 
The deſpair. with which he began his journey was. 
ſuch, that it was reſolved not to loſe fight of hin 
for a moment. When thoſe who were.with him. 
would have had him alight in a dangerous. part of 
the road, where they were. apprehenſive. of the 
coach being overſet, he made anſwer, Accidents lite 
theſe are not made for me. He declares himſelf in- 
nocent of any thing. relating to the King, and ſays 
his only crime is having too powerful enemies. 
The King has ſaid nothing about the matter, and 
this ſilence eaſily ſhews the nature of his crime, 


He 
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1 Lern eee 
He imagined he was to have been left at Pierre- 
Enciſe, and accordingly, when he got to Lyons, 
he began by paying his compliments to M. d' Ar- 
tagnan; but when he was informed that they were 
carrying him to Pignerol, he gave a great ſigb, 
and cried, I am lt. He was greatly pitied in all 
the towns thro' which he paſſed; and certainly his 
diſgrace is very great. 


The day after he left Paris, the 


King ſent for M. de Marſillac, and told him, that 
he gave him “ the government of Berri, which 
was lately Lauzun's.“ „ Sire,” replied Mar- 
ſillac, “let your Majeſty, who is ſo well acquainted 
“with the rules of honour, be pleaſed to reflect, 
e that I was no friend to M. de Lauzun ; have the 
« goodneſs to put yourſelf but for a moment in my 
place, and then judge whether I ought to accept 
c the favour you are pleaſed to offer me.” Tou 
c are too ferupulous,” ſaid the King, I know as 


4 much of that affair as any one, and fee no reaſon - 


4 you have to make any difficulty about it.” Since 
& your Majeſty is pleaſed to approve of it,“ re- 
plied Marſillac, „I have no more to fay, but 


« throw myſelf at your feet in grateful thanks.“ 


«© But,” ſaid the King, I gave you a penſion of 
« twelve thouſand franks, tili fomething better 


could be done for you.” „It is true, Sire, 1 


« now return it to you again.” And I,” replied 
the King, give it you a ſecond time, and ſhall 
« now do your gallant fentiments all the honour 
ee they deſerve.” Upon which he turned about to 
his miniſters, and acquainted them with the ſcruples 
M. de Marſillac had made, adding, I admite 
« the difference between theſe two men; Lauzun 
« did not think it worth his while ſo much 1 n 
OS 5 65 than 
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« thank me for the government of Berri, nor even 
% to take the leaſt care about it; and here is one 
« who expreſſes the moſt lively gratitude.” The 
whole of this is ſtrictly true; I had it from M. de 
la R. F. I thought this little detail would not be 
diſpleaſing to you; if I was miſtaken, let me know 
in your next. This poor man is very bad with 
the gout, much worſe than laſt year: He talks very 
frequently of you, and I believe loves you as if you 
was his own cnild. Monſr. de Marſillac has been 
to ſee me. Every body talks. to me of my dear 
child. IJ have at length taken courage, and been 
talking theſe twelve hours with M. de Coulanges: 
I cannot leave the man; it was great good fortune 
that brought me to lodge with him. I do not 
know whether you have heard that Villargeaux, 
in ſpeaking to the King about a poſt for his fon, 
artfully took the occaſion of telling him, that ſome 
people had taken it in their heads to tell his niece &, 
that his Majeſty had ſome deſigns upon her; that, 


if it was fo, he begged his Majeſty would make 


uſe of him, as an affair of that kind would be 
better in his hands than in any other; and that he 
did not doubt of ſucceſs: The King fell a laugh- 
ing, and told him, Villarpeauæ, you and J are tos 
old to think of attacking young ladies of fifteen ; and, 
like a generous. and gallant man, made a jeſt of the 
old fellow, and ſpread the itory about among the 
ladies. "The angels are greatly. enraged at their 
uncle for it, and have reſolved never to ſee him 
again; and he, on his part, is a little aſhamed of 


the figure he makes on the occaſion. I write you 


* Louiſa-Elizabeth Rouxel, known afterwards by the name of 
Mad, de Grancei, when ſhe was one of the dreffers to Mary- Louiſa 
of Orleans, Queen of Spain: She was younger ſiſter to Mary- Louiſa 
Rouxel, Counteſs of Marci, They were called the angels, 11 
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all this quite plain; for T think his Majeſty appears 
ſo much to advantage in all that he does, that there 
is no occaſion of making a myſtery of what one 
ſays concerning him. | 


| It is reported, that there were a 
great number of very beautiful and ſurpriſing things 
found in M. de Lauzun's cabinets ; pictures with- 
out end or number; naked figures, one without 
an head, and others with the eyes put out, this was 
the lady your neighbour ; locks of hair, ſome large, 
ſome ſmall, and tickets to avoid confuſion, and a 

thouſand pretty things of this kind : But I would 


not anſwer to the truth of all this; you know what 


a looſe is given to invention on ſuch occaſions. 


I have feen M. du Meme, who has 


at len th loſt his dear wife: When he ſaw me, he 
fell a ſighing and weeping, and I could not refrain 


from tears myſelf. Every body viſits that family, 


and L would have you make him your compliment: 
of condolence; you ought to do it for the remem- 


brance of Livri, which you are ſtill ſo fond of. 


: Is it poſſible, that my Letters ſhould 
be ſo agreeable to you as you fay they are? I find 


nothing like it when they come out of my hands, 
1 fancy they get it in paſſing thro” yours: 10 ſhort, 
it is very lucky for you that you do like them; for 

ou are ſo loaded with them, that you would be 

eartily to be pitied, were it otherwiſe. M. de 
Coulanges wants ſadly to know which of your 
ladies it is that has a taſte for them; we reckon it 
a very good ſign on her fide, for my ſtyle is fo 
looſe, that it requires a good ſhare of natural un- 


derſtanding 
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derſtanding and knowledge of the world, to be 
able to take up with it. 1 F | 


The Abbe Tetu has time enough 
upon his hands now, as he has no longer the Hotel 
de Richelieu to be at, ſo that we profit by it. You 
would think, to look at Mad. de Soubiſe, that ſhe 
is with child of four at leaſt, Over and above 
this, the King ſets out the ſixth of next month for 
Chalons; he is to make ſeveral other little tours, 
and ſome reviews by the way: His journey will 
laſt about twelve days ; but the officers and troops 
will proceed further. I have a notion of another 

expedition on foot like that of the Franche-Comté. 
You know the King is the hero of every ſeaſon *, 

The poor courtiers are quite broke ; they have not 

a penny left. Brancas aſked me yeſterday, very 
ſeriouſly, to lend him ſome money upon a pledge ; 

he gave me his word, that he would never mention 

it to any one, and had rather, he ſaid, be concerned 

with me than another. La Troufle begged of me 

to let him into ſome of Pomenars' methods of get- 

ting a genteel livelihood : In ſhort, they are all 
driven to their laſt ſhifts. Farewel, my deareſt 

| Counteſs, there is reaſon in every thing; this Letter 
| WH is ſwelled into a perfect volume. I embrace the 
laborious Grignan, Seigneur Corbeau, the preſump- 
tuous AdhEmar, and, the fortunate Louis. Provence, 
on whom the fairies and aſtrologers have breathed. 
good fortune. E con quęſto mi raccommando, | 


A thought in a Madrigal of Mademoiſelle de Scruderi's, 
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To the Same: 
Paris, Friday, Chriſimus-day, 1671, 


| | { HE day after I received yours, 
M. le Camus came to pay me a viſit. I ſpent the 
time in enquiring of him what his ſentiments were 
with regard to the care, zeal and affiduity, which 
M. de Grignan had ſhewn in his endeavours to 
bring about the King's affairs in Provence. M, 

e 
gave me his word, that he ſhould take care and ſet 
it in its true light, in a proper place, before the 
day was over. I could not have met with two 
people more proper for my purpoſe: They are baſs 
and tenor. In the evening 1 went to M. d'Uſez, 
Who til] keeps his room, and there we talked a 
good deal about your affairs. We had both heard 
the ſame news, and that an order was intended to 


be ſent for diſſolving the aſſembly, and to take an- 


other opportunity of ſhewing them what it was to 
be reſractory. „ 


: But indeed, my dear, my heart is 
heavy, and very heavy, in not having you here 
with me. I ſhould be much more happy, if | 
knew any one that I loved as well as I do you, 
for then 1 ſhould have wherewithal to comfort 


myſelf in your abſence ; but I have not been able 
| | | 10 


avardin came in a little afterwards, and he 


* 
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to meet with your equal in my affections as yet, 
nor indeed any thing that comes near you. A 
thouſand unlooked-for things offer themſelves to 
awaken a more than a common remembrance of 
you, and then I am overſet for that time. I am 
unealy to know where you propoſe' going after 
your aſſembly is diſſolved. The ſma!l-pox rages 
at Aix and Arles, Grignan is very cold, Salon 
very lonely; pr'ythee then, come and take an apart- 
merit with me; indeed you ſhall be very welcome. 
Adieu; you ſhall get rid of me for this time, this 
» {MW bail not be volume the ſecond. \ I have no more 
e news in my budget: If you have any queſtions 
© to aſk me, I will endeavour to make you anſwers- 
o them. I was laft night at the Minims ; I am 
0 going now to hear Bourdaloiie : They ſay he out- 
« Woes every thing, and that no one ever preached 
before himſelf; A thouſand compliments to all 
the Grignans. — 
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23 -: To the Same. 


Paris, Chriflmas-day at 11 at night, 1671. 


1 Have wrote to you this morn- 

ng already; but I have juſt. received from M. 

I Uſez the letter you wWfote me by Ripert. You 
re me a very good adcount of affairs in Pro- 

ence, I with to God the King may be contented 
"ith what the Provengals have agreed to. do; 
| | the 


— 
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the deſcription of their heads, and the manner 
they are to be treated in, is admirable; and the 
coming-to of the good Biſhop is quite natural, 
We have had Mad. Scarron. here to ſupper ; ſhe 
ſays, that of the vaſt number of letters that Mad. 
de Richelieu has received, not one comes up to M. 
de Grignan's: She ſays, ſhe kept it a good while 
in her pocket, and ſhewed it to ſeveral people, and 
that nothing could be better wrote, nor could any 
one expreſs themſelves more elegantly, nobly, and 
affectionately, than he did with regard to the late 

Mad. de 6 In a word, ſhe ſeemed 
quite charmed with it; 1 declared I would ac- 
quaint you with this. I ſhal! communicate your 
letter to d'Hacqueville and M. le Camus. I think 
of nothing but Provence, and begin to look upon 
myſelf now in your neighbourhood. Adieu, my, 
deareſt child. i 


TC 
L'E TT ER QI: 


To the Same. 


Paris, Wedneſday, 30 Dec. 1671: 


| NE ſure and. mighty pretty - 
ſięn of the little diſpoſition I have to hate you, is, iſ ** 


that I would with my own will write to you 2 0 
dozen times a day: Does not. ibis token, my dear, I M 
appear to you much like that of M. de Coulanges, pet 
„„ 5 | Wa 

* Mad. de Richelieu ſucceeded Mad. de Montauſier, as ore of call 


the Dames d Honneur, cr Ladies of Honour to the Queen. 6 
| | when 
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when he made you the offer of paſſing the re- 
mainder of his days with you? Indeed, if that 
was to be the caſe, you would have enough to do; 
for I am as prolix in writing to you, as I am 
laconic when I write to others, I have-enquired 
much of Ripert about your health. Upon my 
word I am not pleaſed with you: You deſerve 
to be ſcolded : You behaved in your lying-in 
as if you had been the wife of ſome Swiſs cap- 
tain : You do not take broths enough : You had 
not lain- in three days, when you began to chatter 
and talk; you got up before the tenth ; and after 
all this you are ſurpriſed that you are thin, I was 
in hopes that you would have taken a little more 
care of yourſelf, and endeavoured to recruit and 
grow fat. Where did you get this whim of mi- 
micking Mad. de Cruflol ? f am always ſtriving 
to reform you, by ſetting examples before your 
eyes: This way of going on has not affected her, 
but it will affect you, believe me: In ſhort, you 
cannot offend or vex me more highly, than in 
ſpoiling your pretty face: You know how fond 
lam of it; ought you not then to take ſome care 

of it for my ſake? 


- You are much in the right to fay, 

71: that Provence is my fixed reſidence fince it is 
I become yours. Paris quite ſtifles me: I long to 

be ſet out for Grignan, But, my dear child, 


25 bow lonely will you. be, if you return to your 
| 2 ftle! Why, you will be like Pſyche upon the 
Pi mountains. I can have no content where you are 


ges not: This is a truth, the force of which I ex- 

perience more and more every hour. You ſeem 
wanting to me every. where, and whatever re- 
calls you to, my remembrance goes to my heart. 
yhen - 3 The 
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The King's journey is as yet uncertain ; but the 
troops ſtil} continue their march. Poor La Prouſſe 
is going, and Sévigné is already upon his way: 
They are to go to Cologne. They are quite wild 
about this expedition, Farewel, my angel, I am 
perfectly well at M. de Coulanges's, and ſtill take 
care to put off the ſmall-pox air as far as poſſible, 
J have no great reliſh for returning to that great 
rambling houſe, where, inſtead of you, I ſhall 
meet only with Mad. de Bonnueil. Coulanges is 
my dear delight: We are for ever talking of you, 
I: ſhall give M. de la R. F. your letter: I am 
perſuaded he will like it much. I hate the direc- 
tion of your letter when it is, To the Marchioneſs 
de Sevignt; call me Pierrot. Your others are 
amiable, and inſpire one with a tender diſpoſition 
to read the reſt. | | 


EUDELDEUD CLE eee 
"op KR T 
Io the Same. 
The Firſi Day of the New Year 1672, 


. 1 Was laſt night at M. d'Uſez,, 
We came to a reſolution to ſend you a courier. 
He promiſed to let me know the ſucceſs of bis 
audience with M. le Tellier, and whether he 
would have me bring Mad. le Boulanges * thither 
with me; but as it is now paſt ten at night, and 
I have not yet heard any thing from him, I ſhall 


. Mad. de Coulanges was niece to the wife of M. le Tellier, 
Miniſter of State, and afterwards Chancellor of France, i 
ä write 
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write to you by myſelf.. M. d'Uſez will take care 
to inform you of what he has done. There ſhould 
be ſome endeavours uſed to mollify the rigour of 
the orders, by repreſenting, that it would be en- 
tirely depriving M. de Grignan of the power of 


ſerving his Majeſty, if he ſhould by this means 
be rendered diſagreeable to the province; and if, 


after all, they are obliged to ſend the orders, it is 
the opinion of the wiſeſt people here, that it would 
be prudent to ſuſpend the execution of them till 
an anſwer can be had from the King, to whom 
M. de Grignan has wrote, as a perſon, who, be- 
ing upon the ſpot, is convinced that it would be 
the moſt for his ſervice to grant them a pardon 


for this time at leaſt. If you knew how ſome 


people blame M. de Grignan for the little regard 
he ſhews to his own country, in endeavouring 
to exact ſuch a ftrict obedience, you would ſee 
how difficult it is to pleaſe every body, and it 
would have been ſtill worſe if he had done other- 
wiſe, Thoſe who find ſuch charms in his poſt, 
do not know the difficulties that attend it. The 
King's intended journey is now broke off; but 
the troops continue their march to Metz. Sevigne 


is there by this time; La Troufle is going; and 


both. of them fuller of loyalty than ready money. 
Here is the Archbiſhop of Rheims *, who firſt 
ſends you his ſincere, good wiſhes; and then ac- 


quaints you, that M. d'Uſez has not been able 


to ſee his father to-day: He aſſures me moreover, 
that the King is very well pleaſed with your 


huſband ; that he accepts of the preſent the pro- 


vince has made him; but, as his orders have 

not been punQually obſerved, he has fent lettres 

de cachet to baniſh the conſuls. I can ſay no more 
Charles. Maurice le Tellier, | 

| to 
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to you by letter. All that remains now is to be 
entirely devoted to his Majeſty's ſervice ; but, at 
_ the ſame time, to endeavour a little to manage the 
minds of the Provencals, which will be found the 
beſt means of having the King punQually obeyed 
in that country. i bros 


; M. de la R. F. ſends you word, 
and I together with him, that if you are not pleaſed 
with the letter you wrote him, it is for want of 
knowing better: I think he is quite in the right; 
for it is full of an agreeable life and ſpirit. You 


have an anſwer to it incloſed. Adieu, > dear 


Counteſs, I think of you night and day. Furniſh 
me with ſome opportunity of ſerving you: It wil 
be a pleaſing employment for my tenderneſs, 


CEE EEO WOO WIE) 
CCCP 


To the Same. 
Paris, Tueſday, 5 January, 1672. 


| : Y 6sTERDAY we King gave 
audience to the Ambaſſador from Holland, at 
which he would have the Prince, Marſhal Tu- 
renne, the Duke de Bouillon, and Marſhal Crequi 
. preſent, that they might hear all that paſſed. The 
' Ambaſſador preſented his letter to the King, 
which his Majeſty would not have read, though 
the Ambaſſador propoſed it; as he ſaid he already 
knew the contents, having a copy of it at that 
time in his pocket. The Ambaſſador _— 
; 3 <3 arge) 
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largely on the juſtifications mentioned in the letter, 


and on the ſtrict manner in which the States had 
examined their behaviour, to diſcover in what 
they could poſſibly have given offence to his Ma- 


jeſty ; that they were not conſcious of ever having 


been wanting in the reſpe& that was due to him; 
and yet to their great ſurpriſe, had heard that 
the prodigious preparations his Majeſty was mak 
ing were entirely deſtined to fall upon them ; that 
they were ready to ſatisfy his Majeſty in every 
thing he ſhould be pleaſed to require from them, 
and humbly implored him to remember the good- 
neſs his Royal Predeceſſors had ever ſhewn to- 
wards them, and to whom they owed the preſent 
flouriſhing condition they were in. The King 


then interrupted him, and, with an inimitable grace 


and majeſty, replied, That he was not now to 
learn the endeavours that had been uſed to ſtir up 
his enemies againſt him ; that he thought it but 
prudent to prevent a ſurpriſe, and that he found 
it neceſſary for his own defence to make himſelf 
thus reſpectable by ſea and land; that after giving 


a few more neceſlary orders, he ſhould, in the 


beginning of the ſpring, take ſuch ſteps as he might 
judge moſt advantageous for his own glory, and 
the good of his kingdom ; and then gave the Am- 
baſſador to underſtand, by a motion of his head, 
that he would have no reply. The letter corre- 
ſponded exactly with the Ambaſſador's ſpeech, only 
that it concluded with aſſuring his Majeſty, that 
they (the States) would do whatever he ſhould be 
pleaſed to order them, provided it did not oblige 
them to break with their Allies. | | | 


| The 
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The ſame day M. de la F ueillade 
was received at the head of the regiment of guards, 
and, as is the cuſtom, had the uſual caths admi- 
niſtered to him by a Marſhal of France. At the 
ſame time the King, who was there preſent, ſpoke 
himſelf to the regiment, and told them that he had 
given them M. de Fueillade for their Meſire dt 
camp ; and then, with his own hand, preſented him 
with the pile *, a thing which is commonly done 
only by a comimiffener appointed for that purpoſe 
by the King; but his Majeſty was reſolved that no 
mark of diſtinction or favour aug be wanting on 
the occaſion, | 


' You, know Langlee, he is as in- 
ſolent and impertinent as poſſible: He was at pla, 
dhe other day with the Count de Gramont, who, 
upon his taking too many freedoms, told him, 
60 M. de Langlee, keep theſe familiarities againſt 
My 42 play with the King.“ 


1 | ' Mar&chat Bellefond has requeſted 
rave of the King to diſpoſe of his poſt +. 17508 
will any one do it to more advantage; for every 
© body believes, and 1 more than any one, that it 
is in order to pay his debts, and retire from the 


PR: 


b The Procurator Ser of the 
= Court of Aids ꝗ is made Firſt Preſident there: This 
is a great. advancement for him. Do not fail to 
wite to him, on the occaſion, one or other of you; 


* It was a cuſtom then to receive the pike on ſuch occaſions, a 


it is now the Fa 
Of Chief Maſter of the Houſhold to the King. 
Nicolas le Camus, 
and 
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and whichever of you it is, let the other add a 


line or two in the letter. The Preſident Nicolai 
is reſtored to his poſt . Here is news for you. 


LETTER CXXII. 
To the Same, 
Paris, Wedneſday, 6 Fanuary, 1672; 


8 O then, my. dear child, you 
would not have me weep to ſee you ſeparated ſo 
many miles from me; but you cannot prevent 
this diſpoſition of providence from appearing very 
hard and cutting to me: It will be a long time 
before I ſhall be able to accuſtom myſelf to it; but 
I will ſtop ſhort, and not involve you in a long 
train of ſentiments, which this would naturally 
lead me into. I will not ſet you a bad example, 
nor ſtagger your fortitude with the relation of my 
weakneſs: 5 your reaſon in its full force; 


enjoy the greatneſs of ſoul you are poſſeſſed of; 


while I, on my fide, ſhall ſeek conſolation and 
aſſiſtance from the tenderneſs and affection of 
mine. I was yeſterday at St. Germain's : The 
Queen made the firſt advances to me, and I made 
my court, as uſual, at your expence. We had 
all the affair of your lying-in over; and then talked 
about my journey to Provence, not forgetting the 
late one to Brittany; and how lucky Mad. de 
Chaulnes had been in meeting with me there. 


Of Firſt Predfient of the Chamber of Accounts, 
Vol. II. H | I ſhould. 
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J ſhould have told you, that that lady went to St. 
Germain's with me. As for MONSIEUR, 
he drew me aſide to a window, to talk to me 
about you, and very ſeriouſly defired me to make 
his compliments to you, and to let you know how 
glad he was to hear of your being ſafely brought 
to bed: He ſaid ſo many obliging things on that 


ſubject, . and in ſuch a manner, as it muſt have 


been my own fault, if I did not underſtand that 
he had an inclination to attach himſelf to your 
ſervice ; for they ſay he is grown weary of wor- 
ſhipping the Angel. 18 MADAME much 
better than I expected. I could not ſee M. de 
Montauſier, he being cloſeted with MO N- 
SEIGNE UR. I ſhould never have done re- 
peating all the compliments that were made both 
to you and me; but they are all loſt in air. I 
was quite happy to get home: But who do you 
think I found there? The Preſidents Reauville and 
Galiffet; and whom ſniould they be talking of but 
Mad. de Grignan ! Here is your little girl coming: 
You ſay ſhe ſerves to put me ſometimes in mind 
of you; I know what anſwer you expect, that 
there is no occaſion for that. I am going out 


in the coach. Whither? ſay you: To Mad. de 


Valavoire'ss What to do there? To talk of 
Provence. -Ooly mind that .good woman there, 
ſaid Coulanges the other day, ſhe is for. ever in 
company with her daughter. I have received 
yours of the oth of laſt month. Indeed, my 
dear, you diſpleaſe me greatly in talking of your 
amiable letters in the manner you do. What 
pleaſure can you take in finding ſuch faults with 
your manner and ſtyle, and comparing yourſelf 
to the Princeſs d'Harcourt ? I cannot conceive 
- where you got this falſe and injurious Ny - 

| 1. 
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It is wounding my heart, offending juſtice, and 
doing an injury to truth. What a depravity of 
manners | For heaven's ſake leave off this way, 

and ſee things as they really are: You will then 

have nothing to do but to guard againſt vanity, and 
that affair may be ſettled between your confeſſor 
and you. I am diſtracted at the thoughts of your 
being ſo thin: What is come of the time, when 

ou would eat only the head of a ſnipe, or the 
wing of a lark, in a day, for fear of growing too 
fat? If you ſhould be with child again upon 
the back of this, be aſſured that all is over with 
you ; you will be loſt beyond hope. We were 
talking of you yeſterday at Mad. de Coulanges', 
when Mad. Scarr-n remiaded us with how much 
wit and ſpirit you ſupported a bad cauſe once in 
the ſame place, and on the "I carpet we were 
then fitting upon. There was Mad. de la Fayette, 
Mad. Scarron *, Segrais, Caderouſſe, Abbe Tétu, 
Guilleragues and Brancas. You and your merit 
are never forgotten; your friends preſerve the 
moſt lively remembrance of both ; but, when I 
come to reflect where you are, though I know 
you are a little queen, yet how can I torbear 
ſighing? We figh too at the life we lead at St. 
Germain's and here; ſo that we are for ever ſigh- 
ing. You know, I ſuppoſe, that Lauzun, as he 
was going into the place of his confinement, re- 
peated, In ſæcula ſaculorum I fancy. there are 
ſome here that would gladly anſwer Amen; and 
others again be as ready to cry out, No. Indeed, 
when he was jealous of your neighbour 4 he uſed 
her very ill ; and how did he ſerve many others ? 


#* Frances d' Aubign, afterwards Marchioneſs de Maintencn, 
1 See Letter CXVI. 
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Your little girl is very pretty: The 
ſound of her voice goes to my very heart: She 
has a thouſand little engaging ways, which divert 
me, and make me fond of her; but I never can 
conceive it poſſible for her to equal you in my af- 
fection. | 


MNNNN NN NN NM KMM. 
LETTER CXXII.L 
To the Same. | 
Paris, Wedneſday, 13 January, 1672, 


| Fo heaven's ſake, my dear 
child, what do you talk of ? What pleaſure can 


you take in thus abuſing your perſon and under- 
ftanding, and vilifying your good conduct, and 


ſaying, that one muſt have a great deal of good 
nature to think of you ſometimes? Though I am 
_ certain you cannot think all you ſay, yet it hurts 
me to hear it: You really make me angry with 
you, and though, perhaps, I ought not to anſwer 
ſeriouſly things that are only ſaid in joke, yet I 
cannot help ſcolding you before I go any further. 
You are excellent again, when you ſay that you 
are afraid of the wits: Alas! if you knew how 
inſignificant they are when you come near them, 
and how incumbered they are with their own dear 
perſons, you would ſet them by. Do you remem- 
ber how you uſed to be deceived in them ſome- 
times? Do not let diſtance magnify objects too 
much ; it is one of its uſual effects. 


We 


* 
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We ſup every evening at Mad. Scar- 
ron's; ; that woman has a moſt engaging wit, and 
an underſtanding ſurpriſingly juſt and clear. It 
is a pleaſure to hear her ſometimes reafon upon 
the horrid confuſion and diſtractions of- a country, 
which ſhe is very well acquainted with. The 
vexations that Heudicourt undergoes in a place 
that appears ſo dazzling and plorious ; ; the conti- 
nual rage of Lauzun; the gloomy chagrin and 
cares of the Court Ladies, from which the molt 
envied are not always exempt, are things which 
ſhe deſcribes in the moſt agreeable and entertaining 
manner. Such converfations as theſe lead us in- 
ſenſibly from one moral reflection to another, ſome- 
times of a religious, ſometimes of a political kind. 
We frequently turn the diſcourſe on you: She is 
very fond of your wit and manners; and, When 
ever you retuin hither, you ate ſure of being highly 
in vogue. 


But let me give you an inſtance of 
the King's goodneſs and generoſity, to ſhew you 
what a pleaſure it is to ſerve fo amiable a-maſter : 
He ſent for Marſhal Bellefond into his cloſet the 
other day, and thus accoſted him: ** Monſieur le 
„ Mareéchal, I inſiſt upon knowing your reaſons ſor 
quitting my ſervice: Is it thro' a principle of 
„ devotion ? Is it from an inclination to retire ? 
Or is it on account of your debts? If it is the 
„latter, I myſelf will take care of them, and in- 
* form myſelf of the ſtate of your affairs.” The 
Marſhal was ſenſibly affected with this goodneſs : 
« Sire,” anſwered he, they are my debts; I am 
« overwhelmed. with them, and cannot bear to 
«fee ſome of my friends, who aſſiſted me with 
their fortunes, likely to ſuffer on my account, 

3 „without 


— — 
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„ without having in my power to ſatisfy them.“ 
Well then,” ſaid the King, they ſhall have 
« fecurity for what is owing them: I now give 
« you a hundred thouſand franks on your houſe 
« at Verſailles, and a grant of four hundred thou- 
« ſand more, as a ſecurity in caſe of your death. 
« The hundred thoufand franks will enable you 
« to pay off the arrears, and ſo now you remain in 
% my fervice.” That heart muſt be very inſenſi- 
dle indeed, that could refuſe the moſt implicit obe- 
dience to ſuch a maſter, who enters with ſo much 
goodneſs and condeſcenſion into the intereſts of his 
ſervants : Accordingly the Marſhal made no farther 
reſiſtance: He is now re-inſtated in his place, and 
loaded with favours. This is all ſtrictly true. 


Not a night paſſes at St. Germain's 
without balls, plays, or malquerades, The King 
ſhews en aſſiduity to divert MADAME, that he 
never did for the other. Racine has brought out 
2 new piece called Bajazet, which they ſay carries 
every thing before it: Indeed it does not go in 
emper ando, as the others did. Monſ. de Tallard 
ſays, that it as much exceeds the beſt piece of Cor- 
neille's, as Corneille's does one of Boyer's; this 
now is what you may call praiſing by the lump: 
There is nothing like telling truth: However, our 
eyes and ears will inform us more fully; for “, 


Du bruit de Bajazet mon ame im portunbe, 


obliges me to go immediately to the play; we ſh: 
ſce what it is. 12 | | 


5 1 T have been at Livri: Ah, my dear 

child, how well did I keep my word with you! 
| * A Line in Deſpreaur, 

>; ine 


 Maxcnioness DE Stvionst. Ter 
and how many tender thoughts of you filled my 
breaſt ! It was delightful weather, tho' very cold; 
but the ſun ſhone finely, and every tree was hung 
with pearls and- cryſtals, that formed a pleaſing 
diverſity of colours. I walked a great deal; the 
next day I dined at Pomponne : It would not be 
an'eaſy matter to recount all that paſſed during a 
ftay of five hours : However, I was not at all tired 
with my viſit. Monſ. de Pomponne will be here 
m three or four days: I ſhould be very much vexed, 
if I was obliged to apply to him about your Pro- 
vence affairs; I am perſuaded he would not hear 
me: You ſee I give myſelf airs of knowledge. 
But really nothing comes up to M. d'Uſez; I never 
ſaw a man of better underſtanding, - nor one more 
capable of giving ſound advice: I wait to ſee him, 

that I may inform you of what he has done at St. 
Germain's. 8 


You deſire me to write you long 
Letters; I think you have now ſufficient reaſon to 
be contented: I am' ſometimes: frightened at the 
length of them myfelf; and was it not for your 
agreeable flattery; I ſhould never think of venturing: 
them out of my hands. Madame de Btiſſac is ex- 
cellently provided for the winter in M. de Lon- 
gueville and the Count de Guiche; but nothing 
is meant but what is quite fair and honourable,. 
only ſhe takes a pleaſure in being adored. La 
Marans is never ſeen now, either at Mad. de la 
Fayette's, or at M. de la R. F's: We cannot find- 
out what ſhe is doing; we are apt to judge a little 
raſhly now and then : She took it into her head 
this ſummer, that ſhe muſt be raviſhed, and raviſhed 
ſhe would be; but I am of opinion, that ſhe is in 
no great danger of it: Good God! what a mad 
LEED H 4 creature - 
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F Creature it is! and how long have I looked on her 

in the ſame light, as you do now! But now let 

me tell you, my dear, it is not my fault that I do 

not ſee Madame de la Valavoire “: I am ſure there 

is no occaſion to bid me go and ſee her, it is 
enough that ſhe has ſeen you, for me to run after 

her; but then ſhe is running after ſomebody elſe; 

for T might for ever deſire her to wait at home for 

me; I cannot get her to do me that favour. It is 

M. le Grand that your joke fits, and a very good 

one it is. Poor Chatillon is every day teazing us 

with the moſt wretched ones imaginable, Fs 


 REERRERXL EN LIRA ERNIE 
CL 4 TT ER CXXIV. 
. To the Same. 

Paris, Friday Evening, 15 Januar), 1671. 


| 3 I WROTE to you this morning, 
my dear child, by the courier, who brings you 
moſt pleaſing and agreeable tidings about your 
Provence affairs; but f ſhall write to you again to- 


| 

night, that it may not be ſaid, that the poſt came 
in without Letters from me. I do really believe 
that you love me; you tell me ſo at leaſt, and what 
end can you have in deceiving yourſelf and me too? 0 
And if you did not love me, you would be greatly l 


to be pitied in being thus over-whelmed with ſuch 
a number of my Letters: Yours make the happi- 

neſs of my life, I ſhall ſay nothing to you about 8 
the fine ſoul; it was Langlade who made uſe of — 
the expreſſion, the fine ſoul, by way of joke; but 


in earneſt, you have a fine ſoul: It is not perhaps M; 
* A lady of quality in Provence, who was juſt then come to Paris. 5 


One 


0 
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one of thoſe firſt-rate ſouls, like that of Yhat's 
his name * the Roman, who rather than forfeit his 
word returned back to the Carthaginians, tho' he 
was well aſſured they would inftantly put him to 
death: But under this I think you may challenge 
z place with the foremoſt, os 


my We have been to fee the new piece 
of Racine's, and thought it very fine. My daugh- 
ter-in-law + is in my opinion the moſt ſurpriſingly. 
excellent performer that I ever ſaw : She is infi- 
nitely before Deſziliets; and as for me, tho* I am 
thought to have a tolerable good talent for the 
ſtage, yet I am not fit to ſnu the candles when 
ſhe appears: She is ugly when you come near her, 
therefore I do not wonder my ſon's paſſion was 
damped by her preſence : But when ſhe ſpeaks 
verſe, ſhe is really-adorable. Bajazet is altogether 
a fine performance; the diſtreſs riſes towards the 
end, and the paſſions are very ſtrong, and not of 
that extrayagant kind as in Berenice; but yet I 
cannot ſay. I think it ſurpaſſes his Andromache. As 
for the fine pieces of Corneille, they as much ex- 
ceed this, as your idea exceeded. l.. Make 
the application, and remember that piece of folly; - 
but be aſſured, that nothing will ever come up, I 
do not ſay ſurpaſs, but come up, to the inchanting 
paſſages we meet wich in Corneille. He read us 
the other day, at M. de la R. F.'s, a piece of his, 
* Monſ de Sauvebceuf, giving an account one day to the King's 
brother ot a negotiation in which he bad been employed at the 
Court of Spain, laid to him, What's your name, What's your name, 
the King of Spain ſaid to me, Sc. IRS e 

+ Meaning La Champmele, the actreſs, with whom her ſon, the 


Marquis de SEvigne, had been in love It is ſaid that ſhe was not 
poſſeſſed of any natural genius; but that Racine, who was likewiſe 


ia lovg wich her, bad taught her to pronounce verſe mechanically. A 
TAE ISM Obs which 
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which ſhewed what he once had been: I wiſh 
you had been with me that afternoon ; I am ſure 

ou would not have thought your time ill ſpent : 
You would have dropt a tear or two, for I myſelf 
ſhed twenty ; beſides, you would have greatly ad- 
mired your /i/ter-in-law : You would have had zhe 
angels before your eyes, and la Bourdeaux dreſſed 
out like a little miſs. The Duke was behind the 
ſcenes, and Pomenars above with the footmen, 
 wrapt up in his cloak, for fear of the Count de 
Creance, who is reſolved to have him hanged, whe- 
ther he will or not. The beaux were all upon the 
7 4 z the Marquis de Villeroi was in a maſque- 
Tade-dreſs; the Count de Guiche braced up like 
his own ſpirit ; and all the reſt looked like ſo many 
banditti. I have met the Count twice at M. de 
Ja R. F's, and always thought he had a good deal 
of wit: He appeared then indeed leſs on the reſerve 
than he uſually does. Our Abbe here, ſends you 
word, that he has receiv'd the plan of Grignan, which 
he likes extremely, and takes a walk in it now and“ 
then by way of advance: He wiſhes he had the 
profile of the houſe ; for my part, I ſhall content my- 
ſelf till I am altogether in poſſeſſion of it, by being 
there. I have a thouſand compliments fr you 
from every one who has heard of the obliging man- 
ner in which the King ſpoke of M. de Grignan ; 
Mad. de Verneuil was the firſt who came to me, 
ſhe has been like to die. Farewel, my child, what 
ſhall I ſay to you about the love I have for you, 
and how much I intereſt myſelf in all that concerns 
pou I embrace the admirable Grignan, the prudent 

oadjutor, and the preſumpiurus Adhemar ; Was 
it not ſo I called them the other day? 


LETTER 
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IESEIESESES ES ESESS ER 
LETTER CXXV. 


To the Same. 


Paris, Wedneſday, 20 Jan. 1672. 


| E SEND you M. Rochefoucault's- 
Maxims, reviſed and corrected with additions; it is 
a preſent to you from himſelf: Some of them I 
can make a ſhift to gueſs the meaning of; but 
there are others that, to my ſhame be it ſpoken, 
I cannot underſtand at all ; God knows it will 
not be fo with you. There is x diſpute between 
the Archbiſhop of Paris and Rheims about a piece 
of ceremony; Paris will have Rheims aſk leave of 
him, as his ſuperior, which Rheims will not conſent 
to. It is ſaid, that theſe two Right Reverends will 
never agree till they are thirty or forty: leagnes 
aſunder; if that is the caſe, they are both of them 
| likely to continue as they are. This ceremony is 
the canonization of one Borgia a Jeſuit, Abe whole 
opera- band is to exert: itſelf on? the occaſion; the 
ſtreets will be illuminated quite to the Riie St: An- 
toine; the people are all crazy about it: Old Me- 
rinville, however; is dead without having ſeen it. 


| Do not deceive yourſelf, . child, by 
entertaining too good an opinion of my Letters. 
The other day a confounded. fellow, eeing the 
monſtrous length of a Letter I was writing to you, 
aſked me very ſeriouſly, if I thought any. body 
could poſſibly read it all: I trembled: at the 
| ES | H.6. | thought 


| | N 2 
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thought of it, but without any intention of amend- 

ment ; for the correſpondence I have with you is 


my well-being, the ſole pleaſure of my life; and 


every other conſideration is but mean, when put in 
competition with this. I am a good deal uneaſy 
about your brother: Poor lad ! The weather is 
very cold: He lies in camp, and is {till on the march 
to Cologne, for Lord knows how long ! I was in 
hopes of ſeeing him this winter, and ſee whither he 
is got! After all, I find little Mademoiſelle Ad- 
hemar muſt be the comfort of my old age: I wiſh 
vou could but ſee how fond ſhe is of me; how ſhe 
calls after me, and hangs about me. She is not 
a beauty, but ſhe is very agreeable, has a delight- 
ful voice, and a ſkin as clear and white . ., . 


In ſhort, I am exceflively fond of her. You ſeem 


paſſionately fond of your little boy; I am very glad 
of it: We cannot have too many things to amuſe 
us; real or imaginary, it does not ſignify. 


To-morrow there is to be a ball at 


MADAME's. I ſaw a heap of jewels toſſing 


about at MADEMOISELLE's, which put me in 


mind of paſt troubles: And yet would to Heaven 
we were at the ſame work again! For how can I. 


be unhappy while you are with me? Alas! my 


whole life is one continued ſcene of ſorrows and 
diſappointments. Dear Monſieur Nicole! have pity. 


on me; and teach me to bear, with patience, the 


orders of Providence. Farewel, my deareſt child, 


I dare not ſay I adore you; but I cannot conceive 


any degree of love ſuperior to mine: The kind 
and pleaſing aſſurances you give me of yours, at 


once lighten and increaſe my ſorrows. . 


LETTER 


83 


22 
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LXLEERENEXEXE REEL EXE 
L ET TE R*EXXVL 
To the Same. 


Paris, Friday, 22 Jan. 1672, at 10 at night. 


IN mort, child, Ihave but juſt been 


able to leave Mademoiſelle AdhEmar's bedſide to 
write to you. If you would not be jealous, I know 
not what I could not ſay to you of this ſweet child: 


It is the moſt amiable little creature that ever was 
ſeen; ſhe is ſo lively, ſo briſk, and has ſuch a 
number of little pretty engaging ways, as make 
one quite delighted with her. I have been at 
MADEMOISELLE's to-day, who ſent for me to 


come to her; MUNSIEUR came in while I was 
there, and immediately became talking about you: 


He ſaid, there was no body capable of filling your 
place at the ball; and very-obligingly added, that, 


nevertheleſs, your abſence ought to be no hin- 


drance to my going thither: This is juſt the thing 


I wanted. There was a good deal of talk about 


the war; it ſeems a determined thing. We are in 


expectation of the Queen of Spain's ® anſwer z but 


let her ſay what ſhe will, it is reſolved, I find, that 


we muſt go to blows: If ſhe declares for us, we 


fall upon the Dutch; if ſhe takes the other fide, 


then we ſhall ſeize on Flanders; and when once 


Anna-Maria of Anftria, rehi& of Philip II. King of Spain, 


and mother to Charles II. who was not declared of age till the year 
1672; his deminiens being, in the mean while, governed by the 


Qucen- Mother, aſſiſted by ſix counſellors of the deceaſed King's 


nomination. 
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the uproar is begun, it will not be eaſily quieted: 
All this while our troops are upon their march to- 
wards Cologne. They ſay Monſ. de Luxembourg 
is to open the ſcene, ſome commotions 
in Germany. | 


Thave had a good deal of talk with 
M. d!Uſez.: Our Abbé mentioned to him in a 
very pretty manner, what he intended for the Abbe. 

rignan; this affair, however, muſt be kept ſe- 
cret; it all depends on. Monfieur-d'Uſez, for it is 
thro” him only that we can obtain the proper requi- 
ſites from his Majeſty. I. was told at my tirſt 
coming in, that the Chevalier de Gtignan “ has 
the ſmall-pox at M. d'Uſez's houſe : This will be 
an unlucky, accident for him, a great vexation to 
all who are his, friends, and the occaſion of a 
world of: trouble to M. d'Uſez, as it will entirely. 
binder bim from acting in the preſent occaſion we 
have for him. This is all of a piece with my 
uſual ill fortune. You. are continually praiſing me 
for my Letters, and yet I dare not commend yours, 
Jeſt it ſhould look like giving praàiſe for praiſe; 
however, one muſt not lay one's ſelf ſo far under 
reſtraint as to conceat the truth. Your thoughts. 
and periods are many of them incomparable in 
their kind, and your ſtyle is altogether as perfect 
as one could wiſh ; d'Hacqueville and I were quite 
charmed at ſome ſhining paſſages' we obſerved in 
them: nor are you. leſs excellent in your narra- 
tions; that paſſage relating to the King, your re- 
ſentment againſt Lauzun and the Biſhop, are each 
of them maſter-pieces in their way: Sometimes I 


*-Charles- Philip Adhémar de Monteil, Chevalier or Knight of 
Malta, grand-nephew to James Adhẽmar de Monteil, Biſhop of Uſer. 


ſhew- 
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ſhew a few of them to Mad. de Villars; but ſhe 
generally fixes on the moſt tender parts, which 
preſently bring tears into her eyes. Do not be 
afraid of my Lene your letters improperly; I 
know perfectly well who are worthy of that confi- 
dence, and what may be told and what concealed. 
Liſten, my dear, to an a& of goodneſs and bene- 
volence of your Royal Mafter's, it will ſerve to re- 
double your zeal for his ſervice. I am told from 
very good authority, that the other day M. de 
Montauſier * applied to the King for a ſmall 
abbey for one of his friends, which was refuſed 
him; upon which he flung out of the preſence in 
great diſcontent, and was heard to ſay, as he went 
out, that none but miniſters and miſireſſes had any 
intereſt in this. country. T heſe words were not 
quite ſo decent; they were preſently carried to the 
King's ears, who ſent for Montauſier back, and 
gently reprimanded him for his heat, putting him 
in mind of the little reaſon he had to complain; 
and the next day apppointed Mad. de Cruſſol t, 
Dame du Palais. Let me tell you, this is the 
conduct of a Titus. You may judge whether the 
Governor was not greatly confounded, as well as 
the Biſhop, who is indebted to you for his depu- 
tation: Theſe are the moſt cruel methods of re- 
venge. The King has reconciled the two Arch- 
biſhops of Paris and Rheims. What ſhall I tell 
you next? My poor aunt is tormented with the 
| ſevereſt pains, this gives me a. great deal of eon- 
: cern, and lays me under an indiſpenſable neceſſity 
of attending her.. 


Charles de Sainte Maure, Duke of Montauſier, Governor to 
Louis Dauphin of France, and only ſon of Louis XIV. 
= 1 Mary- Julia de St, Maure, wife to Emmanuel de Cruſſdl, Duke 
. of .Uſez, and daughter to M, de Montauſier. co I 
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LETTER CEARSU.. 


X's the Same... 


Paris, Wedneſday, 27 Jan. 1672. 
Neves did I ſee any thing 


more charming than your Letters; you declare 
yourſelf fully ſatisfied with the love and eſteem J 
have for you, and expreſs yourſelf in ſuch a manner 


as muſt fill a heart like mine with the warmeſt 


ter:derneſs : You ſeem wel! acquaintcd with all that 
paſſes therein, and rightly perceive that moſt of 


my actions are in a view of being, in ſome meaſure, 


ſerviceable to you: You have put the true ſignifi- 


cation on my journey to Pomponne, as well as on 


the viſits I made to M. le Camus; and truſt me, 
my deareſt child, you are not at all miſtaken ; and 
while your ſagacity and penetration do me ſuch 

d offices with your heart, I haye no reafon to 
apprehend a diminution in your affection for me. 
I cannot but admire the ſweetneſs of your temper, 
it is even beyond what my moſt ſanguine hopes 
could have formed; if at any time it ſhould appear 
to be otherwiſe, it ſhould be forgiven for the ſake 
of what it really is; and for the ſame reaſon ſhould 
we forgive thoſe to whom you do not ſhew your- 
ſelf ſufficiently for them to diſcoyer all the good 


qualities you are poſſeſſed of, and who not being 


uſed to you or them, are apt to take you only by 
your words. But, my dear child, I am quite con- 
cerned at your being ſo extremely ignorant, as not 
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once to entertain a thought of moving from where 
you are; indeed it hurts me: I think M. de Grig- 
nan much more reaſonable in the thoughts he had 
about Marſhal Belle fond's place, if he had reſigned: 
What he propoſed in that caſe was quite to my 
mind; but you ſaw how that affair turned out. 
could wiſh that you would not lay aſide all deſire 
of coming nearer to us, if occaſion” ſhould offer; 
for M. d'Ulez might, with a very good face, repre- 
ſent to his Majeſty, how impoflible it is not to be 
uneaſy at being obliged to ſerve him at ſuch a 
diſtance from his perſon, after having ſpent the 
greateſt part of one's lie about him, as M. de 
Grignan has done, 


1 I defire, my dear, that you will fre- 
quently mention my aunt in your Letters, it will 
be ſome comfort to her in the midſt of her torments. 
I have ſent your Letters as directed; that to Mad. 
de la Fayette is extremely pretty. There was 
ſomething very ſtrange in the beginning of your 
laſt; you bid me gueſs what you had done the 
night before: I trembled from head to foot, and 
gave all over for loſt; at laſt it proved to be, that 
you had fate up waiting for the courier that was 
to bring your Letters, and had very joyouſly been 
drinking your Royal Maſter's health: This gave 
be breath again, and I applaud you for your zeal; 
for in truth, it is impoſlible to praiſe the King too 
much: He is, if poſſible, grown more perfect with- 
in this laſt year, The court poets have already 
began to ſing his praiſe; but, for my part, I am full 
as fond of proſe, fince every one is good at that. 


I have been writing a long Letter 


to M. de Pomponne, relating to affairs in Provence, 
FF | as 
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as M. &Uſez cannot ſee him to talk with him 
about it, on account of the poor Chevalier's hav- 
ing the ſmall-pox : I dare not tell you in what a 
condition he is: His youth gives us ſome hopes ; 
but I have had many uneaſy moments on his ac- 
count. The Counteſs de Fieſques daughter, 
Mad. de Guerehi, died lately in the country, of 2 
fright ſhe got by a fire : She was eight months 
gone; ſhe mifcarried on it, and died preſently 
afterwards. It ſhocks one to hear of ſuch acci- 
dents. The young Duke de Rohan is at the point 
of death, of a violent fever he got with fwallowing 
two glaſſes of brandy upon a debauch of wine; It 
is the ſeventh day of his diſorder, and he is now 
judged to be paſt hopes of recovery. A fine pro- 
ſpect this for M. and Mad. de Soubiſe: As for me, 
after what I ſaw of him at our aſſembly, and the 
manner in which I knew he treated Mad. de Ro- 
ban, I am quite eaſy about him. The Chancellor 
Seguier) is dying: He has ſent the ſeals to the 
ing by the Duke de Coiſlin: A fine preſent in- 
deed | Good God 1 my dear, how do I wiſh for 
M. de Grignan to have ſome handſome place here 
about his Maſter's perſon, and let all your Pro- 
vencals go whiſtle! AdheEmar will make me hate 
them all heartily : It would be good enough to let 
them knew: what he thinks of them. Adieu, my 
deareit charmer, I think of nothing but coming 
to ſee you. I embrace my dear Grignan and his 
Ecarer wife. | | 
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To the Same. 


From the Convent of St. Mary in the 
Fauxbourg, Friday, 29 January, 1672, 

being the day of St. Francis de Sales, 
and that on which you was married : 
This is my firſt rhapſody ; for I make 
 @* bout-de-Van F every thing. 


ERE am I, my dear child, 
in that place, wherein, of all places in the world, 
] wept the moft paſſionately and bitterly, that 
cruel day in which you was ſeparated from me : I 
tremble ſtill, whenever I think of it. I have been 
walking a full hour in the garden, while all the 
fiſters are at Veſpers, ſtunned with the badneſs of 
the muſick, which I therefore thought much 
better to diſpenſe with, My dear child, I can no 
longer fupport this. My remembrance of you 
deſtroys me on a thouſand occaſions : I thought 
TI ſhould have died in this garden, where I have 
ſo often ſeen you: I will not tell you the ſituation 
Jam in: Your rigid virtue is a ftranger to the 
weakneſs of the human heart. There are certain 
days, hours and moments, in which I am no 
longer miſtreſs of myſelf : I know my weakneſs, 
and do not pretend to a fortitude which I am not 
poſſeſſed of. So it is with me: I am quite ſpent 
with grief; and, to complcat my miſery, here is 
a man, that I ſent to the Chevalier de Grignan, 


Hon t- de- I an a ſervice in the Romiſh church that is read for a 
deceaſed perſon at the year's end after bis death: By this Mad, de 
Sevigne means to ſay, that ſhe is always recolleRing ſome ſubj & 


juſt 


of grief cr concern. 
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juſt returned, with ſuch news as in no wiſe helps 


to dry my tears. I imagine that he has diſpoſed 
of what he had in favour of you: Keep it, I deſue 


you, whatever it may be, for his ſake, and as 


a mark of the eſteem he had for you; and do not 
diſpoſe of it in the manner I know your generous 
mind would lead you to do; for there is not one 


of your brothers- in- law, who is not richer in pro- 


portion than you are. I cannot expreſs to you the 
concern this loſs has given me. What! ſhall ſuch 


a little viper as R — be ſnatched from the jaas 


of death, and this amiable youth, whoſe birth, 
perſon, temper, and honeſt heart can make his loss 


deſireable or ſerviceable to no one, thus ſlip through 


our fingers] Had J been free to follow my own in- 
clinations, I would never have left him: His diſ- 
order would have given me no apprehenſions on m 
Own account: but I cannot act in this reſpect *. 
would. You will have letters by this poſt, wrote 
fince this of mine, which will: give you a more 
circumſtantial account of his diſorder : It is enough 
for me to feel it as I do. OB 


5 It is reported that the Chancellor 
is dead. I cannot tell whether the ſeals will 
be diſpoſed of before the poſt goes out. The 
Counteſs (de Fi-fque } is in great affliction for 
the loſs of her daughter : She is at 'St. Mary's 
de St. Denis. My dear child, one cannot take 


too much care of one's ſelf, both during one's 


pregnancy and Iying-in, nor take too much pre- 
caution againſt being in either of thoſe conditions: 
I ſpeak of nobody.” Farewel, my deareſt, T will 
make this a ſhort letter: I cannot write in my 
_ Preſent condition, and you have no occaſion for 
my dulneſs; but, when it ſo happens that cu 
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receive a letter of an unconſcionable length, 
thank yourſelf for it, and the manner in which 
you flatter me on the pleaſure my long letters 
gave you: So that now you cannot for ſhame 
complain of them. Iembrace you a thouſand and 
a thouſand times; and ſo return to my garden, an(l 
then to church for a little while, and then to viſit 
the ſick, who are as full of ſorrows and vexation 
as myſelf, h | 


Here is Siſter Magdalen-Agnes 
coming in, who ſalutes you in the name of the 
Lord, | : 
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To the Same. 
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Paris, Wedneſday, 3 Feb. 1672. 
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| 1 Had a whole hour's converſation 
yeſterday with M. de Pomponne. It would take 
more paper than I have by me, to tell you 
the joy we had in ſeeing each other again, 
and how many ſubjects we paſſed over for want 
of time to diſcuſs them: In ſhort, I found him 
the ſame he ever was; he is all perfection, and 
ſets a much greater value on me than I deſerve : 


A ww yy aw vs 
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His father has given him to underſtand, that he 
cannot more ſenſibly oblige him, than in doing 
* every thing in his power to oblige me; though 
de ſays there are a thoufand other reaſons which 
1 would have induced him to do it, eſpecially the 


conſideration 


— Lr enen 
conſideration of my having the whole government 
of Provence in my hands: This is an admirable 
pretext for our having frequent buſineſs together. 
This was the only ſubject that had its full ſcope. 
I had opportunity of talking to him at large about 
the Biſhop: He knows very well how to give 
attention to others, as well as to ſpeak himſelf: 
He very readily gave credit to the deſcription J 
drew of that prelate's manners, and did not ſeem 
very well pleaſed, that a man of his profeſſion 
ſhould take upon him the governor. I think 1 
let nothing eſcape that was proper to be ſaid 
on this occaſion. He always inſpires me with 
wit: His own-is ſo perfectly eaſy and uncon- 
ſtrained, that one is inſenſibly led to repoſe an 
entire confidence in him, and to ſpeak one's mind 
In the moſt happy terms. How many do I know 
that are quite the reverſe of this! In ſhort, my 
dear child, without fiſhing for any more com- 
pliments, of which you are ſo very prodigal, I 
quitted him, full of joy in the thoughts of the ſervice 
this connection may be of to you hereafter. We 
agreed to write to each other. He ſcems fond of 
my artleſs and ſimple ſtyle, though his own is 
that of eloquence itſelf, I ſent you melancholy 
news of the poor Chevalier in my laſt; I have 
juſt received more of the ſame kind : He is alive 
Mil), but has received the extreme unction, and 
continues as bad as poſlible: His pock dries up 
as ſoon as it comes out. It is, in my opinion, 
the ſame ſort as Mad. de St. Simon's. Ripert 
will tell you more of it than I can: I hear from 
him every day, and am in great uneaſineſs about 
him, and I find I love him more than I thought [ 
did. The Princeſs of Conti + was ſeized this 


+ Aana-Maria Martinoezi, Princeſs of Conti died 4 Fob, 1672. 
ES evening 
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evening with a fit of an apoplexy: She is not dead 
t; but remains quite inſenſible and ſpeechleſs: 
They are torturing her a thouſand ways to bring 
her to herſelf : There are a hundred perſons in her 
room, -and three hundred in the houſe: There 
is weeping, and wailing, and great outcry : That 
is all I know of the matter at preſent. As to the 
Chancellor 4, he is certainly dead, and made a 
truly noble exit; his bright underſtanding, his 
prodigious memory, his natural eloquenee, and 
eminent piety, remained in their full luſtre to the 
very moment of his diſſolution, The ſimile of 
the torch, that ſhines brighteſt when neareſt be- 
ing extinguiſhed, is verified in him. Maſcaron f 
aſſiſted him in his laſt moments, and was aſto- 
niſhed at the anſwers he made, and the number of 
quotations he drew from the holy writings ; he pa- 
raphraſed the Miſerere, and drew tears from the 
eyes of all the by-ſtanders: He quoted paſſages 
from the ſcriptures, and the writings of the fathers, 
with greater readineſs than any of the Biſhops 
that attended him : In ſhort, his death was one 
of the moſt glorious and extraordinary things 
imaginable; and what is ſtill more ſo, is his 
leaving but very little wealth behind him: He 
was as rich the day he entered into employment, 
as that on which he died: It is certain that he 
provided for his family; but that was not pro- 
viding for himſelf: In fine, he has left no more 
than 70000 livres a year; and what is that for 
a man who had been forty years Chancellor, and, 
beſides that, had a handſome fortune of his own ? 


- 


7 Peter Seguier, who died the 23th cf January, 1672, _ | 
t Julius Maſcaren of the Oratory, a very celebrated preacher : 
He was afterwards made Biſhop of Tulle, and from thence tranſlated, 


in 1679, to the Biſhoprick ct A geo, 
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Death diſcovers many things; and 1 did not learn 


what I tell you from any of his own family. They 
are much viſited. Mad. de Coulanges and I held 
our ranks there. Mad. de Vernueil ® is fo ill, 

that ſhe ſees nobody. It is not yet known who 
will have the ſeals. | | 


I defire you will put the Coadjutor 
in mind of anſwering M.-d'Agen + on the affair he 
wrote to him about: I am plagued to death about 

it. It is very wrong to be fo regardleſs of a Bi- 

ſhop of his reputation. I always put off writing 

to this ſame Coadjutor from day to day: I 

think I am infected with his irregularities: I 

find fault with him, and, at the ſame time, do 

the like myſelf. Farewel, my deareſt child, your 
irl is a ſweet creature: I amuſe myſelf greatly 
with her: She grows handſomer and handſomer 


every day. 
CNHI 
LETTER CXXX. 
To the Same. 


Paris, Friday, 5 February, 1672. Thi: 
day thouſand years I was married. 


5 wo. 1 Was told ſor certain this morn- 
ing, that the Chevalier was ſomewhat better: 
I have great hopes from his youth: Pray heaven 


* Mad de Vernueil was daughter to the Chancellor Sezuier. 
+ Claude Joli, Biſhop of Agen: He had been Curate of St. 


Nicolas des Champs at Paris, X 
| reſtore 
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reſtore him to our wiſhes. As to the Princeſs 
of Conti, ſhe died about ſeven or eight hours after 
I had made up my packet; that is to ſay, yeſterday 
about four o'clock in the morning, without once 
recovering her ſenſes, or uttering a ſingle intelli- 
gible word : She now and then called for Cecile, 
who was one of her women, and cried, My 
God ! They were in hopes that ſhe was coming 
to her ſenſes, but ſhe ſaid no more; and expired 
with a great cry, and with ſuch violent convul- 
ſions, that ſhe left the marks of her fingers in the 
arm of the woman who held her. No words can 
deſcribe the deſolation and horror that prevailed 
in her apartment. The Duke, the Princeſs. of 
Conti, Mad. de Longueville, Mad. de Gamache, 
all wept as if their hearts would break, Mad. de 
Geſvres had recourſe to ſwoonings, and Mad. de 
Briflac roared as loud as ſhe could, and threw her- 
ſelf upon the floor : In ſhort, they were obliged 
to turn them out, for they were paſt knowing what 
they did; they rather over-acted their parts: 
Who ſtrives to prove too much, proves nothing, 
ſays ſome one, I know not whom. However, 
there was an univerſal grief, The King ſeemed 
a good deal affected, and made her panegyrick, 
by ſaying, that ſhe was more conſiderable for her 
virtue, than the greatneſs of her birth and ſtation. 
i By her will, ſhe has left the education of her chil- 
dren to Mad. de Longueville. The Prince is 
appointed their tutor. She has left 20, ooo crowns 


| 
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' to the poor, and as much among her ſervants : 
. She has ordered her body to be interred in her 
K own pariſh, and without the leaſt pomp, like any 

other common woman. I do not know whether 
t. all theſe little matters come & propos or not: But 


you will have me write long letters, and ſo you 
e f Vol. II. OY mult 
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muſt bear with them, and take it for your pains. 
I ſaw this pious Princeſs yeſterday after ſhe. was 
laid out : She was greatly disfigured by the rough 


treatment ſhe had met with: her mouth was 


ſtrangely mangled, two of her teeth was broke; and 
they had burnt her on the head: So that, in ſhort, 


if people recover from a fit of the apoplexy, they 
muſt be miſerable ſpectacles all the reſt of their 


lives. Her death affords ſub;e& for a number of 
excellent reflexions: It would have been moſt 


dreadful to any other than herſelf; but to her it 


was the moſt happy that could be deſited, ſince 
ſhe felt nothing from it, and was moreover always 
prepared. It has even affected Brancas. 


1 forgot to mention to you in my 
letter of the day before yeſterday, that I met 
Canaples at Néôtre Dame, who, after a thouſand 


compliments and good wiſhes for M. de Grignan 


and you, told me, that Marechal Villeroi had 
aſſured him, that M. de Grignan's letters had 
been greatly admired in the council; that they 
had been read with pleaſure, and that the King 
ſaid, he never ſaw any thing better wrote. 1 
promiſed him to let you know this. The lady, 
whoſe name I did not mention to you in my 
laſt, was Mad. de Louvois. A propos. M. de 
Louvois took his ſeat at the council-table four 


days ago, as one of the King's Miniſters. His 


Majeſty is to fign to-morrow in the preſence of 
ſix Counſellors of State, and our Maſters of the 
Requeſts, No one knows how long this will laſt. 
This is a fine poſt for his Majeſty, and he will, 
J dare ſay, acquit himſelf very well in it. 
J have had a thouſand extravagant thoughts in 
my head about the Chancellor ; I cannot think 
| : | _ where 
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where I got them, in the condition I have been 
in for theſe two or three days paſt. The evening, 
the day, and the day following your departure 
from hence laſt year, have run fo ſtrongly in my 
head, and ſo afl my mind and ſpirits, that 
I cannot keep the tears from my eyes; and yet 
nothing can be more filly than to grieve for a 
thing that is paſt our power to remedy : It is de- 
ſtroying ourſelves to no purpoſe, and is juſt as ridi- 
culous as forming withes, and building caſtles in 
the air. You are too ſolid to waſte your time in 
ſuch triſles ; but they pleaſe me. I am charmed, 
my deareft child, to find you take ſuch pleaſure 
in my letters, though I cannot think them fo en- 
tertaining as you ſay they are. I have ſent you 
four reams of paper, you know on what condi- 
tions: I hope to have the greateſt part of it back 
again between this and Eaſter: After that, I ſhall 
aſpire to more ſubſtantial oP. 
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To the Same. 
F Wedneſday, 10 Feb. 1672. 


8 5 length, my dear child, 
after a multitude of falſe alarms and vain hopes. 
we have loſt the poor Chevalier. I muſt confeſs 
to you, that I have been greatly affected with the 
death, of this excellent young man, which hap- 

pened Saturday the 6th Feb. at four in the morning. 


If a truly Chriſtian end can adminiſter cauſe of 
| £7 | comfort 
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comfort to Chriſtians, we have the greateſt 
room for conſolation in the aſſurance of his 
being happy. Never did any one ſhew more 
reſignation, a greater love for God, nor a fuller 


portion of grace: He would not have accepted 


life, had it been in the power of any one to have 
inſured it to him: So great was his confidence in 
the mercies of his God, that there is the greateſt 
reaſon to believe, that he felt ſuch a diſpoſition of 
ſoul, as he would not have willingly hazarded on 
any account. He loſt a great quantity of blood: 
the was very much againſt being bled the laſt 
time, which.was the eleventh ; but the phyſicians 


over-ruled him; and he told them, that, ſince it 


muſt be ſo, he gave it up, but ſaw they were 
reſolved to kill him in form. The death of M. 
de Guiſe, which was thought to have proceeded 


from want of being bled, has occaſioned the loſs 


of many lives ſince. The poor youth was ill ever 
ſince his journey to St. Germain: He was taken 
with a violent vomiting and looſeneſs at his firſt 

ing into waiting, and took ſomething to ſtop 
it, which had the deſired effect; but, in about a 
week after, as he was returning to Paris, he was 
ſeized with a fever and the ſmall-pox, which 
came out with ſuch .an univerfal corruption, that 
thoſe who attended him could hardly bear the 
chamber. Thus did Providence. ſee fit to cut 
ſhort his life in the very flower of his age, This 
is but a melancholy relation to ſend you; but 
when one is truly affected, one does not ſtrive 
to conceal it from one's ſelf by a pretended igno- 
rance. I ſhould not join any other ſubjects in this 
- Jetter. However, when you have a little dried 


your tears, you may read what follows, and there 
| | 706 
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you will find the reſolution. we have taken with 
regard to your affairs. 


We did not receive the letter you 
ſent us by the courier till yeſterday : It was this 
I was ſo muck in pain for; but now there are 
none loſt. IJ was near an hour with the Biſhop 
of Uſez. The Abbe was wih me: We had a 
good deal of talk together, and I am more than 
ever ſatisfied with the prudence and good ſenie of 
that Prelate : You have nothing to do but ſend 
him the firft thoughts that come into your head, 
and an hour or two's reflection will be ſufficient 
for him to ſee all that is proper to be done or left 
undone. I ſhewed him the letter I had received 
from M. Pomponne: I muſt manage fo as to 
bring about a converſation between M. d'Ufez 
and him. The very name of poor M. d'Uſcz is 
peſtilential“ at preſent: He dares not appear at 
court, nor can he get to ſpeak with M. Colbert: 
This ruins us. It is his opinion, that we ſhould 
not be too haſty in the affair you wrote to him 
about; becauſe, if it does really belong to the 
Deputies, we ſhould not give them all the right 
ſide of the queſtion, and keep the wrong to our- 
ſelves; for, as they do not want for cunning, 
they will be ſure to make the moſt of every fa- 
vourable circumſtance, and take care to conceal 
the reſt, When people, who are in the wrong, 
happen to have ſome little matter of fact on their 
ſide, they turn and wind. it a thouſand ways, 
till they become perfectly inſupportable: And 
herein you will find the good Biſhop's prudence of 
the greateſt ſervice to you. | 


* On account of the ſmall-pox having been in his houſe, 
. The 


e - E 9 
F . 


174 LETTERS OF THE | 

The Marquis de Villeroi * has re- 
ceived orders to retire from court, on account of 
his bad behaviour : That is all the King ſaid 
about it. This affair is variouſly talked of, and 
ſeveral people are blamed for it. One thing cer- 
tain is, that Vardes + will not be much diſpleaſed 
at it. Lyons is the place of his exile, which will 
not be very diſagreeable to him, provided it does 
not continue too long. I am ſo well convinced 
of the concern you are in for the poor Chevalier, 
that I ſhall reſerve for ſome other time a thouſand 
little bagatelles, which would be quite out of ſeaſon 
at preſent. 


I, Your maxim is a divine one: M. 
de la R. F. cannot think but he made it him- 
ſelf. The words are very happily diſpoſed; but 
how comes it about that you did not underſtand 
his? Alas! how is there any living without folly, 
that is to ſay, without fancy? and is not that 
man compleatly.. fooliſh, who thinks to ſhew his 
wiſdom by debarring himſelf of all amuſement 
and diverſion ? You will be of our opinion when 
you come to think of it. The Abbe has paid 
the laſt duties to the poor Chevalier: I ſhould 
habe diſcharged mine; but they would have ſtoned 
me if I had gone near the houſe; and fo I con- 
tented myſelf with going to weep with M. d'Uſez, 
who is in another houſe. I am very uneaſy to 
hear of your bebng at, Aix, on account of the 
ſmall-pox having been there fo lately. Good 
| God, what a ſad thing it is to love ſo well! I can 
perceive even from hence, the tranquil and peace- 
The laſt Marechal of that name, Fo 


+ It was the Marquis de Villeroi that occaſioned the rupture 
between the Counteſs de Saiſſons and. M. de Vardes. 57 
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able ſituation your poor dear heart was in at Lam- 
.beſc, where you indulged yourſelf on the bread and 
water of in ſolence: but now you are got back to 
your ragouts again. There is nothing ridiculous in 
your compariſon ; it would make one laugh indeed, 
if one was in a humour for laughing; but that is 
not the caſe at all times. Alas ! my dear child, it 
is now above a year ſince | ſaw you: How deeply 
do I feel this long abſence! and you, my deareſt 
love ! Do you not fecl it a little now and then ? 


Monſieur DE COULANGES. 


ISHALL not waſte my time and 
yours, charming "Counteſs, in ill-timed compli- 
ments; but content myſelf with aſſuring you, that 
no one can be more ſincerely afflicted at the death 
of our poor Chevalier than myſelf: I was ſo happy 
in his acquaintance while in Provence, and pro- 
miſed myſelf ſo much ſatisfation in the continu- 
ance of it here and elſewhere, that his loſs has gone 
very near to me. What a ſubject of meditation 
is here for young people, as well for thoſe in a more 
advanced age! There is no truſting to either youth 
or good health; we are all alike mortal, and the 
day and the hour no man knows. I ſhall conclude 
with this common-place piece of morality, and at 
the ſame time requeſt you, my charming Countess. 
to permit me to embrace you with the moſt ſincere 
and tender reſpect. 


Madame DE COULANGES. 


IAM greatly afflicted with the death 
of the Chevalier de Grignan; but not to add to the 


14 trouble 
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trouble you are already in, by that. of. reading a 
ſorty Letter, I ſhall content myſelf, dear Madam, 
with deſiring you to be aſſured, that no'one can be 
more ſenſible to what regards you; and that I take 
the greateſt pleaſure in the hopes of ſeeing you this 
| ſummer: I am determined to go to Grignan, tho 
I ſhou!d be obliged to leave the Marquis de Ville- 
roi at Lyons; think of that. Adieu, dear Madam, 
it is a delightful thing to live with Mad, de Sévigné. 


Re Me I LO OR 
LET TER CEAEED. 


To the Same. 
Paris, Friday, 12 January, 1672. 


| I CANNOT but be in great pain 
for you, my dear, when I think on-the concern 
the death of the poor Chevalier muſt have given 
you : You ſaw him not long ago, and that is 
enough to make you regard him greatly, as it fur- 
niſhed you with an opportunity of knowing the 
many good qualities heaven had endowed him 
with. It is certain, that no one could be better 
born, have a more juſt and amiable way of think- 
ing, a more pleaſing countenance, or be fonder of 
you than he was; all which could not fail of ren- 
dering him infinitely dear to you and every one 
that knew him. I can eaſily conceive your grief, 
by what I feel myſelf; but ſhall endeavour to amuſe 
you a little with ſome things relating to your own 
affairs, and with what paſſes in our world. I have 


had a long converſation with M. le Camus, who ” 
an 3 n+, C 
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ſo much in our intereſt, that he gives me his advice 
in ſeveral points: He is greatly diſguſted with any 
thing that looks like double-dealing ; and as his 
own conduct is ſo much the reverſe, he the more 
eaſily enters into our views, which he knows to- 
be founded in uprightneſs and fincerity, which 
ſhould never be given up on any account; it will. 
always be in faſhion. The world may be deceived 
for a little time; but knaves will be found out in 
the long-run, I am perſuaded. pe ES” 


1 3 The Marquis de Villeroi is aQually» 
ſet out for Lyons, as I told you. The King or- 
dered the Marſhal de Crequi to tell him to with- 
draw himſelf to ſome diſtance from the court; it is 
ſuppoſed on account of ſomething he had ſaid at 
the Counteſs's (de Soiſſons) : In ſhort, there are 
various conjectures. The King. aſked MON- 
SIEUR, who was juft returned from Paris, what 
the talk was there? Monſieur replied, All about the 
poor Marquis, Sire. And what about him? ſaid the 
King: They ſay, Sire, that he is in diſgrace for 
having ſpoken in behalf of an, unfortunate perſon. 
What unfortunate perſon ? ſaid the King. The 
Chevalier de Lorraine, anſwered MONSIEUR. . 
And do you ftill-think of this Chevalier de Lor- 

-Taine ? ſaid the King: Have you really a regard 
for him? Should you be obliged to any one who: 
would reſtore him to you? Believe me, Sire, re- 
plied. MONSIEUR, it would be doing me the 
greateſt pleaſure I ever received in my life. Well 
then, ſaid his Majeſty, I myſelf will'make you this 
preſent; a courier has been diſpatched to him two: 
days ago; he will be ſoon here, and then I ſhall 
give him to you, and deſire that you would look 
upon youtſelt as obliged to me for it the re- 
mainder of your life, and love and efteem him for 


— 
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my ſake; I ſhall do more yet, he ſhall be ap- 
pointed Field-Marechal-in the army I am to com- 
mand. Upon this, MONSIEUR flung himſelf at 
the King' feet, and for a long time embraced his 
knees, and kiſſed his hand with inexpreſſible joy. 
His Majefty raiſed him up, and ſaid, This is not 
a way for brothers to embrace; and then embraced 
him in the moſt cordial and affectionate manner. 
This ſtory is abſolutely true, it comes from the 
beſt authority; ſo you may now make your own 
reflections upon it, draw proper inferences, and re- 
double your preſent worthy diſpoſitions for the ſer- 
vice of your Royal Maſter. They ſay, that MA- 
DAME * is certainly to go, and that ſeveral ladies 
of quality are to accompany her. Sentiments are 
various at MQNSIEUR's : Some have faces of an 
ell long, others are as much contracted with ſmil- 
ing ; the Chevalier de Beuvron's is, it ſeems, of 
an immeaſurable length. Monfieur de Nouailles 
is to be recalled too, and ſerve as Lieutenant-gene- 
ral, with M. de Schomberg, in the army to be 
commanded by MONSIEUR. The King told 
the Marechal Villeroi, that it was neceſſary to 
make his ſon do a little penance; but that the 
puniſhments of this life did not laſt for ever. You 
may depend upon the truth of all this. There is 
nothing I hate ſo much as falſe reports, and am as 
fond of thoſe that are true: If you ſhould not hap- 
pen to have the ſame taſte for them, you are un- 
done ; for you have them here out of number. 


7 Oh, La Marans came to Mad. de Lon- 
gueville the other day all alone, and in a veil; ſhe 


'®. The Princeſs Henrietta, ſiſter of King Charles IT, of England, 
to whom ſhe was then going over on à ſecret negociation, Se 
 Polidire's Age of Lewis ATV, Vol. II. 1 
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met with great ſlights from every one there : Lang- 
lade has ſent you word how he rubbed her up upon 
ſome ridiculous ſpeeches ſhe made him ſome time 
ago, and wiſhed for you to have been behind the 
door: Would to heaven you had! Mad, de Briflac 
was at Mad. de Longueville's at the ſame time, 
and with all the appearance of the moſt exceflive 


grief: But unluckily on the Count de Guiche fal- 


ling into converſation with. her, ſhe quite forgot 
her part, and was as much out as in the mad 
ſcene the day of the Princeſs's death * where juſt 
as ſhe would have loſt all knowledge, ſhe quite 
forgot her cue, and took notice of every body that 
came in. ; 


| Farewel, my deareſt lovely child : 
Do you not think our ſeparation long? It affects 
me in ſuch a manner that it would be more than 
I could bear, were it not for the pleaſure I take in 
loving you as I do, in ſpite of all the miſery at- 
tending it. a 


- » * * » . * - v J jT C * * 0 * © — * by 
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ETER AM 
Ton Same. ::-: 
Paris, Weaneſday, 17 February, 1672. 


5 MorsfEUR de Coulanges 
and I gave a very handſome dinner to the Preſident 
de Bouc; and Monſieur and Mad. de Valavoire : 
the Biſhop of Uſez, and Adhemar were of the party: 
But only hear what an accident befel us: The Pre- 
ſident, after having given his word to be with us. 


® The Princeſs de Conti. See the preceding Letter, 


- 


came 
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came to excuſe himſelf, having urgent buſineſs at 
St. Germain's. We thought we ſhould have 
hanged ourſelves ; however, we did as well as we 
could. Mad. de la Valavoire brought Buzanval 


with her; but the Preſident was the chief object 


of our deſires, The dinner was good, delicate, 
and magnificent : In ſhort, it it was an irreparable 
loſs: Le Bouc may return perhaps; biit the din- 
ner will not. Adhémar was greatly afflicted to 
hear of his poor brother's death at his arrival ; I 
received him with an aching heart : He went to 


lie at St. Germain's, and promiſed me to call upon. 


me at his return, and have ſome talk about you. 


It is a converſation J long for. You ſay, that I. 


weep for what I am the miſtreſs of preventing: In- 
deed, my dear, I cannot help weeping ſometimes; 
but I would not have you ſuppoſe, that I am fo 
wholly the miſtreſs of ſetting out when I will: I 


would do it to-morrow, with all my ſoul; but 
then your brother has a great occaſion for me at. 


preſent; ſo that I cannot ſtir till Eaſter; therefore 
you ſee, child, that one may be miſtreſs, yet not 
{et out, and continue to weep. You will ſee the 
Chevalier de Lorraine before us. Monſ. de Bout- 


flers *, Mad. du Pleſſis's ſon-in-law, dropt down 


dead as he was going out of one room into another, 
without any farther ceremony : I ſaw his widow 
a-while ago, who, I believe, will be quickly com- 
forted, Monſieur Iſarn, a great wit, is dead too 
-after much the ſame manner. I cannot help being 
uneaſy at your being at Aix, while the air there- 
abouts is ſo full of the ſmall-pox : Let me recom- 
mend to you to avoid at leaſt all crouds and pub- 
lick places: It is a moſt dreadful diforder. Your 


* Francis Count of Boufflers, elder brother to the late Duke of 
that name. 


daughter 
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daughter has juſt ſuch a complexion as Mad. de 
Villeroi had, a clear white, and a beautiful red, 
quite diſtin& from each other; her eyes are a fine 
blue; her hair black, and a turn of face and a 
chin like wax-work ; her lip grows leſs every day : 
Moreover, ſhe never cries, but is all, ſweetneſs 
and good-humour : She calls about her, and can 
ſpeak five or ſix words already: In ſhort, ſhe. is 
a lovely creature, and I love her as well, Adhe- 
mar tells me wonders of your little boy. Mad. de 


Guenegaud preſſed me very much to make you 


and the Coadjutor her compliments of condolence 
en the death 6f the Chevalier, ſo hold her quit 
for that. I have juſt learned that Adhemar has 
had a glorious converſation with M. Colbert ; he 
will tell you all about it. The other day as they were 
talking before the King about Languedoc, they 
came to talk of Provence, which led to the men- 


tion of M. de Grignan; and a great deal was ſaid 


in his favour : Monſieur de Janſſon joined in the 
gencral opinion, and afterwards took occaſion to 
mention his natural indolence of temper: Upon 
which, the Marquis de Charottook him up, and 
anſwered very prettily : “But, Sir, M. de Grig- 
“ nan is far from being indolent, when his Ma- 
6 jeſty's ſervice is in queſtion; and no one could 
„ have exerted themſelves more, or done better, 
« than he did in the laſt aſſembly; this I know to 


* be fact from very good authority.” "Theſe are 


the people that are to be managed, and let into the 
true light of our affairs. Every body concurred in 
the truth of what he ſaid. I ſhall mention the 
Adone to honeſt Chapelain, and load him with 
honour in telling him he is remembered by you. 
I always deliver your compliments, and they are 


returned in the moſt affectionate manner. Your. 


poor 
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poor brother writes very frequently to me, and 1 
to him. This war makes me almoſt mad, when 
I think of the danger he mult run at the opening 
of the campaign. How thick ſtrewed with worm- 
wood is the path of life]! My deareſt child, adieu: 
I embrace you. 


Monſieur vE COULANCGES, 


1 SAY nothing; but I think the 
more for it. We ſhall be at Lyons about Eaſter : 
Mad. de Coulanges and I.are going there to ſee 
Mademoiſclle du Gue “ married, who, without 
looking out any farther, has pitched upon M. de 
Bagnols, whom you know, and who is her couſin- 
german: They have nothing to reproach each other 
with in point of birth z and as to fortune, Bagnols 
has five and. twenty thouſand good livres a year, 
which is no ſuch bad matter, is it? I hope we ſhall 
be at Lyons to do the honours ef the place to your 
mother, in her way to Proven:e. Farewel, fair 
Counteſs, I love you ſtill with the ſame unalterable 
affection. M. d'Achemar told nie, he had brought 
M. de Grignan's picture with him; but I have 
not yet ſeen it. 


* Sifter to Madame de Coulanges, 
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v . . N. ... . . LEE . . . e.. . K W. e. 
„ eee 
To the Same. 
Paris, Friday, 19 February, 1672— 


7 I SHALL go on Sunday to St. 
Germain's with Mad. de Coulanges, to have a 
little diſcourſe with M. Pomponne; Ithink it quite 
neceſſary : I. ſhall give you an exact account of 
what paſſes, that M. de Grignan may have more 
reaſon than ever to call me his little miniſter, . 
Adhemar has already done wonders-on his part; 
and M. d' Uſez no fes on his: In a word, I do 

not think we are in any danger of being ſurpriſed, 
as we are already ſo well prepared. But what 
ſhall I ſay to you about that charming picture M. 
de Grignan has ſent to M. de Coulanges? It is 
very beautiful, and a great likeneſs; that of Le 
Fevre is mere daubing to it. I have made a vow 
of never leaving Provence till I have one exactly 
the ſame, and another of you: There is no money 
J would fo willingly lay out. But pray, my dear, 
take care, and do not be changed for the worſe. 
Here is poor Madame de Guerchi lately dead, and 
from nothing but being worn out with child-bear- 
ing. TI cannot but reverence thoſe huſbands who 
get rid of their wives thro' exceſs of love and ten- 
derneſs. 'Guitaut and I have had a great deal of 
talk about a certain friend of ours, remarkable for 
his great prudence, and of whom he ſtands ſo much 
in awe; He dares not mention to you himſelf an 
I | | accident 
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accident which is teported to have happened to 


him, which is neither better nor worſe than being 
paſſionately in love with-the Marechal's little one- 
eyed daughter. It is-all darts and flames, as I am 
told : He denies it as he would murder; but his 
actions betray him: He is ſenſible how ridiculous 
it is to be in love with ſuch a ridiculous object ; 
and is as much aſhamed and confounded as any 
one can be; but, in ſhort, the charming eye has 
ſmitten him : 

Cet oeul [i charmant qui neut jamais 

Son pareil en divins attraits. 

That charming eye which never yet 

Its match for heau'nly beauty met. | 
Poor Guitaut dares not inform you of this himſelf ; 
I tell it you as a ſecret, and deſire you to keep it as 
ſuch : But, in the mean time, who can help ad- 
miring the wonderful powers of the orvietan in this 
occaſion? About two hours ago I ſaw M. de Gordes, 
M. d*Uſez, and Adhemar. I am quite in Pro- 
vence. I had a good deal of chat with Adhemar, 

who aſſures me, that I am beloved by you, which 

is the greateſt joy I can have in this world. I am 
delighted with your temper, fortitude of mind, 
| reaſon, good conduct: In ſhort, I cannot forbear 
crying out to him: e 


De grace montrez moins q mes ſens deſol'x 
La grandeur de ma perte, et ce que vous valez, 


Ah ceaſe to paint to my diſtracted ſenſes 

The greatneſs of my loſs, and of her worth. . 
We never know when to have done talking of you: 
Your friend Mad. de Vaudemont is ſoon to be 
very happy; I have this from the ſame hand as 


Adhemar : It is a ſecret as yet; but there is ag” 
| | © 
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ef obliging people in the world, who love to let 
one into a ſecret a day or two before the time, and 
others again are ſo very cloſe, there is no living 
with them. What ſweets can we taſte in a friend- 
ſhip ſo loaded with thorns as this is? It is cruſhed, 
it is ſtifled in its birth. Guitaut and I had made a 
whole treatiſe upon this yeſterday between us; and 
came to a reſolution never to form a friendſhip 
under ſuch diſguiſes: Adieu, my ever amiable, I 
am going to ſup at M. de la R. F.'s, which obliges 
me to make my Letter ſo ſhort, 


DL FOLD ONT OLI DIG OT OUI OLD 


LET'F E R CXXXV. 
To the Same: 
Paris, Wedneſday, 24 February, 1672, 


4 I RECEIVED your two Letters 
both at a time; I cannot ſee you in ſuch concern 
without finding my own renewed : I perceive that - 
you are truly afflicted, and you have fo much rea- 
ſon. to be fo, that I cannot ſay any thing to you 
againſt it. T. have felt all that you feel now, and 
the death of the poor Chevalier was. not the firſt 
occaſion that I took of expreſſing my ſenſe of his 
many virtues: I pity you for having ſeen him laſt 
autumn, it is a freſh addition to your grief: M. 
d'Uſez will inform you of what the King ſaid to. 
him on the occaſion, in which the whole family is: 
greatly concerned. He was much regretted in 
thoſe regions of royalty; and the Queen ſpoke of 


him to me with a great deal of goodneſs ; but on 
N this 
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this will not reſtore that excellent young man te 
us. You have ſo great a love for all M. de Grig- 
nan's family, that I dare ſay you are to the full as 


afflicted at this death as himſelf. 


72 I dined yeſterday, in company with 
ſeveral Provencials, at M. de Valavoire's: He and 


his wite are the beſt people in the world: I am 
forry you have her not with you; ſhe is very ſen- 
ſible and good - natured; I am greatly pleaſed with 


her. There were Meſf. de Bouc, d'Oppede, de 


Gordes, de Souliers, Mad. de Buzanval, M. 
d'Uſez, and M. and Mad, de Coulanges; your 
health went round, and happy were they who 


could begin it. We had a great deal about the 


handſome reception you gave the Duke d' Etrées; 
he has written wonders about it to his children. 
Mad. de Rochefort does nothing but exclaim againſt 
you, ſince ſhe has heard that you have wrote to 
* couſin without ſending her a line. I would 

adviſe you to write to her, and endeavour to ap- 
peaſe her at any rate. The eternal ſtay you tell 
me you are like to make where you are, goes to 
my very heart: I am not miſtreſs of ſuch a ſtrength 
of reaſoning as yours, ſo that the cruel reflections 
ariſing from hence almoſt deſtroy me: But I muſt 
cut ſhort here.—— F714 | 


Mad. de Villars ſends her compli- 
ments to you and M. de Grignan, and the Coadju- 
tor. M. Chapelain was in raptures at receiving the 
remembrance you ſent him; he ſays that the don“ 
is inchanting in ſome places; but of an inſupportable 
length. The canto of comedy (gli Spettacoli) is 
admirable, there is the ſtory of a nightingale, who 
An Italian Poem of the Cavaliero Marini's. 2 
ſtretches 
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ſtretches his little throat to drown the notes of a 
jutaniſt; at length comes and perches juſt over his 
head, where he ſtrains himſelf. till he falls dead at 
the man's feet, and is buried in the body of the 
lute. This deſcription is extremely beautiful. M. 
and Mad. de Coulanges ſend you a thoutand kind 
remembrances: They are greatly taken up with 
the wedding: They ſet off at Eaſter, and will be 
at Lyons to receive me, as I thall at Grignan to 


* 


returnsthem the compliment. My aunt “ conti- 


nues very bad; ſhe returns you thanks for all 


your kindneſſes; and the Abbe is ever your moſt 
devoted. 1 . „ 


D Ide 


ILE TT ER cxxxvl. 
To the Same. 
Paris, Friday Evening, 26 Feb. 1672. 


be Es 1 HAVE received the Letter you 
ſent me for M. Valette; whatever comes from you 


cannot but be dear to me: I will make him have 


Peliſſon for his Rapporteur, to know whether he is 
qualified for a Maſter of the Requeſts ; for I cannot 
believe it unleſs J ſee it. 


| Poor MADAME + continues ſtill 
at the point of death; her care is very. extraordi- 
nary, But do you know we are all in an uproar 
* Mad, de la Trouſſe. 


FT The Dowager MADAME ; Margaret of Lorraine, ſecond wiſe 


to Gaſton Duke of Orleans. She died the 3 April following the date 
of this Letter, TNA : 
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at Paris? The courier is arrived from Spain, and: 
brings word, that the Queen is not only determined 
to abide by the Pyrenean' treaty, by which ſhe is 
_ obliged not to turn her arms againſt her allies; but 

is likewiſe reſolved to protect the Dutch with all 
her power; fo that here is a terrible war upon the 
point of breaking out ; and for what ? mere child's 
play. We ſhall attack Flanders, the Dutch will 


Join the Spaniards: God keep us from having the 


Swedes, the Engliſh, and the Germans upon our 
hands too. I am juſt diſtracted with this news. 
Oh that ſome * would deſcend from heaven to 
quiet theſe turbulent ſpirits, and reſtore peace a- 
mong them! 3 


| Our Cardinal (de Retz) is ſtill very 
bad: I do him, all the little ſervices in my power: 
He has a great love for you, and believes you have 
the ſame for him. Madame de Courcelles“ * affair 
furniſhed matter of great mirth to the wits. The 
priſon fees are conſiderably raiſed fince it is known 
that ſhe is to do penance : She is handſomer than 


ever; and eats, drinks, and makes as merry as the 


beſt of them.: All ſhe complains of is, not — 
met with one lover while ſhe was in priſon. 

will inform you more fully of the affair you wrote 
to me about the other day; for 1 do not think 
that either the Count de Guiche or M. de Lon- 
gueville are ſufficiently at the bottom of it; how- 
ever, I will write to you more at large, M. Bout- 


* One of the moſt beautiful women of her time: Her name was 
Maria - Sidonia de Lẽoncourt; her father was Joachim de Lecncourt, 


Marquis de Marolles, Governor of Thionville, and L'eutenant Ge- 
neral of the King's forces: her mother was Iſabella-Clata- Eugenia 


de Cromberg, an illuſtrous houſe in Germany. She was the wiſe 


of Charles de Champlais, Marquis of Couscelles. | 
| | flers 
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fers has killed a man ſince his death + : The affair 
was this: They were carrying him about a league 
from BouMers to inter him: The corpſe was on a 
bier in a coach; his own Curate attended it : The 
coach overſets, and the bier falling upon the Cu- 
rate's neck choaked him. Yeſterday there was 
another perſon overſet in returning in his coach 
from St. Germain's, and died upon the ſpot. 


| Mad. Scarron ſups with us almoſt 
every evening, and is the moſt agreeable com- 
panion imaginable. She takes great delight in 
playing with your little girl : She thinks her ra- 
ther pretty than otherwiſe. The little creature 
yeſterday called the Abbe Tetu her papa: He de- 
nied the relation for very ſubſtantial reaſons, and 
we believed him. I embrace you, my love. I told 
you fo many things in my laſt, that I think I have 
nothing left to ſay to yu in this. I aſſure you 
that I ſhould be at no loſs for a ſubject, was I to 
go about to tell you all my ſentiments concerning 
you. 


XEEXLELL ELLE LEXEXEXE 
LETTER CXXXVIE 
To the Same. 
Livri, Tuſtay 1 March, 1672: 
J Begin my letter this day, my 


dear, being Shrove- Tueſday, and ſhall finiſh it 


+ This accident gave birth to a fable of La Fontaine's called 
The Curate and Death, © 


dart RS OF THE © 
to-morrow. If you are at St. Mary's, I am at 
our Abb&s, who has been a little out of order 
theſe two days paſt: It is nothing to give 
one any apprehenſion, but J had rather he were 
entirely well. Mad. de Coulanges, and Mad. 
Scarron, would fain have taken me with them 
to Vincennes; and M. de R. F. wanted me to 
come to his bouſe to hear Moliere read one of 
his plays; but, in truth, I refuſed it all with a 
great deal of pleaſure: And here am I at my 
duty, writing to you with a mixture of joy and 
grief: Indeed it is a long time ſince I wrote to 


you laſt; So you are retired to St. Mary's! re- 


ſolved not to loſe the leaſt part of the grief you 
are in for the death of the poor Chevalier: You 
are for indulging it in its fall extent, without 
having apy thing to call you off. This application 
to ſorrow, this endeavour of yours to make the 
moſt of afflittion, looks as if you were not ſo 
much diſconcerted as others are when occaſions 
offer of exerting melancholy. Let your own 
heart anſwer for me. I find you have gone 
through the riot of the Carnaval without any ac- 
cident: Be as careful of yourſelf in a ſmall-pox 
air: I am in more care tor you than you are for 
yourſelf, Your reflections upon hope are moſt 
excellent: Had they been made by Bourdatoue, 
all the world would have heard of them. Your 
wonders do not make ſo' great a noiſe: The un- 
happineſs of good fortune * is ſo charmingly ſaid 
that we cannot too much admire a. pen that 
can expre's ſuch. things. You ſay all that can 
be ſaid concerning hope; and I am ſo much of 
your opinion, that I know not whether I ought to 
go to Proverce or not, ſo great is my apprehen- 
ſion for being obliged to leave it again, I already 
„ * Le malbeur du bonbeur. 
| ſee 
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ſee how the time will then gallop; I know its 
way: But, after all theſe fine reflections, my 
heart joins in the ſame concluſion with yours, and 

pants for nothing ſo earneſtly as the moment of my 
departure from hence. I am even willing to flatter 
myſelf with the hope of ſomething or other hap- 
pening that I may bring you back with me; but 


there is no talking of theſe things at ſuch a diſtance; 


but be aſſured, that no conſideration of houſe or 
goods ſhall weigh any. thing with me.: I have not 
a thought but for you, and in what manner I am 
to proceed to get ſomewhat nearer to you: This 
holds the firſt place in my mind ; all other things 
follow at hazard. | 

| J have given your. letters to the 
Fauxbourg folks: They are admirably well wrote, 


and the reflection that is there of M. de Grignan's - 


is admired by them all. We have oftentimes 
thought-the ſame thing; but you have given it a 
dreſs fit to appear in public with. I did not tell 
them your opinion of the maxim which you think 
reſembles a ſong, though I am entirely of your way 
of thinking: I will endeavour to learn whether an 

thing more was meant, than the praiſe of fancy or 
the paſſions ; if ſo, it is repugnant to ſtrict philo- 
ſophy; if not, it requires a clearer explanation. 


| I ſupped Fey evening at Gour- 
ville's: There were R. F. la Fayette, du Pleſſis, 
and Tournais, all waiting the arrival of the great 


Pomponne; but the ſervice of that Maſter, which 


is ſo juſtly dear to you both, prevented him from 
joining the flower of his friends: He has a great 
deal. of buſineſs upon his hands, -on account of the 
number of diſpatches they are ſending to all parts, 
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and the great preparation making to begin the 


\ 


War. | 5 7 


The Archbiſhop of Thoulouſe 9 Nas 


been made a Cardinal ; The news of it came juſt 


as Mi de Laon + was in expectation of a hat for 


himſelf, which has given his friends a good deal of 
concern. They will have it, that M. de Laon has 


_ ſacrificed his own intereſt to the ſervice of the 


King, and that, rather than betray thoſe of his 
country, he had lighted Cardinal Altieri, who 


had in return ſerved him this trick : They are in 
hopes he may yet have his rank; but it may be a 
long time firſt, and it is always diſagreeable to be 
in expectation. : 


| Benſerade ſaid, and I think plea- 
ſantly enough, that the Chevalier de Lorraine's 


return would be matter of joy to his friends, and 


ſorrow to his creatures ; for not one of them all 


ſtuck by him during his diſgrace. 


I have learned, for a certainty, that 


it depends wholly on us to have a peace, The 


Queen of Spain's anſwer was not fo poſitive as 
was reported : She only declared, that ſhe would 
abide: by the treaty of peace, which admits of 
her aſſiſting her allies whenever they ſtand in need 
of it. It is the ſame with regard to the Portu- 
ueſe: They have promiſed not ta aſſiſt the 
Dach, but will not give it under their hand: 


This is the whole affair: If we inſiſt upon their 


peter Bonzi, afterwards Archbiſhop of Narbonne. | 
+ Cæſar d'Efiree:, Biſhop of Laon: He was declared Cardinal 


' - ſome little time afterwards: He had been Cardinal in petto from 
the Auguſt of the foregoing years a 5 


5 ſigning, 
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ſixning, all is loſt ; if we do not, we ſhall quickly 
have a peace, provided the Spaniards do not declare 
' againſt us. Time will clear up all this. Fare- 
wel, my deareſt and beſt loved child; I am afraid 
that your great fondneſs for ſolitude will affect 
your eyes and ſpirit, ha: 


CODEC ea ante anodes} 
LETTER CXXXVII. 


To the Same. 
Paris, Tueſday, 4 March, 1672, 


e Y ov ſay then, my dear child, 
that you cannot poſſibly keep hatred alive for ſo 
long a time: You are in the right of it: It is 
much the fame with me; but then gueſs what I 
do in the room of it: Why I can love as ftrongly, 
and for as long a time, a certain perſon that you 
know. You ſeem to give way to a negligence - 
that gives me a great deal of coneern: You ſeldom 
want an excuſe for it, it is ſo much your natural 
inclination 3 but, you know, I always found fault 
with you for it, and do fo ſtill, One might make 
an excellent mean of Mad. du Freſnoy and you: 
Both of you are in the extreme ; but, certainly, 
yours may better be borne with than hers. I 
wonder ſometimes at the many nothings that drop 
from my pen: I never curb it; but am extremely 
happy that ſuch trifles amuſe you. They would 
al be very diſagreeable to many people ; but I beg - 
m | you will not regret the want of them when you 
WE {3 K have 


* 
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have me with you, or I ſhall grow jealous of my 
own. letters, ' 2 | N 'S NE 


The dinner that M. de Valavoire 
gave, entirely eclipſed ours, not for the quan- 

tity, but extreme delicacy of the diſhes. My dear 
child, how you look! Mad. de la Fayette will 
ſcold you without mercy. For God's ſake dreſs 
your head to-morrow : Exceſſive negligence eclipſes 
beauty, and you carry your dulneſs beyond bounds. 
J have made your compliments: Thoſe that are 
ſent you in return ſurpaſs in number the ſtars in 
the ſky; à propos: of ſtars. La Gouville was the 
other day at Mad. de St. Lou's, who has juſt 
loft her old page. La Gouville, among other 
things, was talking of her far 1, and her ſtar 
did this, and her ſtar did that: At length Segrais, 
who was there, rouſing himſelf as if he had been 
aſleep, ſays to her, “ Dear Madam, do you think 
% you have a ftar to yourſelf? I hear nothing 
<<, but people talking about their ſtars. Why, do 
cc you know, Madam, that there are but one thou- 
« ſand and twenty-two in all? How do you think 
e then every one can have a ſtar to themſelves ?” 
This was ſpoke in ſuch a comical manner, and 
with ſo ſerious a countenance, that it put an end to 
all their ſorrow in a trice. Your letters were given 
to Mad. de V audemont by d'Hacqueville. To tell 
you the truth, I ſee him very ſeldom now. The 
great fiſh ſwallow up the little ones, you know. 
Farewel, my deareſt love: I am getting Bajazet, 


It is a cuſtom in France for people of quality to give their lac- 
 oveis and pages names of their own chuſing, as La Fleur, ¶ Flower), 
Feſmin, [ Jeſamine), c. The page here mentioned by Mad, de 
Gourille was called Etoile, (far), * P51 x 
ks 8 155 5 and 


MARCHIONESS-DE SEVIGNE., 195 


and la Fontaine's Fables, to ſend you for your 
amuſement. 


NEN 
. rin ee 
To the Same. 
Paris, Wedneſday evening, ꝙ March 1672. | 


E693 38 4 | ALE to me no more of my 
Letters, I befeech you, my dear, I have juſt re- 
ceived one from you that carries every thing be- 
fore it: Nothing can be more elegant and ſprightly, 
more full of ſtrength and tenderneſs; and the 
ſtyle is ſo juſt and conciſe, that it cannot fail of 
pleaſing to the higheſt degree, even if one did not 
love you in the manner that I do. I ſhould tell you 
how fond I am of your letters more frequently 
than I do, were it not for fear of being tireſome ; 
but whether J tell you ſo or not, I am always de- 
lighted with them. Mad. de Coulanges is much 
ſo with ſome paſſages I ſhewed to her, and which 
it was impoſſible to keep to myfelf : There is a 
vein of good humour and ſprightlineſs that runs 
through the whole, which gives it a fine effect. 


FDaou was for a long time quite bu- 

tried in melancholy: I was a good deal uneaſy 
about it; but J find the game of the gooſe has 
put = into ſpirits again. By the bye, I wiſh 
you had never played at any other game: A con- 
tinual run of ill luck is very provoking and dif- 
agreeable; There is no bearing to be the continual 

„ > K 2 Ko butt 
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butt of fortune: The ſuperiority of others over us, 
though in trivial things, never fails to pique our 
pride and give us vexation; as is moſt excellently 
obſerved by Nicole. I am very angry with for- 
tune, and am more than ever convinced of her 
_ blindneſs by the manner in which ſhe has, treated 

you. 1 


I now ſend you the ſymptoms of 
love, which you deſired of me. Imprimis, To be 
the foremoſt on all occaſions to deny it: To 
affect an air of great indifference, which is a ſure 
mark of the contrary : The obſervation of others, 
who can fee better than one's ſelf, backed by the 
publick voice: An entire ſuſpenſion of all actions 
in the globular machine: A neglect of every 
wonted concern and care to attend to one ſingle 
one: A continual ſatyriſing againſt old people, 
who are ſo fooliſh as to be in love. Such non- 
ſenſe! T muſt be an idiot! What, I in love! And 
with a young woman too! Very pretty indeed 
To be ſure, it would become me mighty well! 
1 had rather have an arm or a leg broke! And 
then the heart makes anſwer, Indeed what you 
ſay is very true; but, for all that, you are in 
leve : You tell us all theſe fine things: Your re- 
flections are doubtleſs very juſt: You abound 
with excellent reaſons : At the ſame: time you 
are ſick, you weep, you are out of all temper, 
and you are in love. If you ſhould drive M. de 
Vence * to this paſs, I defire, my dear, you will 
make me your confident: In the mean while, 
you cannot have a more agreeable correſpondent. 
That Prelate is of a very diſtinguiſhed underſtand- 
ing and merit; and one of the greateſt geni- 
* Anthony de Godeau, Biſhop of Vence and Graſſe. * 
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uſes of his age. You ſay you admire his verſe ;. 
taſte then his proſe: He is equally excellent in 
both, and truly deſerves to be ranked in the num- 
ber of your friends. You very merrily quote the 
example of the lady, who was fond of turning the 
heads of all the monks that came in her way; but 
it would be a much more glorious thing for you to 
do this by M. de Vence, who is ſo famous for the 
© goodneſs, clearneſs and excellence of his: In him 
you may ſay you have found a real treaſure in Pro- 
vence: Make the moſt of this, and for the reit 
truſt to fortune. El 
Cen I charge you, my dear child, not 
to ſend me your picture, if you fill continue 
handſome : Have it done, but keep that 
delightful preſent for me til] I come to you; 
for-I'ſhould be very ſorry to leave it behind me 
here: So take my advice, and, in the mean 
while, accept of a preſent from me that ſurpaſſes 
all preſents paſt, preſent, and to come: This is 
not ſaying too much ; for it is a fillet of pearls 
worth twelve thouſand 'crowns: A large ſum, : 
you will ſay ; but not more than I am willing to 
beftow on you : In ſhort, examine it well, weigh 
it, obſerve how neatly it is ſet, and then tell me 
what you think-of it. It is the fineſt I ever ſaw, 
and has been greatly admired here: I had it from 
the Venetian Ambaſſador, our late neighbour, who 
is dead. I have ſent you a book by the defire of 
my uncle Sevigne f. I faney it it hardly a ro- 


I Renaud de Sevigne : He had retired to Port Royal des Champs, 
where he poſſed the latter part of his life in execciſes of the ffricteſt 
piety, and died there the 16th of March, 1676. See The Necrolege.. 
de Port Royal des Champs, p. 117, Amſterdam edit, | 
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mance :. I ſhall not give him the trouble of ſend- 
ing you La Fontaine's Fables, which are 
but you will ſee when you get them. You are 
a dear creature not to be with child; but you ſeem 
to have thoughts that way, which make me trem- 
ble. Tour beauty ſubjects you to many dangers; . 
becauſe it is now. uſeleſs to you. You ſay you 
think it is as well to be with child as not, it is 

an amuſement. A fine reaſon indeed! but, for 
heaven's ſake, child, conſider - that it is utterly 
deſtroying your health, and, in ſome meaſure, 
your life, We do all in our power here to 
amufe our good Cardinal: Corneille has read him 
a piece of his, which is to be performed in a little 
time: It puts me greatly in mind of the beauties 
cf the ancients. Moliere is to read him his 
Trilſotin *, which is exceedingly diverting; and 
Deſpreaux will give him his Lutrin and Art of 
7 N +: This is all we can do for him: Poor 
man! He loves you ſincerely, and is often talk- 
ing of you to me, and we ſeldom find ourſelves 
ſo ready to finiſh your praiſes, as we are to begin 
them. But, alas! when we come to reflect that 
our dear child has been fo cruelly torn from us, 
nothing is capable of comforting us: As for me, 
I ſhould be very ſorry to be comforted : I pride 
. myſelf neither on courage gor - philoſophy ; but 
ſimply follow where my heart leads the way. It 
was faid the other day, and I believe told it you, 
that the true mark of a good heart was its capacity 

for loving: If this rule is juſt, Lam become a 

perſon of great conſequence, and ſhould be not 


* A character in the cc medy of the Learned Ladies, (Les femmes 
Sgawantes. ). : 
+ Theſe two pieces had not then attained the degree cf perfection 
they have appeared in ſiace. 4 
. | 2 little. 
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little vain of it, had I not a thouſand other rea- 
ſbns to reduce me to humility. Adhemar, I be- 
lieve, loves me pretty well; but he bears too great 
a hatred to the Biſhop, and ſo db you too. This 
is owing to the life you lead: Were you here, you 
would not have time to do it. M. d'Uſez has 
ſhewn me a memorial he has drawn up, which is 
taken from yours, with ſome alterations, and will 

Work miracles. Truſt wholly to him, you have 
nothing to do but ſend him whatever you think fit, 
without being the leaſt apprehenſive hat he will 
ſuffer any thing to go out of his hands before he 
has given it its full degree of perfection. In every 
thing that comes from you folks, there is a little 
air of impetuoſity, that is the true mark of the 
workman, like Baſſan's dog *. ; 


| lere is a piece of news for you 
The King has given Meffieurs de Charot to un- 
derſtand that he will make them Dukes and Peers 
of France; that is to ſay, that they are immedi- 
ately to be intitled to the honours of the Louvre, 
with an affurance of the firſt ſeats in parliament 
that are diſpoſed of. The ſon is made Lieutenant- 
General of Picardy, a place which has been a 
long time vacant, with a penſion of twenty thou- 
ſand franks, and two hundred thouſand franks 
more he is to receive of M. Duras, for the place 

of Captain of the gardes de corps, which he and 
his father are to reſign in his favour. Think of 
_ this, and tell me, if Duras does not appearvvery 
happy in your eyes. Lo be put in poſſeſſion of 
_ fuch a charming place, which has not its equal, 
both for the truſt repoſed in him, and the honour 
he enjoys thereby, of being conſtantly about the 

*-Bafſan was a painter who drew his dog in all his pieces, 
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King's own perſon. While it is his quarter to be 
in waiting, he will follow the King to the army, 
and have the whole command of the houſhold. 
We talk of nothing but war, and you may judge 
how difagreeable that is to me. There are ſome 
people here, who pretend to know perfectly wel! 
how matters. will go; but I fancy they will find 
themſelves deceived this campaign. All my hope 
is, that the horſe will not be expoſed in any of the 
fieges in Holland: However we muſt live and ſee 
how things will turn out. I have feen the Mar- 
quis de N and he looked ſo young, that I 
aſked him how his mamma did. Coulanges ſet 
me to rights, and Cardinal de Retz changed the 
- converſation by talking of you. I am always wiſh- 
ing for Adhemar to repeat to me again how much 
you love me. You aſſare me yourſelf, that it is 
with æ degree of tenderneſs anſwerable to mine. If 
1 am not contented with that, ſurely I am very 
hard to be pleaſed. ; 3 5 


I have juſt received your letter of 
Aſh-Wedneſday : indeed, child, you quite con- 
found me with your praiſes and e e ene 
This is only putting me in mind of what I would 
do for you, and makes me unhappy to think how 
little it is in my power to ſatisfy that inclination. 
Would I could fo load you with benefits, as to 
oblige you to become ungrateful ; for as we have 

often ſaid, that is the only thing that is left when 
one has been ſo much obliged as to be no longer 
/ able,to make a return: But, alas, I am not happy 

enough to reduce you to ſuch a ſtreight, Your | 
thanks are more than ſufficient to repay all I can 

do. What a charming creature you are! Nothing 


can be more N than what you ſay N 
N | I at nead. 
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head: But now about this ſame Breland *, what 
2 folly is it to loſe fo much money at ſuch a raſcally 
game! It has been baniſhed from among us for” a- 
downright cut-throat. We do things in a more 
ſerious manner, You play againſt all chance :- 
You loſe for ever; take my advice,” and do not- 
eontinue it: Conſider it is juſt ſo much money 
thrown away without having any diverften for it; 
on the contrary, you have paid 5 or 6000 franks 
to be the mere dupe of fortuue. But I am rather 
too warm, my dear, and muſt ſay with Tartuffe, 
T thro an exceſs of zeal. And now I mention 

ays, here is Bajazet for you; if I could ſend you 
Champmele at the ſame time, you 'would find 


more beauties in it, for without the actreſs the 


piece loſes half its merit. — I am juſt mad after 


Corneille: He is Boing to give us ann where-- 


we ſhall trace, 
| Li main qui crayonna 
* mort du grand Pompee & Pame de Cinna. 


The ſame great hand, that with ſuch matchleſs art 
Drew Pompey's death, and painted Cinna's heart. 


In ſhort, every thing muſt bow to his ſuperior ge- 
nius. Here is Fontaine's little fable too on: the 

adventure of M. de Boufflers's curate, who was 

killed in the coach by his dead patron f.- There 

was ſomething very extraordinary in the affair it- 
ſelf : The fable is very pretty ; but nothing to com - 

pare with the other that follows it: 1 do not under- 
ſtand that mit- pot +. 


* A game at cards, 


t See the XI Fable of the VII Book, p. 54. Piiis edition of 


1746. 


. Another Fable of La Fontaine's Le pot au lait) the moral of 
which is the ſame with the foregoing, See Fab. X, of the VII Bcok, '. 


tbe fame edition, 
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. I frequently hear from my poor 
boy. This ſame war diſpleaſes me greatly; in the 
firſt place, on his account, and then on account of 
ſome others, that I have a great regard for. Mad. 
de Vaudemont is at Antwerp, and ſeems to have 
no deſign of returning: Her huſband is againſt us. 
Mad. de Courcelles *'is.to do penance very ſoon: 
I do not know whether ſhe will touch the petto 
atamantino of Monſ. d'Avaux 4 in that condition; 
but hitherto he has been as ſevere to her in priſon 
as he was in his reply. My dear child, I know no 
' bounds to my writing, and yet I muſt put an end- 
to it at laſt: When one writes to different people, 
one cares not how ſoon one has done; but I love 
nothing ſo well as to be writing to you. I have 
a thouſand good wiſhes for you from M. R. F. 
our Cardinal, Barillon; and eſpecially from Mad. 
Scarron, who knows perfectly well how to praiſe 
you to my mind. You are preatly her taſte. As- 
for M. Coulanges and his wife, the Abbe, my 
Aunt, my Couſin, La Mouſſe, there is but one 
cry amongſt them, and that is, to remember them 
to you; but J am not at all in a humour to make 
litanies; there are a number yet that I have for- 
ot: But here is enough to laſt for a long time. 
continue ſtill very fond of my dear little girl, 
notwithſtanding her brother is ſuch a great beauty. 


* See the Letter of 26 February, 1671. | 
2 The Prefident de Memes, father to the Chief Preſident of that 
Dame. , N ; 
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:SOSSS8888588% SEE 88 
LE TER Clac 
To the Same. 
Paris, Friday, 11 March, 1672. 
ors I HAVE undertaken this day to 


write you the ſhorteſt Letter that ever was, we 
ſhall ſee. The reaſon of my Wedneſday's Letters 
being a little upon the infinite now and then is, 
that I receive one of your's a Monday; I imme- 
_ diately fit down quite hot to anſwer it: I begin it, 
and Jay it by again. Tueſday, if any buſineſs or 
news offers, I go to it again, to ſend you an ac- 
count of what I know: Wedneſday, I receive an- 
other Letter from you, and then L have that to 
anſwer, and ſo conclude. Now all this, you ſee, 
muſt neceſlarily make a little volume. Sometimes 
too a very odd thing happens, and that is, I forget 
what I have told you in the beginning of my Letter, 
and fo clap it down at the end; for I never read 
my Letter over till I have quite finiſſied it; and 
when I find the ſtupid repetitions I have made, I 
make ſuch faces at myſelf as would frighten you; 
but that is all, for by that time, it is too late to 
think of altering it, and fo I let it go as it is, and 
make up my packet. I tell you this now; once for 
all, that you may know how to excuſe this piece 
of dotage, when you meet with it again. Made- 
moiſelle de Meri has ſent you ſome of the prettieſt 
ſhoes in the world; I obſerved one pair of them, 
amongſt the reſt, ſo 4 4 ſmall, that they ſeem 


1 


— 


- 
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fit for nothing but to keep one's bed in. Do you 
remember how you laughed at this whim one even- 
ing? And now, my dear child, I deſire you will 
not be at the pains of thanking me for all my good 
intentions, nor for every little trifle I ſend: you; 
but reflect upon the principle that actuates me; one, 
does not repay the moſt paſſionate love and ten- 
derneſs with thanks: Conſult your heart, and it 
will learn you other ways of being grateful. I 
have ſeen the Chevalier and the Abbe Valbelle: I. 
am become a Provencial ; I openly avow it; and 
all the Bretons are jealous of it, Farewel, my 
love; I fancy you know how much J am yours, 
without my telling it you; and for that reaſon I 
bave reſolved not to write a long Letter this time; 
tho', if I knew any thing that would divert you, I 
ſhould certainly let you know it ; for I ſhould take 
no kind of delight in keeping too ſtrictly to this 
foolith reſolution. ' 7. _- - | | 


LXLEELEXEXENE REL EXE 
. E T TER CXLI: . 
ty To: the Same. i 
| Paris, Nedneſday, 16 March, 1672; 


| Yo U talk to me of ſetting out: 
Alas! my dear, I languiſh in the pleaſing hopes of 
it; nothing now ſtops me, but my poor aunt *, 
who is dying between violent pain and the dropſy: 
It breaks my heart to ſee the condition ſhe is in, 
and to hear the tender and moving manner in 


* Henrietta de Coulanges, Matchioneſs de la Trouſle, 


which 


. b 
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which ſhe talks to me: Her courage, patience, and 
reſignation, are altogether admirable, Monſ. d'Hac- 
queville and I obſerve her diſtemper from day to. 
day; he ſees my inmoſt heart, and knows what a 
concern it is to me not to he at liberty juſt now: 
1 am entirely guided by him, and we ſhall ſee be- 
tween this and Eaſter, whether her diſorder increaſes 
ſo much as it has done fince I came hither ; if it 
does, ſhe will die in our arms: but if ſhe ſhould 
get ſome ſhort relief, and be likely to Janguiſh for 
any time, I ſhall then ſet. out as ſoon as M. de 
Coulanges comes back. Our poor Abbé is as 
vexed at this as myſelf; but we ſhall be able to 
judge how it will turn out by next month. I have 
nothing elſe in my head: You cannot wiſh to ſee 
me ſo much as I do to embrace you; fo put ſome 
bounds to your ambition, and do not hope ever to 
equal me in that reſpect, _ . 


— 


4 


My ſon tells me, they lead a wretched 
life in Germany, and are working all in the dark. 
He was greatly concerned at the death of the poor 

Chevalier. You aſk me if I am as fond of life as 

ever: I muſt own to you, that it has its mortifica- 

tions, and thoſe cutting ones too; but J am fill 
more diſpleaſed with the thoughts of death: I look 
upon it as ſo great a misfortune to be obliged to 

end all one's purſuits in that, that I ſhould deſire 
nothing better than to return from whence came. 

I find myſelf engaged in a ſcene of confuſion and 

trouble: I was embarked in life without my own 

conſent, and know I mult leave it again; that di- 

ſtracts me; for how ſhall I leave it? in what manner? 

by what door? when? in what diſpoſition? Am I 

to ſuffer a thouſand pains and torments that will 

make me die in deſperation ? Shall I Ioſe my 
Fd ſenſes ? 
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ſenſes? Am l to die by ſome ſudden accident? How:- 
ſhall I ſtand with God? What ſhall J have to offer 
to him? Will fear and inability make my peace 
with him? How am I ſure I ſhall have no other 
ſenſe, but that of fear? But what have I to hope? 
Am I worthy. of entering into heaven? or have I 
deſerved the torments of hell? Dreadful alterna- 
tive! Alarming uncertainty! Can there be a greater 
madneſs than to truſt one's eternal welfare to chance 
and hazard? Yet what is more natural, or can be 
more eaſily accounted for, than the fooliſh manner 
in which I have ſpent my life? I am frequently 
buried in thoughts of this nature, and them death 
appears ſo dreadful to me, that I hate life more for 
leading me to that, than I do for all the thorns its- 
path is ftrew-d with. You will aſk me then, if I. 
would wiſh to live for ever? Far from it; but if. 
I had been conſulted, in the matter, I would very. 

ladly have died in my nurſe's arms; it would have 
ſpared me many vexations, and would have inſured- 
heaven to me at a very eaſy rate: But let us talk 
of ſomething elſe. | | | 


I am juſt mad that you have received 
Bajazet from any hand but mine: It is that raſcal 
Barbin *, who has ſerved me this trick, out of 
ſpite, becauſe I do not write Princeſſes of Cleves- 
and Montpenſier f. You form a very juſt and 
true judgment of Bajazet, and you will find that I 
am of your opinion: I wiſh IL could ſend you 
Champmele to enliven it a little. The character 
of Bajazet wants life, and the manner of the 
Turks are very badly preſerved: They do not, 


A famous bookſeller of that time. ; be - 
1 Two Romances written by Mad, de la Fayette, by which Bar- I 


make- 


bin got a great deal of money. 


—— 


— 
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make ſuch a deal of ceremony about marrying ; the 
plot is badly prepared; and we are at a loſs to ac- 
count for ſuch a deal of ſlaughter: The piece has. 
doubtleſs its beauties; but nothing that can be 
called perfectly fine; nothing that ſtrikes one; 
none of thoſe ſtrokes, that, like Corneille's, make 
one tremble. Pray, my dear child, be cautious 
how you compare Racine with him; let us always 
be. ſenſible of the difference there is between the 
one and the other: The pieces of the latter are in 
many places cold and enervate; nor will he ever 
be able to go beyond Alexander and Andromache. 
Many people look upon Bajazet as inferior to either 
of theſe, and that is my opinion too, if I may be 
allowed to name myſelf. Racine's plays are written 
for Champmele, and not for poſterity f; when- 
ever he grows old and ceaſes to be in love, then it 
will be ſeen whether I am miſtaken or not. Long 
live then our friend Corneille; and let us forgive 
the bad lines we meet with in him for the ſake of 
thoſe divine ſallies that ſo often tranſport us, and 
thoſe maſterly ſtrokes that bid defiance to imitation. 
ſpreaux has faid as much before me; and it is 
in general the opinion of every one of good taſte, 
and as ſuch let us abide by it. 8 
Here is a bon mit of Mad, de Cor- 
nuel's, which has highly diverted the wits, M. 
Tombonneau, the fon, has quitted the long robe, 
and taken to the jacket and trowſers: In ſhort, he 
is reſolved to go to ſea; I do not know what the 
land has done to him: However, ſomebody told 
Mad. de Cornuel that he was going to ſea, Lord 


+ The event has proved by Mithridates, Phadra, and Athaliab, 
that Mad, de Seyigne's judgment partook of the prejudice of the 
times in which ſhe wrote, WE 

bleſs 


— 


* 
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| bleſs the man! ſays ſhe, Has he been bit by a 
mad dog? As this was ſaid off hand, it raiſed a 


great laugh. | _ 


Mad. de Courcelles is at a great 
loſs. They have fejected all her petitions; but ſhe 
ſays the is ſtil] in hopes that ſhe ſhall have. ſome 
favour ſhewn her, as the men are to be her judges. 
Our Coadjutor cannot do any thing for her juſt 
now; you tell me he. is at preſent occupied like 
St. Ambroſe. I think you may be very well con- 
tented that your girl was made after his image and 
© likeneſs, without having your ſon like him too: But 
with the Coadjutor's leave, where did the little 
rogue get his pretty ſmall mouth, and all the reſt 
of his prettineſſes ! I find, after all, he is like his 
ſiſter; this reſemblance puzzles me a good deal. 
J love you dearly, my gitl, for not being with 
© "child; content yourſelf then with being »/el:/y 
- handſome, for the pleaſure of not being continuaily 
dying. Ahl my dear, I can eaſily judge how 
people like you muſt employ their time and thoughts 
among your Provencials: I ſhould think of them 
Juſt as you do, and pity you with all my foul for 
being obliged to paſs ſo many of the choiceſt years 
of your life amongſt them. I am ſo little deſirous 
of making a figure at your court in Provence, and 
have formed ſo perfect a judgment of it, from 
what I know of that in Brittany; that for the ſame 
_ reaſon, that in leſs than three days after being at 
Vitre, I wiſhed for nothing ſo much as to return to 
my Rocks, fo I ſolemnly declare to you the ſole ob- 
jet of my defires is to paſs the ſummer with you 
at Grignan, and no where elſe. My St. Laurence - 
wine is at AdhEmar's ; I ſhall have it to-morrow : 
Tt is a long time ſince T thanked you. for it in 158 
| 5 WAICN - 
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which is very obliging, you will ſay. M. de Laon 
is vaſtly fond of being a cardinal in that manner. 
J am told that Monf. de Montauſier *, in talking 

to the Dauphin about the dignity of Cardinal, told 
him, that it depended entirely upon the Pope, and 
that if he had a mind to raiſe a groom to the purple 
he might. Juſt at that inſtant came in Cardinal 
Bonzi ; the Dauphin ſeeing him, aſked him, if it 
was true that the Pope could. make a groom a car- 
dinal ? His Eminence was a little ſurprized at firſt, 
till gueſſing the affair, he made anſwer, that doubt- 
leſs the Pope might make choice of whom he pleaſed 
for that dignity; but that he had never heard of his 
Holineſs taking a cardinal from his ſtables. I 
had the whole of this ſtory from the Cardinal de 
Bruillon. | „ 
3 I have had a great deal of talk with - 
M. d'Uſez; he will acquaint you with the con- 
ference he has had too; it is an admirable one; 
his underftanding is fo clear, and his words, in ge- 
neral, ſo well choſen, that they cannot fail of hav- 
ing great weight on theſe occaſions : In ſhort, he 
ſays and does every thing that is right. What was 
told you of Jarze was reported, but not for truth: 
They pretend that the lady's joy was exceſſive on 
account of the Chevalier de Lorraine's return. It 
is reported likewiſe, that the Count de Guiche and 
Mad. de Briſſac are ſo much at croſs. purpoſes with 
one another, that there is need of an interpreter 
between them. Write a line or two to our Cardi- 


* The Duke de Montaufier was not only allowed by every one 
do he utterly incapable. of flattery or falſnood; but was even at a 
loſs in the common court-arts of diſſimulation. 
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nal; he loves you; the Fauxbourg * love you; 
end Mad. Scarron loves you ; ſhe is to paſs her 
Lent here, and (ſpends almoſt all her evenings with: 
us. Barillon i is here fil : Would to heaven you 
were here too! 


- 6 8 b --. U e 
rA . 

* tan To the Same. 

| Pair, Widneſy 23 March, 1672. 


| M AD. de Villars; Chapelain, 
and one athier perſon, are charmed with your Let- 
ter on ingratitude : Do not think me ſilly now; 1 
know to whom I mon theſe ſhort abſtracts of your 
dong Letters: : you I know whom I have tc. 
deaf with, and” wan, make a blunder ;. but pre- 
ſerve all the neceſſary precautions of time and 
place; but, in ſhort, you have a delightful way of 
faying certain things: You may believe me: I 
know perfectly well what I advance. Iwill one 
day or another read ſome paſſages to you that will 
pleaſe you ; eſpecially that upon ingratitude. Iam 
extremely fond of your little hiſtory of the Painter +3: 
but poor man he was to die! Your hair curled 
naturally with curling irons, powdered naturally with- 


Meaning the Duke de Rochefoucault- and Mad. dela Fayette, 
who lived both in the Fauxbourg (or ſuburbs) of St, Germain, and 
- to whom Mad, de Sevignẽé made frequent viſits, 
+ A Painter in Provence, whoſe name was Faxchier, who was 0 
taken violently ill, with a fit of the cholick, as he was drawing 
Mad. de Grignan's picture in the habit of a Magdalen, and died 


the next 5 
a pound. 


* 
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à pound of powder, and the natural vermillion of 
your cheeks, laid on with carmine, is very plea- 
ſant; but after all, you. was as handſome as an 
angel: I am very glad you are well enough to fit 
for your picture; and that in the midſt of all your 
negligence, you can ' preſerve ſo many charms. 
Mad. Scarron has received your embaſhes ; there 
are no praiſes ſhe does not give you, no eſteem ſhe 
thinks too great to ſhew you. | 


I.) he Chancellor will not have ſuch 
a magnificent funeral as was ſuppoſed; they wanted 
a Prince of the blood to head the ceremony, The 
Prince excuſed himſelf by ſaying, he was indif- 


poſed, Monſieur the Duke ſaid, ſuch things 
might have done very. well in former times, but 


that at preſent princes were greater folks than they 
were then: The Princes of Conti ſaid, they could 
not do what the Duke had refuſed: In ſhort, the 


Chancellor's family. are in deſpair about it; it was 
to no purpoſe to urge the inſtance of the Chancellor 
de Bellievre, whoſe funeral was honoured with the 


preſence of a Prince of Conti. 


E The Count de Guiche was telling 
us wonders the other day about the wits of your 
warm climates; he ſays he never paſſed a more 
agreeable time than whilſt among them. I did not 
remember that ever you had mentioned a ſingle 


perſon to me as the leaſt -diſtinguiſhed in point of. 
wit or underſtanding, Believe me, my dear, it is 


with the greateſt concern that I find you ſo reſigned 


with reſpect to our ſeparation, while feel it in the 


very marrow of: my bones, without being able to 
receive the leaſt: comfort. As to my journey, it 
now depends wholly upon my aunt ; but in a 

| 97 month's. 
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* month's.time we ſhall ſee what we have to expect: 
* [This is now the only thing that ſtops me, other- 
wiſe I ſhould ſet out with M. and Mad. de Cou- 
langes: The Abbe and I do nothing but pine after 
the day of our departure. L admire how many 
things turn out, as it were, purpoſely to vex and 
torment me. I am buſied now in getting my ſon's 
equipage ready; beſides, accepting and returning 
bills of exchange. Every body is in debt, or buſy 
about ſetting out. They ſay the ſmall-pox is at 

.Grignan : A it true? If ſo 1 ſhall be a little eaſier 
at being detained. here. After all, my dear, be 

aſſured, that we think of nothing but ſetting out; 
no conſideration takes place of that deſire, nor 
Hall of our journey; the heat itſelf, ſhall not ſtop 
p me a moment. | 485 51 1 85 4 11515 ; 


1-4. | - You aſk me what my aunt's di- 
. Remper;is ?/-She:has a flatulent and ! 
together: She is ſwelled to à ſurpriſing ſize; milk, 
which was the only thing that uſed to give her re- 
lief, can no longer repair the great waſte of moi- 
ſtiure; ſhe is quite ſpent, her liver is touched, and 
me is ſixty- ſix; that is her diſorder: Next month 
will determine whether ſhe is to live or die: I paſs 
many melancholy hours with her, and am greatly 
concerned to ſee her in ſuch a condition. W hat: 
you ſay upon the adamantine heart is admirable; , it 
would be very convenient to have ſuch an one, not 
in the ſenſe we mean, but literally ſo; for want of 
it one is ſubject to a thouſand uneaſineſſes. It is 
certain that love is a proud thing, and ſo it ought. 
to be. M. de Grignan is very happy in being fo 
good a Chriſtian; I hope he will be able to con- 
vert me. | 351 „ ee ee 


Monſ. 
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Monſ. de Lauzun's place is not diſ- 


poſed of as yet. You my make you ron reflec- 


tions upon that, as well as upon his fire affair; it 


would have been a fine thing to. have burnt poor 


M. Fouquet, who bears his confinement in ſuch a 
noble manner, without giving himſelf up to a uſe- 
leſs deſpair. All the talk is about war: The King 


has 200,000 men on foot: All Europe is in motion; 


and it is very plain, as you ſay, that the poor glo- 


bular machine is left to itſelf. The Cardinal (de 
Retz) and J often talk about you; he has a ſincere 
P. for you; and I, what have I think you? 


y poor aunt returns you thanks for your kind 
Mouſſe trembles for his 


remembrance of her. 
philoſophy. I would have you ſay a word or two 
to the Cardinal about your machines; your ma- 
chines that love, your machines that have the pow- 
er of election, your machines that. are jealous ; and 
your machines that have fears: Go, go! Deſcartes 


never could pretend to make us believe all this. 


TTC 


Jo the Same. 


n 1 S not this being two good, my 
dear child? You ſay you are fond of my Letters; 
you deſire they ſhould always be long, and flatter 
me with the agreeable imagination of your being 


not ſo well pleaſed with them when they' are 
nn 1 mort: 


—— — 
- 
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ſhort: But then poor Grignan has enough to 0g 
if his complaiſance for you obliges him to read fich 
volumes. I remember he uſed to wonder how 
people could read ſuch long letters; he ſeems to be 
much altered in his opinion: But I depend upon 
your prudence, not to let him ſee what you think 
will tire him. I am to-aſk your pardon :-I thought 
— had not anſwered the Cardinal's Letter, but I 
d you have, and extremely well too. They 
ſay, that the Engliſh have engaged and defeated 
five ſail of Dutch men of war; and that the Am- 
baſſador told the King, that his Maſter “ had al- 
ready begun the war by ſea, and hoped that he 
would now "RO" his wee, 1 8 and 8 it 
by __ 


You NA child, what an . 
1 * for the name of Rog *r +, and how 
much I venerate his virtue. You may be ſure that 
his recommendation and yours muſt have a very 
great weight with me; but unfortunately in this caſe 
my credit and good-will are not alike ſtrong, You 
have given the Preſident you mention ſuch an ex- 
cellent character, that it would be an honour to 
have it in ones power to ſerve him: At all events - 
will mention it; but really every thing is now kept 
ſuch a profound ſecret at Verſailles, that one waits 
with patience the deciſion of the oracle. As to M. 
de Roqueſante, if you. forgot to make my compli- 


4 charles II. King of England. a 
+ One of the judges of the Parliament of Aid: a man of real merit, 
and one of the Commiſſioners appointed to try M. Fouquet: He 
gave the cleareſt proofs of his great integrity and deſcernment, inſo- 
much that Mad, de Sevigne ever afterwards held him in the higheſt 
eſteem. Few people are ignorant of the great part Mad. de Sevigne 
took in M. Fouguer affair, "On ber MS 1 to M. 4 hos eames 
2 hae fa a 
| ments 
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ments to him, in a particular manner, you and Þ 
ſhall certainly quarrel. You ſhudder at our Abbẽ's 
fever; I am obliged to you for it: But as you 
ſhudder by yourſelf, and the good Abbe did not 
ſhudder at all; ſo, look you, I did not ſhudder: 
His diſorder was a, conſtant flux for ſome time, but 
without any other accident; and I am perſuaded it 
was worth a dozen years of health to him : God 
grant it. IJ have made him all your compliments 
on the occaſion, with which he is greatly affeted.. 
My aunt is continually thanking you: The con- 

dition ſhe is in would pierce the moſt inſenſible 
heart: She grows bigger and bigger every day, and 
nothing ſhe takes has the leaſt effect: She ſaid to 
me a while ago, I am a loſt woman, child. Se 
prepares herſelf for death, and ſpeaks of it without 

any apprehenſion: She only. expreſſes her aſtoniſn- 
ment, that there ſhould be ſo. much pain and tor- 

'» .ment required to kill one ſo weak as her. Cer- 
tainly there are ſome Kinds of death very dreadful. 
and cruel; hers is the moſt deplorable that can be 
imagined: She receives all the little ſervices I ren= - 
der her with the greateſt ſweetneſs and good- 
nature; and I am as ready to offer them; and am, 
indeed, ſo greatly affected with the pain I ſee her 

ſuffer, and the deſpair my poor couſin is in, that 
I cannot refrain from tears, : EV; 


e I will tell you, my dear child, a a 
thought that is come into my head, concerning 
the frequent loſſes you and M. de Grignan meet 
with at play. I weuld have you both be a little cau- 
tious: It is not very pleaſing to be made a dupe 
of; and be aſſured, that it is not very common 
to be perpetually the winner or the loſer, | It is 
not long ſince I was let into the tricks of the * | 
1. wat Wis 1 F : I 


— ; 
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de la Vieuville. You remember; I ſuppoſe, how 
our pockets were picked there. You are not to 
imagine every body plays as fair as you do your- 
ſelf. The concern I have for your intereſt makes 
me ſay thus much ; and as this comes from a heart 
entirely devoted to you, I am perſuaded you will 
not be diſpleaſed at it. As you will not, I ſup- 
poſe, at knowing that Quercüaille , whoſe for- 
tune had been predicted before ſhe left this king- 
dom, has fully verified it: The K. . . of Eng- 
land was paſſionately fond of her, and ſhe, on her 
fide, had no averſion to him: In ſhort, ſhe is now 
about eight months gone with child, Poor Caftle- 
main 4 is turned off: Such is the fate of-miſtreſſes 
in that kingdom. | ? | 
a I hhave received your letter of the 
23d, written on the wings of the wind, as was 
mine of February laſt: But let me tell you, my 
dear child, it is a charming one, though not an 
anſwer to mine; but it is worth a thoufand an- 
ſwers; and it is thus then that you write to me 
when you have nothing to ſay ! Indeed I am, to 
the greateſt degree, delighted with it. You fay 
_ a thouſand kind and tender things to me in it; 
and I muſt own, that I take pleaſure in flattering 
myſelf with their being all true. But who is this 
Breton that you ſerve for my ſake ? I aſſure you all 
the Provencials find an intereſt in me. 4 


32 The poor Abbe ſ is to make his 

publiek act to-day: What a joke! To diſpute 
* AfterGards Dutcheſs of Portſmouth, miftreſs to Charles II. 
+ The Counteſs of Caſtlemain, a former miſtreſs of that monarch, 
Louis Joſeph Adhemar de Monteil, brother to M. de Grignan, 
nominated in 1680 to the Biſhoprick of Eyreux, and afterwards to 


ee 


chat of Carcaſſonne, | 
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againſt him, to plague and torment him, and uſe 
all their endeavours to catch him out; and yet 
he muſt anſwer to all. I cannot think any thing 
more unjuſt than ſuch a way of going on, and it 
muſt ſour the mind greatly, You talk about the 
weather, ours here is delightful: We have for - 
three months together had a fine clear froſt, now 
it is over, and ſpring begins to make its appearance. 
Nothing can be more prudent than you are: How 
comes it then, that you are ſo extravagant ? I am 
ſhocked at M. de Vardes' inconftancy : He was not 
ſo till his paſſion began to cool, arid has no other 
excuſe than that he can love no longer: This is 
very cruel ; but I had rather it were ſo, than to 
be left for another: This is an old quarrel be- 
tween us: Indeed, there are many things which 
I diſlike in M. de Vardes. If Corbinelli wiſhes me 
in Provence, it is no more than what I do myſelf 
every day of my life. | 5 


N Monſieur and Mad. de Coulanges 
are too much indebted to you for all your kind- 
neſſes: They intend writing to you. I ſhall ſee 
them ſet out with a great deal of regret. M. de 
Coulanges fully propoſes to ſee Jacquemar and 
Marguerite * before he dies. As for his wife, ſhe 
is to go to Grignan, where, I hope, we ſhall re- 
ceive her together, after ſhe has done me the ho- 
nours of Lyons. I was told this evening, that 
the Abbé Grignan had performed wonders at the 
Sorbonne to-day: Our Cardinal is in raptures 
about it. | 


* Two figures that ſtrike the hour on the clock bat is l 
belfry at Lambeſc. + Dan 
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LETTER OKLY. 
1 To the Same. 
Paris, Friday, 1 April, 167. 


| Wu AT you have wrote te 
Guitaut, my dear child, concerning the hopes 
you are in of ſeeing me quickly in Provence, has 
filled me with tranſports of joy. You can eaſily 
judge the pleaſure one has in hearing ſueh things 
rom a third perſon, however well one might know 
them before: Yet let me aſſure you, that even 
this cannot add to the defire I already have of com- 
ing to you, for that is infinite. My aunt is 
only hindrance: She is ſo very ill, that I do not 
think it poſſible for her to continue long in her 
nt condition: I will let you know how ſhe 
goes on; for this is the thing of the greateſt con- 
ſequence to me at preſent. £ | 


| \ © Yeſterday I ſaw Mad. de Verneuil, 
who is returned from Verneuil and the jaws of 
death: A milk diet has reſtored her to her health: 
She is handſome and well made: She is no longer 
ſo red and bloated as ſhe was, but is now quite 
agreeable: She is loving, obliging, and can ſpeak 
well of people: She deſired a thouſand Kind re- 
membrances to you. ” 


Mad. de Chaulnes and M. de Ba- 


rilon played the ſcene between Vardes and 
| Mademoiſelle 


F 
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Mademoiſelle de T. .. till we were all of us 
ready to cry: They out-did themſelves in it. 
As to Champmele, there is ſomething ſo ſurpriſing - 
in her, that in your life-time you never ſaw the 
like: In ſhort, it is the player, and not the play, 
that the town runs after now. I went to Ariana 
wholly for the ſake of ſeeing her: The play itſelf 
is dull and inſipid, the reſt of the players exe- 
crable; but, when Champmèlé appears, you near 
a general murmur of applauſe, every creature is 
charmed, every one ſympathiſes in her diſtreſs. 


The Chevalier de Lorraine went the 
other day to ſee La F...: She wanted to put on 
the forſaken nymph, and affected a, great deal of 
confuſion at the fight of him. The Chevalier, 
with his frank open countenance, was reſolved to 
put her out of her pain at once, and ſays to ner, 
« What ails you, Mademoiſelle ? What makes 
& you ſo melancholy ? Is there any thing ſo very 
& extraordinary in what has happened between 
46 you and 17 We have loved each other once, 
& and now it is over. Conſtancy is no longer 
looked upon as a virtue in people of our age: 
& It will be beſt for us to forget what has paſſed, 
4c and behave to one another like ther people. 
c This is a very pretty little dog of yours: Who 
po” gave it you?“ And ſo ended this curious love 

air. l 


What books are you reading now, 
my dear? I am reading the diſcovery of the 
Indies by Chriſtopher Columbus, which diverts me 
exceedingly; but your little girl does ſo much 
more: I love her dearly, and I do not ſee how I 
1 8 L 2 ; can 


2 — i . — 
— e ere — 
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can help it: She is very fond of your picture, and 
makes much of it in ſuch a pretty manner, that 
there is no avoiding to kiſs her directly. 85 


K K lex THEE eke. 
„ e F CALLY i 
To the Same. | 
Paris, Weduſday, 6 April, 1672: 


1 Y aunt's illneſs makes me 
that I hardly know where I am, or what I do: 


The Abbe and I are quite out of patience about it, 
and are reſolved, if her diſorder ſhould be likely to 
laſt any time, to ſet out for Provence; for, other- 

_ .. Wiſe, there would be no end to one's good- nature. 
You may always reſt aſſured, chat I have a ſtronger 

| Inclination to ſet out, than you can have for me 


to do it. You may think this is ſeying a great 


deal, and ſo do I too; but it is impoſſible to ſay 


more than J think on that head. I never fail to 
tell my aunt of your kind remembrances. Though 
ſhe is ſenſible that ſhe is very near death, yet 

her uſual good- nature and complaiſance put her 
upon diſſembling her ſentiments, and ſeeming to 
have hopes in medicines, that ſhe is certain can 
no longer have any efficacy, purely to prevent 


driving my poor couſin to deſpair; but, when ſhe 


finds herſelf at liberty, and can give a vent to 


her words, then one may ſee what her true 


thoughts are, and that ſhe looks upon the ap- 
proaches of death with the greateſt calmneſs, re- 


Jam 


— 
— 


that attend you in Provence. I am rejoiced that 
your little boy has, eſcaped the ſmall- pox; but then 
- the plague: what do you think of that? I am vio- 
lently alarmed at the thoughts of it: It is a diſeaſe 


that has not its equal, and which the heat of your 


climate is far from being proper to defend you 
againſt, I deſire his Excellency the Governor, 
will, in his wiſdom, give all neceſſary orders upon 
the occaſion. f e 


Saturday laſt the Duke gave a 


hunting match to the angels *, and afterwards a 
ſupper at St. Maur of the moſt delicate fiſh the 
ſea could afford, From thence they returned to 
a little houſe near the Hotel de Conde, where, 
after the clock had ſtruck twelve, for which they 


waited very ſcrupulouſly, there was ſerved up 
the moſt elegant medianoche that ever was ſeen, 


conſiſting of the richeſt and moſt exquiſite viands 
- of all ſorts. This little excurſion has not been 
very well looked upon, and Mad. de Grancei's 
great good-nature has been the ſubje of gene- 


ral admiration. The company conſiſted of the 


Counteſs of Soiſſons, Meſdames de Coëſquen and 
Bordeaux, ſeveral gentlemen, and, among the 


reſt, the Chevalier de Lorraine; there were hauts. 
boys, bag- pipes and violins, but not a word of 


the Dutcheſs or Lent; the one was in her own 
apartment, and the other in the cloiſters. Phe 


ladies were all brown beauties; it has been thought 
they wanted a little yellow to ſet them off. M. 
de Coulanges is in defpair about the painter's 


Meſdames de Marei and de Grancei, daughters to the Marechal 
de Grancel, 37% 77 


L 3 death. 
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l am quite frighted at the diſaſters . 


1 
| 


222 LITTIIS OT THE 

death 5. Did not I ſay he would die! This 
gives a great grace to the beginning of the hiſtory; 
but the cataſtrophe is very melancholy and vex- 


© atious for me, who made ſo ſure of the fair 


Magdalen with her fine natural curls f. 


I am charmed to find you are-. 
not with child. Ah ! my dear child, enjoy a- 
while the pleaſure of being in health: Take ſome 
reſpite, and do not add this vexation to the many 
others I meet with in life. The old MADAME A 
is dead of an apoplexy, which has held her for 
above theſe twelve months. So now there is the 
palace of Luxembourg for MADEMOISELLE,. 
and we ſhall take poſſeſſion of it ſoon. MADAME. 
had cut down all: the trees on her fide of the 
garden through pure contradiQion ; ſo that that 
lovely garden looks quite ridiculous : However, 
Providence has ſaved it from ruin. MADEMOI- 
SELE has nothing to do now, but to cut them 
down on both ſides, and then put Le Notre * into. 
them, who will ſoon make them a ſecond Thuil- 
leries. She could not be prevailed upon to ſee 
her mother-in-law when ſhe was dying :: This 
was not very pretty. M. de Lorraine's treaty of 
marriage is broken off after all : This is a preat 
falling off for your poor friend J. I have made 
ur compliments to Duras and the Charots. 
The Marquis of Villeroy will not be permitted to 
leave Lyons this campaign: His father was aſ- 


a The ſame painter as mentioned in the preceding letter, 
I + See the note to that part of the letter, 


1 Margaret of Lorraine, ſecond wife to Gafton of France, Duke 


of Orleans. ; 


The moſt famous gardener of his time. 
The Princeſs of Vaudemont, 
CE ſured 
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fired of this on aſking leave for his ſon to return 
to the army. There is no knowing the true rea- 
fon of his diſgrace. M. de la R. F. is relapſed 
into fo dreadful a fit of the gout, attended with 
ſuch a violent fever, that he is worfe than ever you 
ſaw him yet: He intreats you to pity him; and 
J would defy you to. ſee him without having the 
greateſt compaſſion for him, . My dear child, I 
muſt leave you. I repent for having wiſhed for 
an heart of adamant; for I. ſhould be very ſorry 


not to love you as well as I do, whatever pain it 


may coſt me. Do not you wiſh for it neither : 
Let us keep the hearts we have got: You know 
excellently well the way to mine. | 


LETTER CXLVI. 


To the Same. 
Paris, Friday, 8 April, 1672. 


| W AR is at length declared, 
and nothing is now talked ot but ſetting out for 
the field. Canaples has aſked the King's permiſ- 
ſion to ſerve in the Engliſh army; 4 is ſet off 
very much diſpleaſed at not having been employed 


here. Marechal du Pleſſis is not to leave Paris: 


_ He is now become a ſober citizen, and has laid 
aſide all bis laurels; nor do I think the figure he 
makes at preſent ſo very bad, confidering the great 
, reputation he has already gained. He told the. 
King, he could not forbear envying his children 
the honour of ſerving his Majeſty : and that now- 
„ „„ 


WE” SOIT — 
1 * > * 


224 „ IETTERS OF THE ©. 
he wiſhed for nothing ſo much as death, ſince he 
could be of: no longer uſe to him. 'The King 
embraced him very kindly, and told him, Ma- 
& rechal, the end of all our labours is to gain a 
reputation like that you have already acquired: 
© It muſt now be agreeable to reſt after ſo many 
„ victories.” And, indeed, I think it muſt be a 
great. happineſs. not to be forced to put it in the 
power of chance or fortune to overturn the repu- 
tation of a whole life paſt. Marechal Bellefond 
is at la Trape, where he paſſes the holy week; 
but, before he went thither, he talked in very 
high terms to M. de Louvois, about ſome abate- 
ment he wanted to make in his poſt of General 
under the Prince: He made his Majeſty the arbi- 
trator, and came off with great honour. 


; 'Fhe Queen is conſtantly at me 
about your children and my journey to Provence; 
and is not pleaſed, that your ſon is like you, and 
your daughter is like her father: I always anſwer 
in one manner. Mad. Colbert very often talks 
to me of your beauty; and, indeed, who does 
not? Do you know, child, that it is abſolutely 
neceſſary for you to come and look on us a little 
here? I will pave the way for you in a manner that 
ſhall take all the trouble off your hands. I have 
ſpoke to M. de Pomponne about a Firſt Preſident: 
He ſays he knows nothing of the matter as yet, but 

believes it will be ſome ſtranger. Po 


"i $2 My aunt is ſo ill now that I do 
not think ſhe will be long a hindrance te me: 
She is almoſt. ſuffocated, and ſwells every day 


more and more: There is no beholding her with- 
| N v out 


know how much I always loved her. It would 
have been a great comfort to me to have left her 
with ſome proſpect of a cure that might have re- 


ſtored her to us once more. I will let you know 


the end of this long and diſmal ſickneſs. ; 


M. and Mad. de Coulanges are go- 


ing to Britany. There is no other place for go- 


vernors now but their governments. We are at 


the eve of a ſharp war, which gives me the 


greateſt concern. Your brother 1s very dear to 


t 


me: We are upon in extreme good footing to- 
gether: He has an affection for me, and ſtudies 
to pleaſe me, and L on my ſide, am a true mo- 
ther-in-law, and am quite buſied about his affairs. 


IL ſhould be very unjuſt, was I to complain of either 


of you: Vou are, if any thing, both of you too 


good in your ſeveral ways. This is all you will 
have from me for this day, my love. This morn- 
ing I had a Provenicial, a Breton, and a Burgun- 
dian, at my toilette. "Say 


WOEDEDEIEIEIEIEIEIILAY 


LETTER N 
To the Same. 


Paris, Wedneſday, 13 April, 1672. 


LES g{' I Muſt own to you, my dear child, 


that the loſs of my letters gives me a good deal of 
uneaſineſs; but do you know that it would give 
#3 Ls me 
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ent being deeply affected: I am greatly fo, and 
{hall be much more with the loſs of her: You - 


N 


*. 
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me much more or loſe any of yours ? I have known 
what it is, nothing can be more cruel. But, my 
dear, I am quite charmed with you; you write Ita- 


lian like Cardinal Ottobani, and even mix a little 


Spaniſn with it; witneſs manera, which is not a 
word of ours: And as to your phraſes, I am ſure I 


could do nothing like them: I-would have you take 
a pleaſure in ſpeaking it too; it is a very pretty ac 


compliſhment ; you pronounce it well, and have time 
enough upon your hands; ſo pray go on with it, and 
let me be agreeably ſurpriſed with finding you an 
adept in it at my arrival. You are very good and 


. obedient in not being with child: I thank you for it 


from the bottom of my ſoul; take as much care to 
pleaſe me, by avoiding getting the ſmall-pox. I am 


Frighted at your ſun: Why it burns peoples brains! 


Apoplexies are as frequent with you in that country 
as the vapours are among us; and I find your head 
ſwims ſometimes as well as the reſt; Mad. de Cou- 


langes is in hopes of keeping her's ſound at Lyons, and 


is making great preparation for her defence againſt 
the Governor *: If ſhe comes to Grignan, it will be 


to give you an account of her victory, and not to tell 


ou of her defeat; for I do not think the Marquis will 
much as put on the appearance of the lover; for 
there are people that look ſharp after him, and are 
not to be impoſed upon. He is juſt diſtracted at 
not going to the war, as I am at not ſetting out with 
M. and Mad. de Coulanges; it was a thing fully 
agreed upon by us all; but for the unhappy condi- 
tion of my poor aunt : However, we muſt have pa- 
tience ; nothing ſhall ſtop me, when I am once at 


liberty. I have juſt bought a travelling coach, have 


ordered riding habits to be made; and, in ſhort, am 


' ready to ſet out to-day before to-morrow, Never 


The Marquis de Villeroi, ; 
did 


a GER 
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did I long for any thing ſo much: Depend upon it I 
will not loſe a moment. It is my ill- fortune always 
to meet with diſappointments that no one elſe meets 
with. I wiſh I could ſend our Cardinal to you; his 
converſations would be great amuſement to you; for 
I can find nothing you have to divert you where you 
are; but inſtead of the road of Provence, he is go-— 
ing to Commerci. They ſay that the King has < 
ſome regret for the departure of Canaples: He had 
a regiment, and was broke: He has applied for ten 
ſeveral abbeys, and was refufed them all: He deſired 
to ſerve as Aid de Camp this campaign; he was re- 
fuſed that too: Upon which he wrote a letter to his 
brother, full of expreſſions of the profoundeſt reſpect : 
for his Majeſty, and then went on board the Duke 
of York's * ſhip; who has a great regard for him. 
The Marechal de Gramont was ſo tranſported the 
other day, at a fine ſermon of Bourdaloũe's, that he 
cried out as loud as he could, in the middle of a paſ- 
ſage that ſtruck him more than the reſt, By God he is 
in the right; MADAME burſt out a laughing, and 
there was ſuch a ſtop put to the ſermon that nobodỹx 
khew what would come of it. If your preachers are 
ſuch as you repreſent them to be, I am apt to think 
they will be in no great danger of being interrupted - 
by ſuch admirations. Farewel, my deareſt love, 
when I think on the countries that ſeparate us, 1 
am almoſt beſide myſelf, and can have no reſt. I 
am very angry with Adhemar; for changing his 
name +: He-ſhall be called che litile unnaturul Fi, 
* Afterwards James II. King of England, ©- 5 | 
I After the death of the Chevalier de Grignan; which ha 
the'6 February, 1672, Monficur d' Adhẽmar tool the title of Chee - 
valier de Erignan; but afterwards, upon marrying the youngeſt 
daughter of the late Marquis of Oraiſon, of the houſe of Aqua, he 
reſumed that of count Aubemar. Ses the are to Letter VII. Vl. I. 


I Te petit dinature, | 1 
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LE TT ER CXLVIIL , 
To the Same. 25 4 
| Paris, Good-Friday, 15 March, 1672. 


- 


©: 
i e OU are well acquainted with 
the kind of life I lead on theſe days, my dear child; 
to add to which I have the mortification of not hav- 
ing you with me, nor being able to ſet out to you as 
ſoon as I would: The extreme deſire I have for it 
makes me ſometimes afraid that God will, perhaps, 
never permit me to enjoy that bleſſing: However, I 
am always in readineſs. But after all, is it not a 
moſt cruel, and barbarous thing to look upon the 
death of a perſon, that is fo dear to one, as the be- 
inning of a thing that one ardently wiſhes for? 
hat do you think of the diſpoſition of the things of 
this world? I muſt on Jam aſtoniſhed at it: We 
ſhould profit by thoſe that are diſpleaſing to us, and 
make uſe of them as ſo many penances. And now 
we are mentioning penances, M. Coulanges relates 
ſuch: things of. thoſe that are performed at Aix, as 
makes me think the people mad; and hardly know 
ho to credit all he ſays upon that ſcore*. Mad. de 
Coulanges has been at St. Germain's, and has brought 
me back a thouſand unaccountable things, that there 
is no committing to writing, and which makes me 
very ready to give into your way of thinking, which 
The ſocieties of Penitents at Aix were wont to have certain pro- 
ceſſions, which laſted ſrom the eve of the Holy Thurſday to Good- 
Friday, and which have been laid afide for ſome time on account of | 


_ - the great indecencies committed at them, 
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told me the other day, about the horror of ſeeing 
an infidelity: That part of your Letter was very di- 
verting and ſenſible 3 but you ſee every body is not of 
our way of thinking. Surely, my:dear'child,: you 
muſt be very angry when your poor China is not 
worthy of being ſacrificed to your wrath; but you 
muſt be for breaking iron itſelf. I am really ſorry 
for you when I think that you had m—_ by to 
laugh at you; for in my opinion ſuch a kind of hu- 
mour kept to one's ſelf, is worſe than the ſmall-pox. 
But A propos, how are you off for that now ? Is your 
little one quite ſafe? Our Cardinal faid a thouſand 
kind things for you thigevening ; he is going to St. 
Denis *, to aſſiſt at the Eaſter ceremony; he will re- 
turn for a ſhort time, and then adieu. Mad. de la 
Fayette goes to-morrow toa little houſe ſhe has near 
Mindon, where ſhe has been before: She intends to 
paſs a fortnight there, as it were between heaven - 
and earth, and is reſolved neither to think, ſpeak, 
anſwer, or hear: She is quite wearied with ſaying 
200d-night and good- morning, and has almoſt every 
day a touch of a:fever, which a little reſt always car-' 
ries off: therefore it is very neceſſary ſhe ſhould have 
it: I intend to go to ſee her. Poor M. de la R. F. 
is in the old chair, drowned in melancholy; it is no 
hard matter to gueſs what ails him. I do not know 
any news to day. The muſick at St. Germain's is 
quite divine, which is more than J can ſay of the 
ſinging at the Minims. Ewas there a while ago, 
and my little girl with me, who met with a great ? 
many of her acquaintance. there. I love that little 
creature rather too well; but I cannot exactly mea- 
ſure thoſe ſort of things: I had the honour of being 
your father's. ſervant, muſt ſerve. me F think for my 
excuſe; Do not you think it will do very well? Te 
V Cardinal de Retz was Abbé of St. Denis | 
6] gen M reaſon - 
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28 irres or ritt 
reaſon of my not mentioning Mad. de 1a Troche to 
you ſo frequently is, that the waves of the ſea are not 
more confuſed than ſhe is in her behaviour to me; ſhe 
is pleaſed and diſpleaſed ten times in a weeks This 
fickleneſs of temper makes her company very diſa- 
greeable. The preference I give: to the Fauxbourg 
is a point that I cannot eaſily give up: I know my 
ſelf as much beloved by all there as it is poſſible to be: 
Lean never come unſeaſonably; and I am at all times 
the ſame to them; beſides our Cardinal frequently 
gives me the rendezvous there: And what can I do 
after all this? In a word, I give up the pleaſing Mad. 
de la Troche, without giving up the love I have for 
her; for ſhe will always find me the ſame, whenever 
ſhe chuſes to do juſtice to herſelf: Ihave many good 
witneſſes of my conduct, with reſpec to her, who all 
* think me in the right; and ſometimes even wonder 
0 at my patience. Be ſure you do not anſwer a word 
to all this; for if ſhe ſhould take it in her head to ſee 
your Letters, and ſhould find your diſapprobation in 
any of them, all would be over with us. Indeed, ſne 
never has ſeen any of them as yet; for there are very 
few that I think worthy of it: Mad. de Villars is my 
favourite in that reſpect. If I was Queen of France 
or Spain, Iſhould think that ſhe wanted to make her 
'” , court tome; but as it is, I am ſure it can be only 
out of pure regard for you, that ſhe intereſts herſelf 
ſo much in our correſpondence. She is inchanted 
with your remembrance of her: She will not ſet 
out ſo ſoon as was imagined, for a certain reaſon”. 
that you will eaſily gueſs, when I tell you, that ſhe - 
cannot go but at the expence of the King her Maſ- - 
ter; and that moreover her affignments are re- 
tarded *: However, we declare now, that we have - 
„ Mad. de villate was upon the point of ſetting out forSpuin, to which 
Court the Marquis her huſband had been F tely appointed ambaſſador. 
| * | nothing 
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nothing to ſay againſt the Spaniards, as they abide 
ſtrictly by their treaties. . Their Ambaſlador is here, 
and quite fills our little Minims-with his fine live- 
ries. My dear child, I. am going to prayers, in 
order to fit myſelf for the morrow's ſolemnity: 1 
muſt at leaſt endeavour to preſerve that adi of my 
life as free as poſſible from the imperfections that 

attend the others. Ilove and embrace you: I wiſh. 

I could feel my heart as warm towards my God, 

as it is towards you. | | 7 


MONICA. 
*LE T TER CREME 


To the Same. | 
Paris, Wedneſday, 20 Apr 1% 1672, 


5 OU promiſe to ſend me ſome 
of the ſongs they make in Barbary: Well, you 

will not have ſo much upon your conſcience in 4 
communicating to me the little ſcandal. that paſſes 
at Tunis and Algiers, as I have in furnifhing you 
with all the ill-nature of this place. My dear child, - 
when I reflect, that the Mediterranean ſea is your 
next-door neighbour, I cannot help feeling my heart 
afflicted. There are certain things in the world 
that fill one with dread; they bring nothing new | 
with them, indeed ; but then they are looked. on 
in a point of light that ſurpriſes one. I ſaw your 
three Provencials yeſterday ; Spinola was one of 
them, he gave me your Letter of the 21ſt of 
laſt month; if I can be of any ſervice to him I will, 
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as far as is in my power. I have a great reſpect 
for his name: There is a Spinola, who loſt one of 
his hands in a romantick manner: He was a ſecond 
Artaban. Tour Spinola ſhewed me a Letter in- 


Italian, full of nothing but your praiſes; I ſend you. 
2 copy of it. Iam highly delighted with the apo- 


ſtrophe to the King of France. He tells me that 
you ſpeak Italian very well; I commend you greatly 


for it; nothing can be prettier; had I been in a 
place where I could have had opportunities of prac- 


tiſing it, I ſhould certainly have done it: Do not 
grow weary of it. I fancy M. d'Uſez will have- 
informed you of the converſation he had with the 


King; nothing could be wiſhed. for more than 
what then paſſed. That worthy Prelate is going 


to leave us very ſoon, and his abſence will be a 
great loſs to your affairs here. Mad. Briſſac makes 
no ceremony now of receiving the Count de Guiche 
at her houſe; they are ſcarce to be ſeen any where 
elſe: She goes very ſeldom to M. de la R. F. and 
Mad. de la Fayette is at her little country-houſe ; 


fo there is very. little intimacy now between them 
-and that Dutcheſs. I had mentioned Mad, de la 


Proche' to you, when you wrote to me about. 
her: Now you know the whole affair; however, 
as ſhe cannot well live without me, ſhe has broke 


the ice, and is all good- humour again: I am very 
* 2 it; for I take things juſt as they happen: 


I had ever ſo little more warmth in my temper, I 


mmhould ſometimes be very angry with her. This is 
Juſt the taſte you would have me be in, eaſy and un- 
concerned at all events: A happy ftate indeed! But 
alas! I am far from taſting the ſweets of it ! You 


even alarm me, when you ſeem.to-wiſh it. Me- 


thinks you are capable of doing whatever you will; 


and, perhaps, at a time when Ifeel the moſt lively 
. 5 derneſs 
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tenderneſs for you, I may, on a ſudden, find you 
quite calm and unmoved. Ah! let me not perceive 
kuch an apathy in you, when I come to Provence] I 
mall regret my journey I aſſure you, if I meet with 
any of that icy tranquillity. I am now very near 
my departure; but, alas! my diſmiſſion will colt 
me many tears. My poor aunt is in a moſt depla- 
table condition: Her ſwellings increaſe every day 
and ſhe has ſuch racking pains as would rend the 
heart of the moſt obdurate. Mad. de Coulanges 
took leave of her yeſterday with tears in her eyes; 
tho' it was not a formal leave, yet, as both ſhe, and 
her huſband imagine they ſhall never ſee her again, 
it was great affliction to them. As for me, I paſs 
the moſt part of the day in ſighing by her bedſide. 
I am quite drowned in 3 — ; the careſſes and af- 
fectionate ſpeeches ſhe beſtows on me go to my very. 
ſoul: She talks of dying as ſhe would of ſetting. out 
on a journey: She has always had good ſpirits, and 
ſhe keeps them up to the very laſt. This morning 
ſhe received the ſacrament as her laſt paſſport oo | 
Eaſter-offering, and hopes to receive it once more. 
Her devotion was amazing ; we all. melted into. 
tears to ſee. her: She was in-her chair, for ſhe could, 
not bear the bed: but ſhe afterwards fell upon her. 
knees; and was then the moſt mournful and affect- 
ing ſpectacle of devotion that can be imagined. 


fad tabs i I felt the greateſt uneaſineſs at part- 
ing with M. and Mad. de Coulanges ; they have 
both a , very great, friendſhip for me; I expect to 
meet them again at Lyons. I am going to ſettle my. 
little houſhould, in hopes of ſeeing you once more 
there. Every one's time now is employed in taking 
leave of their friends: Every body is in a hurry: 
Every body is ſetting out. The Counteſs of Lude 
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is come hither poſt to take leave of her huſband3; 
ſhe goes back again in about a week, after the has 


| held his ſtirrup, and ſent him off to the army with 


dme reſt. I affure you every one- is-1n great. appre- 
henſions about their friends. 1 4 


J paſſed} my Palm Sunday at St. 
Mary's, in my uſual occupations and reflections. 
Barillon has made a long ſtay here; but he is going 
away at. laſt, as you have ordered him to attend his 
duty. Vour example leaves him not a word to ſay: 
He will have a fine place of it; it will coſt him at 
leaſt 50000 franks for his table; but he knows 
where to get them *. Mad. de C= js cer- 
_ tainly turned mad, at leaſt we think ſo here. What 
a whim, to go wandering about Italy like an unfor- 
tunate princeſs, when ſhe might return home and- 
ſettle with her mother, one of whoſe greateſt af- 
fiftions, poor woman! is the fooliſh behaviour of 
her daughter: And reaſon enough ſhe has! for in 
my life it never ſaw any thing ſo ridiculous. We 
do not know whether La Marans is employed above 
or below ground; ſhe ſeldom ſees her /on +: or Mad... 
de la Fayette, and then ſtays but for a moment, 
and away again with Mad. de Schomberg, who 
comes to take her up: It is very vexatious not to be 
carried back by Mad. de Sévigné: She does not at 
all like to viſit me. But what do you tell me of! 
Is your little boy turned brown ! I thought you ſaid 
he was fair; you always boaſted of him to me as 
ſuch : But, fincerely ſpeaking, is he. brown ? Do 
not you jeſt with me? I have a great mind to ſend. 
you word, that your girl is fair; but be it as it. 


„M Barilton was Ambaffador in England. 
+ M. de la Rochefoucault, | 
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will, all your children carry the mark of the work- 
man about them. 2 . 1 | 

Fi be mite Du Bois ® is ſet out to 
follow M. de Louvois +, and I already. begin to 


perceive his abſence. L went yeſterday to the poſt- | 


office to endeavour to make friends there, or ſee if 
Du Bois had not recommended me to ſomebody; 
but they were all new faces to me, and did not 
ſeem to think me of any very great conſequence. 
I begged of them to let my letters be laid by them» 
ſelves, and I would ſend for them in the mornings 
which I did not fail to do; but they ſent me back 
word, that aſſuredly there was none for me. 
Here am l fallen from the clouds: I cannot live 
without a letter from you: Perhaps you may have 
directed them to ſomebody hereabouts, and they 
may be ſent me to-morrow. I wiſh it may be fo, 
and that I may be able to ſet all matters relating 
= our correſpondence upon the ſame footing as. 

Ore. N f * . 


To the Same. 
Paris, Friday, 22 April, 167 . 


| J Received yours of the 1 3th in- 
ſtant, juſt when it was too late to anſwer it; for 


* The Poſt- maſter whom Mad. de Scvignẽ had engaged in her in- 
tel eſt to facilitate the correſpondence-between her daughter and her. 
. Poſt-maſter General and Secretary of War. * 


CTT 
notwithſtanding all the care had taken about the 
poſt, the mails had been left to the carelefineſs of 
the clerks, which was juſt what I apprehended. I. 
mall uſealF my endeavours to make ſome new 
friend at the poſt-office; but, in fact, I had much 
rather be gone, if my poor aunt would do one 
thing or the other: It is a piece of cruelty to ſay 
this; but it is no lefs cruel to find duty this bar 
my _ when I was ready to ſet out to fee 
you. My "ſituation at preſent is far froni being 
agreeable. I am very impatient to know what 
_ paſſed in your journey to the St. Baume : It is your 
Notre Dame dis Ange, Phe Marquis de Vince, 
who is extremely obliging and civil to me, has 
given me a frightful deſeription of the way to it +. 
He has loſt his eldeſt ſon lately: I really pity the 


I The Sainte Baume is a large grotto cut out in the ſolid rock, 
where, by the tradition of that country, but without the leaſt found- 
ation in truth or reaſon, it is ſaid that St. Mary Magdalen retired to- 
finiſh her life-in penitence and mortification, cor 
+ © Mais ſi d'une addreſſe admirable. 
_ « L'ange a taille ce roc divin, 
Le demon cauteleux & fin 
En a fait Vabord ſi effroyable, 
„ Sachant bien que le pelerin 
«Se donneroit cent fcis av diable, 
Et fe damneroit en ekSmin; 2 
Poyage de la Chap, & de Bac: 


| Thus ENGLISHED, 
But tho? with wond'rous {kill fo fine 
- - - Arrange! ſorm'd this rock divine; 
The devil, ever flv and knowing, 
Made ſuch an horrid way to go in, 
That pilgrims, in their journey thither, 
Fatigu'd wich braripg winds and weather;... ng 
Meeting wech all this labour there, 
Might fret and ſume, and curſe and ſwear, 
More than their pray 'rs could make amends, 
And ſo old fatan have his ends, | 
3 Y » ; poer , 
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poor man; for very often the tears are ready to 


ſtart from his eyes, but he reſtrains himſelf as well 
as he can: He appears to me to be very warm in 


your intereſts. 


+ ..+.., T have been with the Cardinal to fee 
Mad. de la Fayette; We found her better than 
ſhe had been at Paris. We had a great deal of 
diſcourſe about you. He is to leave us next Mon- 
day, and will take leave of you in the ſame man- 
ner as he bid you welcome. He is ſincerely fond 
of you; and you may be ſure of his anſwer to the 

ropoſal concerning his being Archbiſhop of Aix. 

e were laying down the manner of life he would 
lead, divided between the deſire of ſeeing you, 
and the fear of making himſelf ridiculous : We- 


laid out the hours, and determined the puniſh- 


ments due to the firſt who ſhould preſume to make 
any remarks upon his attachment to you. This 
converſation had like to have carried us beyond 


Fleuri *, D' Hacqueville, and the Abbẽ. Pontcarrẽ, 


were with us, and I was in great ſtate with the 


three men. I am going directly to take a walx 


for three or four hours at Livri: I am very melan- 
choly, and cannot give vent to it here: I will try 
what the verdure of the ſpring, and the muſick of 
the nightingales, can do towards reſtoring the tran- 
_ quillity of my mind. There is nothing to be ſeen 


here, but people taking leave of one another, and 
there is no paſſing in the ftreets for waggons and 


equipages going for the camp. I ſhall return back 
here to-morrow to ſend off my ſon's; but that I 
ſhall do with very little trouble, for they are only 


cheſts that can go by portexs. . He bought all his 
„The name of the country-ſeat where Mad, de la Fayette was 


at that time, 
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borſes in Germany: I ſhall take care and ſupply 
bim with money during the campaign. Yeſterday 
I took my leave of the little unnatural + : I could 
hardly forbear weeping. This campaign will be 
very warm, and Þ have no great dependance on his 
3 care of himſelf, Poco duri purche minalxi 1. That 
muſt be his device after all. Adieu, my dear, 1 
| mall fay no more to you this time. Iam going to 
St. Baume; that is, I am going to a place where I , 
mall do nothing but think of you, and in a manner, 
perhaps, too tender. It will be very hard for me to 
Pele the gardene, the walks, the little brid 
” the avenue, the field, the mill, the viſto, the 
© wood, &c. without thinking of my dear child, 
whom I have ſo often feen in every one of them. - 


- Little Dayuin is appointed” Fit 
Phyſician to the King: So you fee that favour can 


do as much as merit. | 


I The Chevalier de Grignan, et 
1 The" ſhort my duration, tet me riſe, 


| END OF THE SECOND VOLUME, | 
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